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Cordial  Greetings  to  the 
Lasell  Students  of  ’46-’47 

After  years  of  disastrous  war,  we 
all  want  peace,  generally  distributed 
prosperity,  and  all  the  personal 
liberties  consistent  with  the  public 
welfare. 

To  gain  these  ends,  we  must  all 
be  scrupulously  law  abiding,  public 
spirited  citizens,  always  alive  to 
preserve  our  rich  inheritance  of 
liberties — the  “American  Way  of 
Life". 

Guy  M.  Winslow 


Miss  Rothenberger 
Lasell’s  New  Dean 

You  see  her  walking  on  campus,  in  the 
dining  room,  at  picnics  on  the  A.A.  field, 
at  Vespers.  And  always  she  has  a  smile 
and  a  word  of  greeting  for  everyone. 
She’s  our  Dean,  Miss  Ruth  Rothenberger  1 

Coming  to  Lasell  after  two  years  as 
a  Girl  Scout  Field  Advisor  on  the  Na¬ 
tional  Staff,  Miss  Rothenberger  finds  her¬ 
self  working  in  a  region  familiar  to  her. 
In  performing  her  duties  as  representative 
for  the  New  England  states,  she  attended 
many  meetings  and  conferences  with  com¬ 
munity  leaders  and  other  Girl  Scout  offi¬ 
cials  in  the  Boston  area. 

Miss  Rothenberger  is  a  graduate  of 
Ursinus,  a  Liberal  Arts  college,  located  in 
Pennsylvania,  not  far  from  her  hometown 
of  Pennsburg.  She  received  her  master’s 
degree  from  Columbia  University.  Health 
and  physical  education  were  her  Majors, 
and  she  has  taught  in  both  public  and 
private  schools  in  the  Middle  Atlantic 
states. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  3) 

Juniors  Take 
Historic  Tour 

The  sound  of  talking  and  laughing  lent 
an  air  of  excitement  as  many  Lasell 
Juniors  boarded  buses  for  an  historic  tour 
of  Boston  on  September  21. 

After  a  few  minutes’  ride,  the  outskirts 
of  uptown  Boston  were  reached.  Those 
who  had  never  visited  this  city  before  had 
an  opportunity  to  see  various  exclusive 
shops  on  Boylston  Street,  and  the  Public 
Gardens,  where  visitors  may  ride  on  the 
pond  in  swan  boats  or  observe  the  flow¬ 
ers.  Boston  Common,  with  its  strollers, 
squirrels  and  pigeons,  next  came  into  view. 
The  students  had  an  opportunity  to  visit 
the  old  home  of  Paul  Revere,  which  now 
is  surrounded  by  newer,  larger  buildings. 
Many  of  Paul  Revere’s  own  belongings 
were  on  display. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  1) 


Advisee  System  Revised 

Early  this  week  you  received  a  letter 
about  the  Adviser-Advisee  System  at 
Lasell.  This  year  instead  of  being  assigned 
to  a  definite  faculty  member  you  are  free 
to  choose  whomever  you  wish  with  whom 
to  talk  over  questions  pertinent  to  your 
welfare. 

Day  Students,  and  residents  of 
Gardner  and  Woodland  are  asked  to 
see  Miss  Atwater  for  any  special  ques¬ 
tions.  All  other  Seniors  and  Bragdon 
residents  are  to  see  Miss  Blatchford. 


Auburndale,  Massachusetts,  October  11,  1946  Number  1 


FOURTEEN  MEMBERS  ELECTED 
TO  ’46-  47  EXECUTIVE  COUNCIL 


GLORIA  SYLVIA 
EDITS  “NEWS” 

Gloria  Sylvia  heads  the  newly-appointed 
staff  of  the  News.  Associate  Editors  are 
Lois  Kenyon  and  Doris  Smith,  Business 
Manager  Anne  Scarlatos,  Art  Editor 
Joanne  McMillan,  and  Exchange  Editor 
Sybil  Dunn. 

Would  you  like  to  possess  a  whole  trunk 
full  of  sweaters?  The  owner  of  such  a 
trunk  is  our  Editor-in-Chief  of  the  News, 
Gloria  Sylvia.  Practically  every  sweater 
in  it,  and  every  pair  of  matching  socks, 
was  knitted  by  Gloria’s  mother,  but  some 
items  were  admitted  to  be  the  products 
of  her  own  “slaving  over  hot  needles” 
this  summer  at  the  beach. 

Gloria  was  graduated  from  Taunton 
High  School,  which  is  located  in  her  home 
city  of  Taunton,  Massachusetts.  Her 
journalistic  experience  there  was  as  class 
reporter  the  first  two  years,  Music  Editor 
the  third,  and  as  an  Associate  Editor  the 
fourth.  She  was  also  an  Associate  Editor 
(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  3) 


L.W.P.  ANNOUNCE 
OPERETTA  CAST 

From  September  25th  to  October  4th 
is  only  a  little  more  than  one  week,  but 
in  that  short  time,  the  Lasell  Workshop 
Players  have  held  their  first  organization 
meeting,  a  well-attended  “open”  meeting, 
tryouts  for  the  first  production,  and  have 
even  announced  the  cast ! 

The  Fall  presentation  of  the  group,  one 
of  the  largest  and  most  active  on  campus, 
will  be  an  operetta.  “Hansel  and  Gretel” 
by  Humperdinck  has  been  selected,  and 
the  performances  will  be  held  on  Friday 
and  Saturday  evenings,  November  22 
and  23. 

At  the  meeting  to  which  all  interested 
students  were  invited  on  Monday  evening, 
September  30th,  in  Carter  Hall,  Miss 
Morrill,  Director  of  Dramatics,  and  fac¬ 
ulty  sponsor  of  the  club,  introduced  Vir- 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  2) 


The  election  for  members  of  the  Execu¬ 
tive  Council,  an  integral  part  of  the  Stu¬ 
dent  Government  Association  at  Lasell, 
took  place  Tuesday,  October  1. 

This  year’s  Executive  Council  consists 
of  six  senior  resident  students,  two  senior 
day  students,  four  resident  and  two  non¬ 
resident  juniors.  They  are: 

Sybil  Dunn,*  whose  hometown  is 
Plaistow,  New  Hampshire.  A  Liberal  Arts 
major,  “Syb”  finds  time  to  make  and  de¬ 
sign  some  of  her  dresses  and  also  to  com¬ 
pose  on  the  piano. 

Millicent  Entwistle,  from  Wollaston, 
Massachusetts,  a  Secretarial  Major  who  is 
a  swimming,  skiing  and  horse-back  riding 
enthusiast ! 

Barbara  Rich,  who  hails  from  Quincy, 


L.C.C.A.  CABINET 
PLANS  ACTIVITIES 

Plans  for  L.C.C.A.  activities  for  the 
coming  year  were  brought  up  and  dis¬ 
cussed  at  the  two  meetings  held  thus  far. 
Under  the  guidance  of  Miss  Davis,  the 
group  is  furthering  plans  for  a  Hallowe’en 
party  to  be  held  on  October  26.  Reorgani¬ 
zation  of  the  L.C.C.A.  activities  commit¬ 
tees  was  discussed.  In  addition  to  the 
existing  Entertainment,  Publicity,  Com¬ 
munity  Service  and  Campus  Service  com¬ 
mittees,  a  Public  Affairs  committee  will 
be  formed  to  keep  matters  of  interest  be¬ 
fore  the  campus.  It  has  been  proposed 
that  the  L.C.C.A.  sponsor  a  minstrel 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  3) 


530  at  Lasell 

Lasell’s  students — five  hundred  and  thir¬ 
ty  of  them  this  year — come  from  far 
and  wide.  There  are  twenty-two  states 
represented;  heading  the  list  is,  of  course, 
Massachusetts,  with  two  hundred  and 
forty-nine  students.  New  Jersey  has  edged 
New  York  out  at  second  place,  her  sixty- 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  1) 


Massachusetts,  the  home  of  two  presidents 
of  the  United  States.  Barbara,  who  is  a 
Libera!  Arts  student,  will  further  her 
education  after  graduating  from  Lasell. 
She’s  an  all-round  athlete,  being  interested 
in  all  sports. 

Troy,  Ohio,  claims  sun-tanned  Barbara 
Schardt  as  its  resident.  A  Liberal  Arts 
major,  Barb  intends  miking  the  diplo¬ 
matic  service  her  career.  She  has  her  eye 
on  the  University  of  Colorado  as  her  next 
educational  home. 

Doris  Wemmel,  popularly  known  as 
“Brooklyn”,  is  a  New  Yorker.  Interior 
Decoration  will  be  her  major.  She  hopes 
to  enroll  at  Traphagen  School  of  Design 
next  year. 

Pat  Ziegler,  a  citizen  of  Plainfield,  New 
Jersey,  completes  the  list  of  senior  resi¬ 
dent  students.  Merchandising  will  be  her 
field  upon  graduation  from  Lasell. 

Barbara  Adler,  a  medical  secretarial 
student  from  Weston  and  Anna  Scarlatos 
from  Jamaica  Plain,  Mass.,  a  Liberal  Arts 
major,  will  represent  the  Senior  Day 
students. 

The  Junior  residents  will  be  cared  for 
by  Betty  Ahner  of  Scarsdale,  New  York. 
Majoring  in  English  here,  Betty  will 
matriculate  at  Middlebury  College  in  Ver¬ 
mont  upon  completion  of  her  studies  at 
Lasell. 

Hartford,  Connecticut,  will  be  represent¬ 
ed  by  Barbara  Neilsen,  a  Merchandising 
Major.  Barb’s  experience  as  a  member  of 
the  Student  Council  in  high  school  and 
her  interest  in  politics  will  be  an  asset  to 
the  Executive  Council. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  1) 

Landick,  Leary 
Pilot  Leaves 

The  co-editors  of  the  Lasell  Leaves  for 
1946-47  are  Marcia  Landick  and  Mar¬ 
garet  Leary.  The  Leaves  is  Lasell’s  liter¬ 
ary  and  alumni  magazine  to  which  all 
students  are  invited  to  contribute. 

Not  only  are  Marcia  and  “Midge”  co¬ 
editors,  they  are  also  roommates  in 
Chandler,  occupying  a  sunny  window- 
seated  double  on  second  floor.  Marcia’s 
hometown  is  Lynn,  Massachusetts,  where 
she  graduated  from  Classical  High  School. 
A  member  of  Orphean  and  last  year’s 
Bowling  Team,  she  is  also  a  prospective 
member  of  the  Workshop  Players;  in  oth¬ 
er  words,  she  is  still  working  for  her 
points.  According  to  Marcia,  the  most 
interesting  thing  that  ever  happened  to  her 
was  “coming  to  Lasell”.  Swimming,, 
bicycling  and  hiking  are  sports  Marcia 
enjoys,  but  she  likes  to  listen  to  classical 
music  and  read,  when  she  isn’t  in  such 
an  ambitious  mood.  Brown-haired  and! 
blue-eyed,  Marcia  can  usually  be  seen 
swinging  her  tortoise-shell  glasses  from 
her  hand — at  least,  that  was  what  she 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  3) 


Greetings  to  all  students!  May 
your  year  be  enriching  and  a  hap¬ 
py  one.  Remember  to  come  to  the 
office  and  see  Miss  Atwater  or  me 
to  discuss  your  questions  as  they 
arise. 

Mary  W.  Blatchford 
Registrar 


Dean’ 

s  List  for  June 

1946 

Barbara  Adler 

Kathleen  Ford 

Marjorie  Norris 

Beverly  Andres 

Sybille  Frick 

Phyllis  Pagliarulo 

Mary  Auten 

Janet  Garland 

Nancy  Peterson 

Joan  Babcock 

Ruth  Goldner 

Louise  Pool 

Barbara  Battersby 

Judith  Greenough 

Eloise  Rathbun 

Margaret  Beach 

Barbara  Harris 

Grace  Rayfuse 

Doris  Bellinger 

Janet  Hasler 

Mary  Elizabeth  Reed 

Carol  Birath 

Evelyn  Hillis 

Rita  Riley 

Ann  Bletzer 

Jean  Hopkins 

Helen  Sanhsarian 

Marilyn  Blodgett 

Naomi  Kahrimanian 

Jane  Schmidt 

Muriel  Boyd 

Mollie  Kendrick 

Janice  Schuelke 

Carolyn  Buck 

Elizabeth  Kirby 

Lois  Seidel 

Betty  Carter 

Linda  Koempel 

Sarah  Shafer 

Raemary  Chase 

Arlene  Koppel 

Betty  Simmons 

Nancy  Chesebrough 

Janet  Kuhns 

Ruth  Small 

Helen  Clay 

E.  Frances  Lake 

Nan  Somerville 

Phyllis  Clay 

Marcia  Landick 

Nancy  Stupak 

Carolyn  Coleman 

Margaret  Leary 

Gloria  Sylvia 

Marcia  Cressey 

Patricia  Luther 

Virginia  Terhune 

Sarah  Cross 

Mary  Jane  Magnusson 

Irene  Tomasek 

Mildred  Day 

Dorothy  Maher 

Beverly  Tucker 

Clare  Dickover 

Eleanor  Meloccaro 

Lucy  Tupper 

Marilyn  Dickson 

Virginia  Morss 

Anne  Valentine 

Alice  Donovan 

Kathleen  Murphy 

Joan  Walker 

Nancy  Duclos 

Ellen  MacFarland 

Joan  Warriner 

Rose  Emer 

Joanne  McMillan 

Virginia  Westerdale 

Margaret  Emmerling 

Anne  Nelson 

Constance  Wilbur 

Nancy  Fanning 

Barbara  Nelson 

Deborah  Newton 

Elizabeth  Wilks 
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SCENE  ONE  ! 

No  doubt  you  have  all  been  to  the  theatre  at  some  time,  but  have  you  ever  thought 
of  the  similarity  between  attending  a  performance  at  the  theatre  and  spending  a  year 
or  two  at  college? 

Usually  one  goes  to  a  theatrical  performance  with  some  definite  purpose  in  mind, 
whether  it  be  amusement  or  the  gaining  of  knowledge.  Upon  entering  Lasell  each  stu¬ 
dent  has  certain  aims  and  ideas  about  what  she  wants  to  get  out  of  her  college  course. 

Newspaper  entertainment  directories  compare  with  college  catalogs,  and  program 
notes  with  curricula.  A  good  cast,  with  fine  backing  and  directors  (faculty  and  ad¬ 
ministration),  have  in  their  hands  the  power  and  opportunity  to  teach  much,  from 
poise  and  assurance  to  important  technical  knowledge. 

On  the  other  side  of  the  footlights  the  audience  (students)  takes  its  place.  By 
their  responses  and  actions  the  merits  and  reputation  of  the  play  (college)  are 
judged.  On  these  things,  too,  neighbors  and  outsiders  base  their  opinion  of  the  college. 
When  one  considers  that  only  a  small  portion  of  the  group  can  have  a  great  influence, 
it  is  better  to  think  twice  before  doing  or  saying  anything  that  might  hurt  or  defame 
Lasell!  Once  in  the  theatre  individuality  is  somewhat  lost  and  the  group  becomes  as 
one,  enjoying  and  making  much  of  the  experience.  As  the  cast  rejoices  or  sorrows,  so 
does  the  audience. 

As  the  plot  develops,  life  on  campus  unfolds  and  takes  on  new  meaning.  After  the 
prelude  or  orientation  period,  many  new  aspects,  or  extra-curricular  activities  enter 
the  picture.  A  too  complex  plot  defeats  its  purpose,  and  a  too  heavy  schedule  may 
likewise  upset  scholastic  standing.  Of  course,  there  is  the  other  extreme,  a  program 
not  sufficiently  well  rounded,  but  a  happy  medium  is  really  the  best  way  to  follow. 

In  the  world  of  Moliere,  Goethe,  and  Shakespeare  there  is  much  applause  and 
acclaim.  It  is  to  the  credit  of  the  principals,  who  have  much  responsibility  and  hard 
work,  not  to  allow  their  respective  heads  to  become  enlarged  or  turned.  Sincerity, 
modesty,  humility,  are  the  qualities  which  should  go  hand  in  hand  with  the  tribute 
and  honor  of  any  student. 

In  the  long  run  it  is  not  the  press  notices  and  production  credits  that  contribute 
worthily  in  life,  but  the  memories  that  go  with  the  experiences  and  associations  of  the 
“play”. 

And  when  rehearsals  and  fittings  and  conferences  are  seemingly  overdone,  always 
remember  and  heed  that  time-worn  and  true  axiom  of  the  theatre — “The  show  must 
go  on”.  Apply  it  to  our  “theatre”,  Lasell,  and  may  you  all  obtain  your  ends  and 
have  a  most  successful  “run”. 


EARLY  THANKSGIVING 

October  twelfth;  Columbus  Day.  This  will  be  the  ninety -sixth  year  that  Lasell 
has  celebrated  the  discovery  of  America.  For  all  these  years  it  has  been  teaching, 
training,  and  graduating  girls  into  “The  World”,  as  it  is  called  by  commencement 
speakers.  These  girls  have  set  a  standard  for  themselves  as  former  Lasellites,  and 
one  for  us,  also,  as  present  students  at  Lasell. 

The  Juniors,  with  Junior  Week  still  a  very  vivid  memory,  may  not  as  yet  fully 
appreciate  the  spirit  of  Lasell,  or  the  pride  with  which  we  say  those  words,  but  we 
hope  they  will  soon  come  to  know  and  understand  ...  to  know  how  fortunate  they 
are  to  attend  Lasell,  and  to  understand  what  it  will  mean  to  them  while  they  are  still 
studying  here  and  afterwards. 

For  the  Seniors  for  whom  this  will  be  the  last  Indian  Summer,  the  last  Columbus 
Day,  the  last  joyously  happy  autumn  spent  here,  there  is  an  empty  feeling  when  they 
think  of  the  days  when  there  will  be  no  Lasell  for  them.  The  words  “Hold  fast  with 
loose  hands”  come  to  them,  unconsciously,  perhaps,  as  they  walk  up  the  hill  to 
Bragdon  with  their  friends  beside  them. 

The  smell  of  the  clean  fresh  air  which  is  just  the  other  side  of  Bragdon’s  front 
door  seems  especially  welcome  after  a  grueling  session  in  the  library.  The  blue-topped 
fall  days,  the  first  snowfall,  Christmas  vespers,  the  far-away  chug  of  a  train,  cokes 
in  the  Barn,  friends;  all  these  they  will  leave  behind.  Perhaps  this  editorial  should 
be  written  next  May,  but  is  it  too  early  to  be  grateful? 


RELAX  .... 

You  see  them  everywhere:  in  the  Barn  reading  numerous  letters,  on  the  way  to 
classes,  knowing  where  they  arc  going.  They  say  “Hi”  and  recognize  the  person  who 
answers.  They  sit  in  the  first  rows  at  assembly,  dressed  in  strictly  college  clothes. 
Yes,  they  are  the  Seniors. 

They  have  styles  of  their  own  (copied  from  last  year’s  graduating  class) .  They 
are  on  the  beam  with  college  life.  They  sell  you  year-old  drapes  and  spreads,  and 
peek  into  the  privacy  of  your  room  to  say,  “This  was  mine  last  year.’  After  you 
make  the  horrible  mistake  of  saying,  “Can  you  find  your  classes?  Gee,  am  I  confused!”, 
the  reply  is  simply,  “I  am  a  Senior  .  .  .  ahem”,  and  you  melt. 

They  will  start  in  a  few  weeks,  those  unforgettable  get-togethers  that  have  a  real 
meaning.  At  the  Bonfires  on  the  Athletic  Field  you  will  swing  through  the  Lasell 
songs  you  tried  so  hard  to  learn  in  your  room.  You  will  stand  beside  one  of  those 
forbidding  Seniors  and  feel  pretty  nice,  for  you  are  no  longer  members  of  two 
classes,  but  Lasellites  through  and  through.  Your  Senior  sister  is  no  longer  the  gal 
you  have  to  act  politest  with,  but  a  person  with  whom  you  can  have  fun.  During 
that  dreadful  week  you  thought  mighty  evil  thoughts  of  the  girls  who  didn’t  resemble 
Gravel  Gerty,  the  ones  with  combed  hair  and  knowing  smiles,  .  .  .  the  Seniors.  “Grin 
and  bfear  it”  was  your  motto,  and  one  that  will  be  applied  to  many  future  situations. 

Yes,  you  see  them  everywhere,  on  the  tennis  courts,  in  and  out  of  the  dorms,  look¬ 
ing  at  you  in  class  and  making  you  feel  uneasy.  They  live  in  Senior  Houses  and 
have  connections.  But  you  can  be  sure  they  welcome  your  competition  in  “every 
field.”  For  after  all  they  wouldn’t  be  Seniors  ...  if  you  weren’t  Juniors! 


Gloria  Sylvia  Edits  “News” 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 
of  the  Senior  Year  Book. 

Gloria  not  only  sings,  but  also  plays 
the  piano,  and  is  continuing  with  her  sec¬ 
ond  year  of  organ,  which  she  finds 
“fascinating”. 

She  is  a  member  of  Orphean  Club  and 
the  Vesper  Choir,  and  has  been  a  Vesper 
soloist  again  this  year  as  she  was  last 
year.  Gloria  took  part  in  all  the  recitals 
and  musicals,  and  also  sang  between  the 
acts  of  “Pure  As  the  Driven  Snow”,  which 
was  presented  in  the  spring  by  the  Lasell 
Workshop  Players. 

This  group  has  elected  Gloria  as  their 
Business  Manager  for  this  year.  As  a 
member  of  the  French  club  last  year, 
Gloria  served  as  the  representative  to  the 
CFIU,  and  attended  many  intercollegiate 
conferences  and  outings. 

A  long  illness  during  childhood  has  cur¬ 
tailed  any  physical  activity  and  outruled 
her  participation  in  sports.  She  has  been 
able  to  learn  how  to  swim,  however. 

A  career  in  music  is  what  Gloria  would 
like,  possibly  combined  somehow  with  her 
journalism.  Although  she  would  like  some 
day  to  own  a  “house  on  a  hill”  (she  lived 
in  Bragdon  last  year),  she  would  first  of 
all  like  to  tour  the  U.  S.  in  a  trailer,  and 
then  make  a  long  anticipated  visit  with 
relatives  in  Brazil. 

Every  senior  thinks  her  own  house  to 
be  the  best,  and  Gloria  says,  “I  live  in 
Clark,  and  love  it”.  The  one  drawback  is 
its  location  with  respect  to  Bragdon,  and 
she  echoes  all  Clarkites  in  wishing  for  an 
escalator. 

Of  the  Juniors  she  says,  “Not  only  are 
they  interested,  but  interesting”! 

This  year  we  welcome  two  new  Asso¬ 
ciate  Editors  instead  of  the  customary 
one.  Although  newly  appointed  as  Asso¬ 
ciate  Editors,  Lois  Kenyon  and  Doris 
Smith  need  no  introduction  to  the  readers 
of  the  News. 

Lois  Kenyon  is  a  graduate  of  Woodstock 
Academy  in  Woodstock,  Connecticut.  Lois 
is  an  enthusiastic  left-handed  tennis  play¬ 
er.  This  year  she  plans  to  participate  in 
basketball  and  will  try  out  for  Crew.  She 
is  also  a  member  of  the  Vesper  Choir  and 
s  on  the  staff  of  the  Leaves. 

She  is  majoring  in  Journalism  and  plans 
to  make  it  a  career  after  graduation.  Her 
mother  is  a  policewoman,  and  she  would 
like  to  be  able  to  report  on  the  cases 
that  her  mother  comes  in  contact  with. 

A  bit  of  interesting  information  that 
Lois  modestly  did  not  mention  was  re¬ 
vealed  by  her  roommate,  Doris  Smith. 
Lois’  hometown  is  called  Kenyonville  in 
honor  of  her  ancestors.  Doris  and  Lois 


were  also  roommates  as  Juniors  in  Brag¬ 
don.  They  now  live  in  Pickard. 

Doris  is  a  graduate  of  Hempstead  High 
School  in  her  hometown  of  Hempstead, 
Long  Island,  New  York.  She,  too,  is 
majoring  in  Journalism  and  hopes  some¬ 
day  to  be  a  foreign  correspondent.  She 
would  like  to  work  in  Alaska  for  a  while 
at  first,  because  it  is  still  “new  territory”. 

She  is  on  the  staff  of  the  Leaves  and 
is  the  Fire  Chief  at  Pickard.  She  says  she 
is  looking  forward  to  the  regulation  fire¬ 
man  hat  promised  to  her  by  her  house¬ 
mates.  Doris  was  also  on  the  staff  of 
her  high  school  Year  Book. 

Doris  claims  she  doesn’t  go  in  for  sports 
because  she  likes  to  eat  instead.  “That’s 
why  I  like  Lois,”  she  said.  “She’s  wonder¬ 
ful  to  live  with — she’s  on  a  diet !”  “Yeah,” 
retorted  Lois,  “my  roommate  expands 
while  I  contract !” 

The  lucky  holder  of  a  World  Series 
ticket  for  the  4th  and  5th  game  is  none 
other  than  the  Business  Manager  of  the 
News,  Anne  Scarlatos. 

Anne  is  a  “Day  Hop”  from  Jamaica 
Plain.  She  is  a  graduate  of  the  high  school 
there  and  was  a  member  of  the  Year 
Book  staff  and  school  magazine.  She  is 
majoring  in  Journalism  at  Lasell. 

Anne  is  strictly  a  “sports  gal”.  She’s 
an  avid  fan  of  the  Boston  Braves  and 
the  Red  Sox.  Her  ambition,  to  quote  her, 
is  “to  write, — sports l”  She  was  captain 
of  the  Softball  team  last  year  and  is  go¬ 
ing  out  this  year  for  Field  Hockey,  Soc¬ 
cer,  Basketball,  Volley  Ball  and  Softball. 
She  is  also  Business  Manager  of  the 
Leaves  and  is  on  the  Executive  Council. 

She  hopes  to  get  a  position  on  a  news¬ 
paper  in  the  Sports  Section  but  if  she 
is  not  successful  will  go  on  to  either  Cor¬ 
nell  or  Columbia.  Everyone  has  a  “pet 
peeve”  and  Anne’s  is  “People  who  show 
poor  sportsmanship  in  anything.” 

The  girl  who  has  you  chasing  diction¬ 
aries  for  the  News’  Crossword  Puzzle  is 
Joanne  McMillan  who  lives  at  Pickard. 
She  goes  under  the  title  of  Art  Editor, 
but  claims  the  puzzles  have  her  calling 
herself  “Sad  Sack” !  Any  newcomer  who 
can  offer  advice  or  help  will  be  welcomed, 
says  Joanne. 

Joanne  is  a  graduate  of  Hunter  College 
High  School,  located  in  New  York.  She 
was  a  member  of  the  Art  Club  there  and 
was  Vice-President  of  the  Club  one  year, 
and  President  the  second. 

Swimming  and  canoeing  are  her  favor¬ 
ite  sports,  but  she  says  she  likes  “Just 
about  everything”.  “I’m  not  good  in  any 
of  them,”  said  Joanne,  “but  I  enjoy  them.” 
She  would  like  to  make  Crew,  but  with 
a  cute  twinkle  in  her  eyes  added,  “I’d 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  4) 
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JUNIOR  -  SENIOR 
PARTY  HELD 

With  the  assistance  of  gym  teachers  and 
L.C.C.A.  officers,  the  Junior-Senior  Party 
was  held  on  Saturday,  September  28.  Be¬ 
tween  eight  and  ten  o’clock,  forty  or  fifty 
girls  played  games,  danced,  sang,  ate,  and 
got  acquainted  in  Winslow  Hall. 

The  party  really  started  when  Miss  Mac 
led  the  whole  group  in  a  game  in  which 
partners  formed  separate  circles  and  ran 
in  opposite  directions. 

Mrs.  Cousins  led  two  group  dances, 
“Captain  Jinks”  and  the  “Hokey-pokey”, 
until  everyone  was  too  breathless  to  keep 
up.  Then  all  the  girls  gathered  around 
the  piano  and  sang  school  songs — and 
some  others — while  Mrs.  Wilson  played 
the  piano.  Miss  Mac  recited  the  words  for 
the  benefit  of  those  who  didn’t  know  them. 

When  all  the  Lasell  songs  had  been  tried 
out,  couples  moved  out  onto  the  gym 
floor.  The  first  dances  were  foxtrots,  but 
soon  the  “joint  was  jumpin’.”  An  im¬ 
promptu  jitterbug  contest  developed  and 
by  applause  “Tish”  and  “Maggie”  were 
chosen  the  winners.  While  they  recov¬ 
ered  from  their  exertions,  they  introduced 
themselves  to  each  other. 

After  a  game  of  Pass  the  Broom,  which 
ended  with  two  girls  throwing  a  broom 
back  and  forth  between  them,  there  was 
a  series  of  relay  races.  Four  teams  dashed 
through  several  vigorous  races,  including 
one  leap-frog  race.  While  some  girls  re¬ 
laxed  and  got  their  breath  back,  several 
seniors  set  the  refreshment  table.  Soon 
they  were  doing  a  land-office  business 
filling  paper  cups  with  punch  and  doling 
out  cookies. 

When  the  last  crumbs  of  food  had 
disappeared,  the  group  slowly  broke  up, 
drifting  by  two’s  and  three’s  out  to  the 
steps  for  a  last  cigarette,  while  a  few 
athletes  whose  energy  wasn’t  quite  gone, 
danced  a  dreamy  goodnight  waltz. 


530  at  Lasell 
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two  representatives  topping  New  York’s 
fifty-nine.  Some  of  the  other  states  con¬ 
tributing  Lasellites  are  Ohio,  Illinois, 
Michigan,  Delaware,  Louisiana,  Indiana, 
Missouri,  Kansas,  Utah,  Arizona,  South 
Carolina  and  California.  Hawaii  has  sent 
us  three  Lasellites,  Cuba  two,  and  Bel¬ 
gium,  Norway,  The  Canal  Zone,  and  the 
British  West  Indies  one  apiece. 


Engagements 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edmund  D.  Sloat  of 
White  Plains,  N.  Y.,  have  announced  the 
engagement  of  their  daughter,  Joan,  to 
H.  John  Hoskins,  Jr.,  son  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  H.  J.  Hoskins  of  St.  Paul,  Minn., 
formerly  of  Scarsdale,  N.  Y. 

Mr.  Hoskins  is  a  senior  at  the  Medical 
College  of  Brown  University. 

*  *  * 

Announcement  has  been  made  of  the 
engagement  of  Virginia  Rae  Terhune, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Raymond  C. 
Terhune  of  Winchester,  to  Frank  Selden 
Hersom,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  C. 
Hersom,  also  of  Winchester. 

Ginny  is  a  graduate  of  Lasell’s  class  of 
’46.  Mr.  Hersom  was  with  the  Naval 
Air  Corps. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Arthur  L.  Ross  of  Framingham 

has  announced  the  engagement  of  his 
daughter,  Muriel  Adele,  to  Mr.  Richard 
Benshimol,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ernest 
Benshimol  of  Arlington. 

Muriel  is  a  graduate  of  Lasell,  class  of 
’46.  Mr.  Benshimol  is  now  a  senior  at 
Harvard. 

♦  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stanley  E.  Anderson  of 
Rochester,  N.  Y.,  have  announced  the 
engagement  of  their  daughter,  Betty  Jane, 
to  John  R.  Jaenike,  son  of  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Richard  C.  Jaenike  also  of  Rochester. 

Miss  Anderson  attended  Lasell  last  year 
as  a  member  of  the  class  of  ’47. 

Mr.  Jaenike  is  now  a  student  at  the 
University  of  Rochester’s  School  of  Medi¬ 
cine. 


Marriages 

Miss  Lois  Ann  Jennings,  daughter  of 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  John  G.  Jennings  of  Wes¬ 
ton,  became  the  bride  of  Oscar  Fritzof 
Falling,  Jr.,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  O.  F. 
Falling  of  Waltham,  on  Saturday,  August 
24th,  at  Christ  Church,  Waltham. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Falling,  Jr.,  are  now  liv¬ 
ing  at  Hanover,  N.  H.,  where  Mr.  Falling 
is  a  junior  at  Dartmouth. 

Miss  Patricia  Martin  of  Franklin  was 
a  bridesmaid.  She  and  Mrs.  Falling  were 
both  members  of  the  class  of  ’47. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  W.  Weidner  of 
Augusta,  Maine,  have  announced  the  wed¬ 
ding  of  their  daughter,  Betty,  to  Merrill 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  4) 


WHO’S  WHO 


Climb  three  flights  of  Carpenter’s  wind¬ 
ing  stairs,  knock  on  various  doors,  and 
enter  a  typical  college  room  with  three 
big  windows — Peg  Beach’s.  A  blazing 
Harvard  banner  holds  a  place  of  honor. 
Peg’s  roommate,  Nancy  Collett,  munches 
on  crackers  and  tells  you  that  Peg  is  a 
perfect  all-round  gal.  (Take  a  bow,  Miss 
Beach.) 

Peg  is  President  of  College  Government 
this  year  and  says,  “It  is  a  big  responsi¬ 
bility”.  The  office  also  means  that  she  re¬ 
ceives  numerous  phone  calls  from  Band 
leaders  asking  to  play  at  Lasell  Hops. 
Last  year  Peg  was  on  Executive  Council 
and  Vice-President  of  her  class. 

Sport  is  a  topic  she  thrives  on,  and 
she  has  come  to  the  conclusion  she  is 
good  material  for  a  football  team  .  .  .  she 
didn’t  say  which  one.  Crew,  Soccer,  and 
Basketball  are  just  a  few  of  her  attain¬ 
ments  at  Lasell. 

Her  hair  “doesn’t  curl,  it  bends.”  She 
has  a  vivid  imagination  and  loves  to  de¬ 
scribe  in  detail.  She  is  a  “seconder”  at 
dinner,  and  fruit  juice  and  crackers  deco¬ 
rate  her  window  sill.  A  sailor  hat  over 
a  bandanna  is  her  favorite  rainy  day  dis¬ 
guise.  Bridge,  ballet  shoes,  and  tailored 
clothes  all  appeal  to  Peg. 

Unusual  handwriting — hard  to  read  ac¬ 
cording  to  instructors — is  just  one  of  the 
characteristics  that  make  Peg  individual. 
“A  very  neat  gal”  and  “simply  d-e- 
v-i-n-e !”  are  two  of  her  pet  expressions. 

One  of  the  many  pictures  in  her  room 
refuses  to  stay  straight,  and  can  be  seen 
hanging  at  a  forty-five  degree  angle  most 
of  the  time.  Peg  studies  in  bed  with  two 
pillows  for  support  .  .  .  comfort  first. 
She  loves  football,  and  hasn’t  missed  a 
game  yet.  Another  interesting  topic  is  her 
brother  ...  at  Springfield  College. 

Peg  likes  semi- classical  music  and  danc¬ 
ing.  Among  her  collections  is  a  poem 
called  “The  Sophisticate”  which  seems  to 
suit  her  to  a  “T”.  According  to  her 
friends,  Peg  possesses  an  unusual  person¬ 
ality  ;  she  keeps  things  to  herself  and  loves 
people.  Evidently  people  like  her,  for 
“Hi,  Peg!”  is  heard  everywhere  on  campus. 

She  plans  to  continue  her  work  at  a 
senior  college,  majoring  in  Physical  Ther¬ 
apy. 

MISS  WOODWARD 
ENTERTAINS 

Moving  day  and  a  spoiled  brat  were 
the  subjects  of  two  of  the  “Humorous 
Monologues”  presented  in  assembly  on 
September  27  by  Miss  Norma  Woodward. 
Miss  Woodward  is  a  trained  public  speak¬ 
er  and  illustrated  her  amusing  soliloquies 
with  appropriate  actions.  Her  audience 
was  kept  laughing  most  of  the  time. 


Things  Seen 

Umbrellas  on  sunny  days,  skirts  over 
slacks,  pigtails  galore,  unmatched  shoes, 
and  dangling  pennants  characterized  the 
Juniors  of  Lasell  during  the  three  days 
of  Junior  Week.  If  their  faces  were  long 
or  their  footsteps  dragged  wearily,  it  was 
from  the  exhaustion  of  carrying  books  in 
paper  bags,  wearing  excessive  jewelry  and 
towels,  and  toting  tooth  brushes,  rattles, 
and  stuffed  animals  to  classes.  But  those 
were  among  their  lesser  worries.  They 
might  have  been  called  on  at  any  moment 
to  recite  the  Greek  alphabet  or  sing  an 
original  song  about  their  Senior  Sisters. 

The  words,  “See  you  in  Court,”  became 
a  very  familiar  phrase  on  campus,  and 
the  offenders  met  Wednesday  night,  when 
Bette  Brady  called  Court  with  a  large 
number  of  Seniors  in  attendance.  Much 
hilarity  ensued,  with  songs,  pie  throwing, 
and  pie  eating  contests  by  the  Juniors. 
Miss  Morrill  consented  to  take  part  in 
the  fun,  and  one  Junior  led  her  into 
Court  solely  by  means  of  the  sign  lan¬ 
guage. 

Junior  Week  was  climaxed  by  a  picnic 
on  the  Athletic  Field  Friday  night  and 
the  final  Court  in  Winslow  Hall  after¬ 
wards.  Here  again  the  Juniors  obliged 
by  singing,  doing  skits,  playing  silly 
games,  and  telling  tales  of  amusing  inci¬ 
dents  in  their  lives. 


Gloria  Sylvia  Edits  “News’’ 
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probably  die  of  fright  rather  than  by 
drowning  if  the  canoe  ever  tipped  over.” 

Joanne  has  the  distinction  of  being  the 
only  girl  taking  Advanced  Zoology  this 
year  at  Lasell. 

After  graduation  she  plans  to  attend  the 
University  of  Zurich  in  the  German  speak¬ 
ing  section  of  Switzerland. 

The  News  gets  around — that  is,  it  is 
exchanged  with  different  schools  and  col¬ 
leges  all  over  the  country.  The  girl  who 
makes  this  possible  is  Inda  Sybil  Dunn, 
who  is  the  Exchange  Editor. 

Inda,  known  to  all  as  Sybil,  hails  from 
Plaistow,  New  Hampshire.  She  is  a  grad¬ 
uate  of  Haverhill  High  School,  in  Massa¬ 
chusetts,  where  she  was  in  charge  of  the 
Social  Column  of  the  school  paper. 

Sybil  lives  at  Conn  House.  She  is  tak¬ 
ing  a  Liberal  Arts  course  here  at  Lasell 
and  is  a  member  of  the  Executive  Council. 

Sports  to  Sybil  means  riding,  tennis 
and  skiing.  Her  hobbies  consist  of  de¬ 
signing  her  own  clothes  and  composing 
music.  She  plays  the  piano  and  can  make 
most  of  her  own  clothing. 

Sybil’s  ambition  is  to  do  radio  work  in 
connection  with  Airline  companies. 


Five  scenes  were  depicted  altogether. 
The  first  one  took  place  at  the  beach. 
Three  women,  a  boy,  and  a  girl  were 
the  characters.  Pictures  were  taken  amid 
great  commotion,  but  alas,  the  camera 
proved  to  be  filmless.  This  sketch  was 
followed  by  a  portrait  of  Martha  during 
three  stages  of  her  married  life,  episodes 
in  a  horse  and  buggy,  an  automobile  and 
an  airplane.  Each  time  we  got  a  glimpse 
of  a  different  phase  of  her  career. 

Next  Miss  Woodward  did  an  imper¬ 
sonation  of  a  mother  with  a  very  head¬ 
strong  five  year  old  boy.  The  two  pay 
a  call  on  neighbors  and  completely  disrupt 
a  bridge  game  which  is  going  on.  Finally, 
one  by  one,  the  guests  depart  in  disgust. 

The  fourth  scene  was  one  woman’s  idea 
of  what  to  say  to  a  sick  friend.  Last 
came  an  imitation  of  Winnie  Weeks  on 
moving  day,  when  everything  seemed  to 
go  wrong. 
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Key  to  Cross-Word  Puzzle 


Across 

1.  District  of  Columbia  (abbr.) 

3.  Last 
8.  Fathers 
12.  Railroad  (abbr.) 

14.  The  point  where  two  lines  meet 

15.  Ailments 

16.  Exist 

17.  Pint  (abbr.) 

18.  Intransitive  verb  (abbr.) 

19.  A  snake-like  fish 
22.  A  pet^ 

24.  To  send  forth 
26.  To  breathe  deeply 

28.  Father 

29.  Manuscript  (abbr.) 

30.  Senseless 

31.  Sticky 

34.  Louisiana  (abbr.) 

35.  Weasel-like  animal 

36.  Having  rhythm 

Down 

1.  Drive  (abbr.) 

3.  Note  in  musical  scale 


Assemblies  and  Vespers 

Saturday,  October  12 — Holiday 
Sunday,  October  13 — No  Vespers 
Tuesday,  October  15 — Student  Sing 
Wednedsay,  October  16 — Orphean 
Thursday,  October  17 — Don  Stiles 
Friday,  October  18 — Hockey  film 
Friday,  October  25 — “New  England 
Calling” — film 

Monday,  November  A —  Lamp  Staff 


Executive  Council 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  4) 
Collecting  souvenirs  from  foreign  coun¬ 
tries  is  Norma  Noyes’  hobby.  Norma 
comes  from  Bradford,  Massachusetts,  and 
is  an  Interior  Decoration  major. 

A  long  way  from  home  is  the  last  of 
the  Junior  resident  representatives.  She’s 
none  other  than  Alyce  Stone  of  Spring- 
field,  Ohio,  a  Medical  Secretarial  major. 
Her  hobby  of  collecting  glass  animals  and 
her  interest  in  people  will  prove  one  of 
interest  to  Woodlandites. 

Margaret  Abrahamian,  Merchandising 
major  from  Watertown,  Mass.,  and  Ruth 
Davison,  Liberal  Arts  student  from  New¬ 
ton,  Junior  Day  Students’  representatives, 
round  up  the  list  of  members  of  the 
Executive  Council. 


Juniors  Take  Trip 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 

The  wallpaper  was  original,  as  were  the 
windows,  the  fireplace,  and  some  of  the 
furniture. 

The  tour  then  continued  to  another 
historical  landmark,  the  Bunker  Hill 
monument.  Since  time  was  short,  climb¬ 
ing  this  tall  tower  was  not  advisable. 
However,  postcards  and  souvenirs  were 
available  in  the  attached  museum. 


4.  With  fixed  attention 

5.  Norwegian  (abbr.) 

6.  Like  the  Alps 

7.  What  everyone  wants  in  her  mailbox 

8.  To  separate  into  parts 

9.  Lighted 

10.  Deputy  Lieutenant  (abbr.) 

11.  Direction  (abbr.) 

12.  Road  (abbr.) 

13.  Rent 

16.  Bachelor  of  Arts  (abbr.) 

20.  An  heroic  poem 

21.  Volcanic  rock 

22.  Symbol  for  Calcium 

23.  Nova  Scotia  (abbr.) 

25.  Rug 

26.  Man’s  nick-name 

27.  She  (possessive) 

29.  Mother 

30.  India  Office  (abbr.) 

32.  Symbol  for  Silicon 

33.  Elevated  subway  (slang) 

34.  Behold ! 


L.  W.  P. 
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ginia  Morss,  president  of  the  group. 

After  a  few  words  of  greeting  and  ex¬ 
planation  of  the  varied  work  and  oppor¬ 
tunities,  Ginny  introduced  the  other  offi¬ 
cers,  Gloria  Sylvia,  Frances  Oden,  and 
Virginia  Smith.  Discussion  was  then  held 
on  the  subject  of  dues  and  dates  for 
meetings.  A  chart  depicting  the  recording 
of  work  hours  (10  are  required  for  mem¬ 
bership),  was  shown  and  explained,  and  a 
Poster  Committee  was  signed  up. 

The  four  posters  already  used  were  the 
products  of  Pat  Brunner,  Nan  Alger,  Bun¬ 
ny  Widenor,  and  Ginny  Smith. 

Tryouts  for  the  singing  leads,  the 
chorus,  and  dancers  were  held  in  Winslow 
Hall,  Tuesday,  October  1.  The  Misses 
Morrill,  Kempton,  and  Winslow  officiated, 
and  also  auditioned  piano  accompanists. 
Following  the  finals  on  Friday,  October  4, 
the  following  cast  has  been  announced: 

Hansel,  Audrey  Tracey;  Gretel,  Gloria 
Sylvia;  Mother,  Virginia  Morss;  Witch, 
Lee  Doucette;  Sandman,  (song)  Joan 
Warriner,  (dance)  Betty  MacNeill,  Dawn 
Fairy,  (song)  Anita  Healey,  (dance) 
Marian  Grant. 

Cookie  Children  and  Will  o’  Wisps: 
Rich,  Williams,  Lamb,  Bossi. 

Witches:  Smith,  Young,  Meyer,  Wem- 
mell. 

Angels:  Young,  Davis,  Collignon,  Ayres, 
Smitherman,  Wemmell,  Kendrick,  Famil- 
ton,  Powers,  Fenstermaker,  Bergen,  Bow¬ 
ser. 

Pianists:  Act  I,  Garton;  Act  II,  Bick¬ 
ford;  Act  III,  Pascoe.  Prelude  and  Enter¬ 
ing  Act:  Manter,  Fiermonti,  Post. 

A  stop  was  made  on  a  bridge  overlook¬ 
ing  the  Charleston  Navy  Yard,  where  that 
famous  old  ship  “The  Constitution”  lay 
at  anchor. 


|  New  Dean 
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Most  of  the  Dean’s  summers  have  been 
devoted  to  camp  work.  At  the  Arlington, 
Massachusetts,  girl  scout  camp  in  Mere¬ 
dith,  New  Hampshire,  she  served  as 
waterfront  director.  Another  of  her  camp 
positions  was  that  of  Assistant  Director  of 
the  G.  S.  Farm-Aide  camp  in  the  Hudson 
Valley  section  of  New  York.  This  ex¬ 
perimental  project,  now  ended,  was  spon¬ 
sored  by  the  National  Organization  as 
a  war-time  emergency  measure. 

In  addition  to  Girl  Scouting,  camping, 
and  sports,  Miss  Rothenberger’s  interests 
run  to  the  theatre,  reading,  and  music. 
She  plays  the  piano  and  saxophone. 

Gardening  would  be  included  as  one  of 
her  active  interests  “if  only  there  were  a 
little  more  time  and  some  space”  with 
which  to  accomplish  something  agricul¬ 
tural.  As  things  stand,  the  Dean  is  spend¬ 
ing  her  leisure  moments  in  decorating  her 
room  in  Carter  Hall  where,  upon  occasion, 
she  hopes  to  entertain  or  hold  meet¬ 
ings  of  students  or  faculty  members,  all 
of  whom  have  impressed  her  with  “their 
spirit  of  cooperation  and  friendliness.” 

» Leaves ”  Editors 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  4) 
was  doing  while  recounting  her  dislike 
of  tailored  clothes,  and  baked  Indian 
pudding. 

The  other  half  of  this  partnership  is 
quiet  deans-lister  “Midge”  Leary.  Like 
her  roommate,  she  graduated  from  a 
Classical  High  School,  this  time  one  in 
Springfield,  Massachusetts.  Midge  has 
hopes  of  attending  Mount  Holyoke  and 
majoring  in  Sociology  after  her  graduation 
from  Lasell.  Her  love  of  “all  kinds  of 
clothes”,  dislike  of  tomatoes,  and  perfect¬ 
ly  kept  tapering  fingernails  characterize 
Midge.  She  also  likes  to  sleep,  but  it  seems 
that  she  has  at  least  partly  outgrown  her 
drowsiness,  for  this  year  she  gets  up  in 
time  for  breakfast.  On  the  editorial  board 
of  her  high  school  yearbook  and  the  staff 
of  the  high  school  paper,  she  was  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  Bowling  and  Volley  Ball  teams 
here  last  year  and  is  also  a  prospective 
Workshop  Player.  Midge  hopes,  as  does 
Marcia,  that  the  issues  of  this  year’s 
Leaves  will  prove  interesting  and  inform¬ 
ative  to  all. 

L.C.C.A.  Cabinet 
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show  at  some  time  during  the  year. 

“Kit”  Seidel  has  been  chosen  as  chair¬ 
man  of  the  Entertainment  committee.  Her 
first  duties  will  put  her  in  charge  of  the 
Hallowe’en  Party.  An  assembly  to  inform 
the  Juniors  about  the  activities  of  the 
L.C.C.A.  was  also  mentioned,  and  Presi¬ 
dent  Ginny  Smith  is  handling  plans  for 
this  assembly.  The  next  meeting  of  the 
Executive  Board  of  the  L.C.C.A.  will  be 
held  on  October  8. 


SPORTS  CHAT 

We  want  to  take  this,  our  first  oppor¬ 
tunity,  to  welcome  all  you  Juniors  to 
the  athletic  division  of  L.J.C.  I  hope  this 
year  I  will  see  many  of  you  out  on  the 
athletic  field  and  also  in  the  gym.  It’s 
really  loads  of  fun. 

Hockey  and  soccer  started  for  the  first 
time  last  week.  There  were  a  lot  of  you 
running  up  and  down  the  field,  but  where 
are  the  rest?  Especially  the  Juniors? 

Here’s  your  chance,  now,  to  win  a  let¬ 
ter  or  your  numerals.  There  will  be  class, 
Blue  and  White,  and  also  intercollegiate 
games.  Wouldn’t  you  like  to  make  the 
team  ? 

Each  one  of  you  is  a  member  of  the 
A.A.  and  also  of  either  the  Blue  or  White 
team.  It’s  up  to  you  to  prove  which 
team  is  the  best. 

If  you  don’t  actually  care  to  play  in 
these  sports,  will  you  give  us  a  little  sup¬ 
port,  so  we  can  win  our  games?  Come, 
watch,  and  give  a  cheer  for  Lasell.  Your 
spirit  and  enthusiasm  is  what  we  want. 


Marriages 
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T.  Ham,  son  of  Mrs.  Lyons,  also  of 
Augusta. 

Betty  was  a  member  of  Lasell’s  class 
of  ’47,  and  Mr.  Ham  is  a  graduate  of 
the  University  of  Maine. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Carolie  Abrams,  daughter  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Thomas  G.  Abrams  of  Dear¬ 
born,  Michigan,  was  married  to  Dr.  Fred¬ 
erick  Urban  Bowers  on  September  19th 
at  Dearborn. 

Carolie  graduated  from  Lasell  last  June. 
*  *  * 

Miss  Nan  Somerville  of  Quincy,  Mass., 
was  married  in  June  to  Mr.  John  Sher¬ 
man  Blowney  of  Schenectady,  N.  Y. 

Nan  graduated  from  Lasell  last  June, 
and  Mr.  Blowney  is  a  graduate  of  the 
University  of  Michigan,  class  of  1945. 

They  are  now  living  in  Schenectady, 
where  he  is  a  Mechanical  Engineer. 

*  *  * 

Meri  Zanleoni,  also  a  graduate  of  last 
June,  was  married  August  26th  to  Charles 
Henry  Goyette,  who  is  attending  the  Uni¬ 
versity  of  Vermont  Medical  School. 

Jean  Hopkins  was  maid  of  honor  and 
Judy  Greenough  was  a  bridesmaid.  Both 
Jean  and  Judy  graduated  from  Lasell, 
class  of  ’46. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Donald  Emerson  Puffer 
of  Watertown,  Conn.,  formerly  of  Bel¬ 
mont,  announce  the  marriage  of  their 
daughter,  Miss  Harriet  Louise  Puffer 
(Lasell  ’46),  to  Mr.  Francis  Peter  Canty, 
son  of  Mr.  John  Joseph  Canty  of  Auburn- 
dale  and  the  late  Mrs.  Canty.  The  cere¬ 
mony  took  place  in  Manchester,  N.  H., 
on  September  26. 
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SENIOR  CLASS  OFFICERS  AND 
HOUSE  PRESIDENTS  ELECTED 


LET  S  MAKE  THE 
CLIMB  ON  TIME! 

If  the  headline  seems  mysterious,  it 
will  be  explained  in  short  order. 

You  have  heard  about  our  Blue  Feath¬ 
er  Campus  Chest  Drive.  During  the 
week  of  November  7-14,  L.C.C.A.  is  hold¬ 
ing  its  only  drive  of  the  year  for  funds. 
A  locomotive  engine  will  record  the  prog¬ 
ress  of  the  drive,  the  goal  of  which  is 
$1000.  This  is  double  that  of  last  year. 
We  feel  that,  since  this  is  our  only  fund¬ 
raising  campaign,  everyone  will  cooperate 
to  “make  the  climb  on  time”. 

An  assembly  on  Thursday,  November  7, 
will  mark  its  opening.  At  that  assembly 
everyone  will  be  given  a  pledge  card,  on 
which  she  may  check  the  amount  of 
money  she  wishes  to  contribute,  and  indi¬ 
cate  to  whom  it  should  be  given. 

Among  the  groups  supported  will  be 
Red  Cross,  the  World  Students’  Organiza¬ 
tion,  the  Newton  Community  Chest,  and 
the  Salvation  Army.  You  are  undoubt¬ 
edly  familiar  with  the  work  of  the  Red 
Cross,  Community  Chest,  and  Salvation 
Army.  However,  you  may  not  know  the 
aims  of  the  W.S.S.  This  organization  is 
(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  1) 

Arizona  Comes  to 
Concord  Bridge 

Fall  foliage  and  rolling  hills  as  contrasted 
with  the  level,  cactus-covered  lands  of  the 
West — this  was  the  impression  that  was 
most  outstanding  in  the  mind  of  Junior 
Barbara  Smith  after  the  Concord-Lexing- 
ton  trip.  Barb,  who  hails  from  Arizona, 
lives  in  Woodland  here  at  Lasell. 

The  historical  tour,  with  commentary  by 
Mr.  Ordway,  who  was  on  the  same  bus  as 
Barb,  was  a  revelation  to  her. 

It  was  a  bright,  sunny  day  as  the 
Lasell  girls  set  out  on  the  trip.  The  autumn 
leaves  were  in  their  glory  and  the  busses 
resounded  with  the  songs  of  the  Lasellites. 
In  Lexington  Barb  saw  the  statue  of  the 
Minute  Man,  a  term  which  held  very 
little  meaning  for  her  up  until  this  time. 
She  was  especially  impressed  by  Walden 
Pond,  having  read  in  English  class  Tho- 
reau’s  description  of  his  life  there.  She 
says  she  can  now  easily  understand  why 
the  New  England  countryside  has  inspired 
so  many  poets  and  essayists. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  3) 


STUDENTS  VISIT 
ART  GALLERY 

Learning  made  easy!  Yes,  why  and 
how  paintings  can  be  classified  as  “Ab¬ 
stract”,  “Semi-Abstract”,  “Exaggerated”, 
“Semi-Realistic”  and  “Realistic”  was 
clearly  illustrated  to  the  students  of  the 
Art  Appreciation  class.  The  class  visited 
the  Stuart  Art  Gallery  under  the  super¬ 
vision  of  their  instructor,  Miss  Hallam. 

The  Gallery  is  on  Stuart  Street  near 
the  Trinity  Place  Station  where  the  stu¬ 
dents  arrived  for  their  first  step  toward 
“seeing  is  believing”.  The  exhibition  is 
laid  out  in  such  a  manner  as  to  reveal 
to  the  observer  the  development  of  paint¬ 
ing  from  the  Traditional  School  to  the 
Modern. 

Two  excellent  examples  of  individuality 
in  art  were  observed  by  the  students  in 
an  original  painting  by  Salvador  Dali 
and  an  original  by  Thomas  Hart  Benton. 
Dali’s  painting  “Geo  Politicus”  fell  into 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  4) 


1947  “Lamp”  Staff 
Is  Announced 

The  newly-appointed  staff  of  the  Lamp 
has  as  its  editor-in-chief  Dorothy  Maher. 
She  lives  at  Casino.  Dorothy  calls  herself 
a  “Navy  Junior”,  which  means  she  is  the 
daughter  of  a  Naval  Officer.  As  a  result, 
Dorothy,  although  born  in  Honolulu,  found 
herself  attending  schools  all  over  the  United 
States.  As  Dorothy  puts  it,  “I  finally 
graduated  at  Concord  High  School,  in  Con¬ 
cord,  New  Hampshire.” 

“I  can’t  claim  an  ‘exact’  home  neighbor¬ 
hood,”  she  said,  “but  I  can  truthfully  say 
that  I  like  New  England  well  enough  to 
want  to  adopt  it  as  one.” 

As  a  prospective  Workshop  Player,  she 
works  on  the  club’s  productions,  and  hopes 
to  complete  the  ten  hours’  stint  required 
for  membership.  She  is  also  a  member  of 
the  Spanish  Club. 

Riding,  dancing,  and  “talking  to  the 
girls”,  are  some  of  Dorothy’s  hobbies. 
Knitting  is,  too,  and  there  we  find  that 
she  has  a  “goal”  for  this  year.  It  Seems 
that  she  started  a  pair  of  socks  last  year, 
and  her  mother  finally  had  to  finish  them 
for  her.  This  year  she  plans  to  surprise 
her  mother  by  knitting  a  sweater. 

A  Liberal  Arts  major,  Dorothy  is  not 
sure  of  what  she  will  do  after  gradua¬ 
tion.  She  does  want  to  give  copy  writing 
a  try,  but  may  go  on  to  another  col¬ 
lege  to  prepare  herself  further  for  the  job. 

The  girl  who  calls  herself  a  “dull  char¬ 
acter”,  but  contradicts  the  statement  with 
her  gay  smile,  is  copy  editor  Syb  Frick. 

(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  3) 

Miss  Forsgren 
Directs  Placement 

The  director  of  the  Lasell  Placement 
Office,  inaugurated  this  year  to  help  stu¬ 
dents  find  positions  in  Boston  and  else¬ 
where,  is  Miss  Forsgren  of  Belmont,  Massa¬ 
chusetts.  Miss  Forsgren  studied  at  Boston 
University,  and  has  taught  commerce  in 
Woodsville  in  “the  North  Country”  of  New 
Hampshire. 

New  Hampshire,  Miss  Forsgren  says, 
reminded  her  of  the  Swedish  countryside, 
which  she  visited  while  in  high  school. 
She  was  impressed  by  the  progressiveness 
of  Sweden,  and  hopes  some  day  to  be 
able  to  revisit  it  by  air ! 

Ultra-modern,  pastel-colored  buildings 
along  Stockholm’s  water-front  made  Miss 
Forsgren  think  the  port  a  life-sized  model 
“Harbor  of  Tomorrow”.  The  average 
Swedish  citizen’s  home  “revels  in  the 
new”.  The  state  is  now  helping  mothers 
to  receive  two  weeks’  annual  vacation 
from  their  household  tasks. 

Miss  Forsgren  has  also  visited  Bermuda, 
which  she  considers  a  swimmer’s  paradise. 

Miss  Forsgren  is  looking  forward  to 
meeting  all  the  students  at  Lasell.  Those’ 
she  has  met  are,  she  says,  very  friendly, 
and  she  feels  that  the  students  are  “a 
grand  group  of  girls”. 


Corrections 

The  name  of  Barbara  Woods  was 
inadvertently  omitted  from  the 
Dean’s  List  for  June,  1946. 

The  Junior-Senior  Party  was 
sponsored  by  the  L.A.A.  officers  and 
the  Department  of  Physical  Edu¬ 
cation,  not  the  L.C.C.A. 


Fourteen  Make  Up 
House  Council 

On  Sunday  night,  October  sixth,  all 
senior  houses  held  house  meetings  and 
elected  their  presidents  for  the  coming 
year.  These  new  officers,  together  with  the 
elected  presidents  of  the  junior  dorms, 
compose  the  Council  of  House  Presidents, 
and  they  in  turn  elect  a  chairman  who 
attends  Executive  Council  meetings.  The 
names  of  the  house  presidents  follow. 

Chandler — An  occupant  of  the  third 
floor  triple,  Elaine  Capone  likes  to  dance 
and  listen  to  music,  but  she  claims  that 
she  “can’t  sing !”  Taking  the  Liberal  Arts 
course  and  majoring  in  Social  Science, 
Elaine  was  a  member  of  the  French  and 
Riding  Clubs  last  year.  “Putting  on 
weight”  is  a  chief  dislike  of  hers.  Elaine 
hopes  to  transfer  after  graduation,  and 
then  enter  social  work. 

Conn — Blond  Charlotte  Fletcher  was  a 
member  of  the  May  Queen’s  court  last 
year,  and  she  was  also  in  the  Orphean 
and  Spanish  Club.  For  her  work  on  the 
Volley  Ball  team  she  received  a  letter, 
of  which  she  is  very  proud.  “Sandy” 
likes  onions,  food,  and  the  ocean.  Sandy 
lives  in  Providence,  Rhode  Island,  and 
when  interviewed  had  just  returned  to 
Lasell  after  spending  four  days  at  home 
in  the  company  of  a  cold. 

Pickard — Art  Editor  of  the  News  and 
a  resident  of  Jackson  Heights,  New  York, 
Joanne  McMillan  is  taking  the  Liberal 
Arts  course.  A  member  of  the  German 
Club,  Orphean  and  Vesper  Choir,  “Jo” 
does  the  cross  word  puzzles  for  each  issue 
of  the  News.  After  graduation  she  has 
hopes  of  attending  the  University  of  Zu¬ 
rich,  Switzerland. 

Draper — Not  athletics  but  dancing 
and  “having  a  good  time”  are  the  favor¬ 
ite  pastimes  of  Council  President  Marion 
Taylor.  “Marty”  is  a  Jerseyite  from  West- 
field  and  takes  the  Merchandising  course. 

(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  3) 

New  Student  Advisor 
Is  Miss  Atwater 

Opposite  the  bulletin  board  in  Bragdon 
is  a  very  busy  office.  When  the  traffic  in 
and  out  ceases  for  a  minute,  the  passer-by 
can  glimpse  the  occupant  herself,  who  is 
a  newcomer  to  Lasell.  She  is  Miss  At¬ 
water,  the  advisor  to  the  Day  Students, 
and  to  the  resident  students  in  Gardner 
and  Bragdon. 

Miss  Inez  Atwater  of  Somerville, 
Massachusetts,  is  a  graduate  of  Jackson 
College  for  Women,  Tufts  College,  and 
holds  an  A.B.  degree  from  her  Alma 
Mater,  and  an  A.M.  degree  from  Boston 
University.  She  taught  at  Stoneham  High 
School  from  1921-1923,  and  later  taught 
English  at  Somerville  High  School  from 
1923  to  1943.  Other  offices  she  has  held 
are  President  of  the  Alumnae  Associaton 
at  Tufts  College,  advisor  of  Alpha  Xi 
Delta,  a  national  fraternity  for  women,  and 
member  of  the  Alumni  Council  of  Tufts 
College. 

During  the  war  she  was  a  member  of 
the  American  Red  Cross  First  Aid,  and 
a  member  of  Region  V  G2  Intelligence, 
Somerville,  Massachusetts.  Her  other  in¬ 
terests  include  adult  education,  cancer  pre¬ 
vention  and  people  in  general. 


Bari)  Scliardt  Heads 
Class  of  ’47  Again 

The  results  of  the  Senior  Class  elections 
were  announced  on  Tuesday,  October  14. 

Heading  the  class  this  year,  and  for  a 
second  time,  is  Barbara  Schardt,  of  Troy, 
Ohio.  Barb,  properly  enough,  lived  in 
Bragdon  No.  1  last  year,  and  is  a  resident 
of  Cushing  this  year. 

Lending  a  helping  hand  in  steering  the 
class  is  a  Fulton,  Massachusetts  lassie, 
Marcia  Kesseli.  Dark-haired  “Kess”  is 
majoring  in  Merchandising  at  Lasell,  and 
hopes  to  matriculate  at  some  senior  college 
in  the  fall  to  continue  studying  in  the 
field  of  Retail  Merchandising. 

To  raise  a  houseful  of  dogs  is  the  unful¬ 
filled  ambition  of  Betty  Ann  Williams  the 
Senior  Class  Secretary.  Betty,  who  comes 
from  Brockton  is  in  Pre-Nursing  and  hopes 
to  continue  her  education  at  Boston  Uni¬ 
versity.  Her  major  there  will  be  psycho¬ 
logy. 

Millicent  Entwistle,  a  five  day  resident 
student  from  Wollaston,  Massachusetts  is 
class  treasurer.  This  office  will  prove  fruit¬ 
ful  to  Millie  in  the  way  of  experience  as 
she  is  a  Secretarial  major. 

October  14  will  be  a  memorable  day 
for  Jean  Russell  as  it  was  the  day  that 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  4) 

Geology  Students 
Take  Lab  Trips 

A  three  hour  lab  period  in  any  subject 
would  seem  to  be  quite  an  undertaking 
on  a  beautiful  Thursday  afternoon.  But 
for  Geology  students,  the  lab  may  be  a 
walk  to  Norumbega  Tower  or  a  bus  trip 
to  the  Harvard  Museum. 

The  hike  to  the  tower,  the  geologists’ 
first  expedition,  was  made  while  the  sub¬ 
ject  was  still  new  to  the  class.  Worries 
about  the  chances  of  becoming  flat-footed 
from  the  walk  vied  with  curiosity  about 
how  eskers  were  formed. 

From  the  Tower  top,  several  of  these 
long  railroad  embankment-like  glacial  de¬ 
posits  can  be  seen.  Behind  the  Tower  lies 
an  enormous  flat  rock — igneous,  Mrs. 
Hall,  the  instructor  in  geology,  explained. 
Minerals  are  all  products  of  igneous  ac¬ 
tion,  of  which  volcanic  action  is  a  special 
form.  The  next  trip  took  the  class  to  see 
some  striking  mineral  specimens  at  Har¬ 
vard. 

A  walk  through  Harvard  yard  led  to 
.(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  2) 


McMillan  Elected 

The  German  Club  started  its  new  year 
by  holding  a  first  meeting  on  Wednesday, 
October  9.  It  was  held  at  the  Natick 
home  of  Frau  Rinks,  the  faculty  advisor. 

The  first  matter  taken  up  by  the  group 
was  the  official  business  of  elections,  dues, 
next  meetings,  and  committees.  The  new 
officers  of  the  club  are:  President,  Joanne 
McMillan;  Vice-president,  Mollie  Kend¬ 
rick;  Secretary,  Maggie  Emmerling. 

After  discussing  several  ideas  for  trips 
and  entertainment,  the  club  decided  to 
buy  a  subscription  to  a  German  news¬ 
paper  for  the  library  as  its  first  project 
of  the  year. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  4) 
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‘FEATHER’  YOU  WANT  TO  OR  NOT 

Through  the  courtesy  of  the  originators  of  the  above  phrase,  we  present  it  to  you 
again  this  year  in  behalf  of  the  L.C.C.A.  The  complete  statement  really  reads, 
“‘Feather’  You  Want  to  or  Not,  GIVE!  Give  to  the  Blue  Feather  Drive,  the 
Campus  Chest.” 

Sponsored  by  the  L.C.C.A.,  this  project  is  presented  yearly,  and  is  the  only  fund- 
soliciting  drive  conducted  on  a  college-wide  basis.  At  assembly,  soon,  you  will  be 
acquainted  with  the  slogan,  aims,  beneficiaries,  donation  plan  and  all  else  connected 
with  the  drive.  The  dates  for  the  drive  have  been  set:  November  7th  to  the  14th. 
This  makes  it  a  little  less  than  two  weeks  off,  but  still  it  is  not  too  much  time  in 
which  to  think  about  it  and  to  plan  your  contribution. 

In  return  for  the  great  work  of  organizing  and  presenting  such  a  large-scale  project, 
the  L.C.C.A.  officers,  the  special  committees,  and  all  connected  with  it  ask  for  the 
support,  backing  (both  financial  and  spiritual)  and  cooperation  of  all  Lasellites. 

To  say  that  the  cause  is  worthwhile  is  an  understatement.  To  say  it  is  up  to 
Lasell  to  back  the  beneficiaries  is  to  be  obvious.  But,  nevertheless,  both  statements  are 
correct.  We  must,  each  one  of  us,  do  our  part  and  do  it  well.  Success  will  be  attained. 

When  your  house  representative  contacts  you  it  would  also  be  an  ideal  time  for 
you  to  volunteer  your  services  (as  your  leisure  time  allows)  to  one  or  more  of  the 
social  service  activities  supported  by  the  group.  Whether  it  be  off-campus  as  a 
nurses’  aide,  a  Girl  Scout  leader,  or  as  a  mail  carrier  for  those  in  the  infirmary  here 
on  campus,  you  will  be  helping  in  a  truly  vital  way.  There  can  be  much  satisfaction 
in  work  done  well. 

In  this  time  of  great  need  and  want  in  the  world,  let  us  hear  and  answer.  The 
plea  may  be  that  of  a  half-starved  child,  a  student  (like  yourselves)  but  without 
books  and  housing  and  medicine,  or  of  an  old  person  who  will  freeze  for  lack  of 
clothing.  There  are  thousands  upon  thousands  of  these  wretched  souls.  There  are 
five  hundred  of  us. 

Give ! 


TRY  “HI”! 

Human  nature  being  what  it  is,  you  just  can’t  bluntly  state  a  fact  or  give  a  com¬ 
mand  and  expect  immediate  results,  or  any,  for  that  matter.  There’s  something  about 
the  obvious  which  repels  people.  So  we  will  not  hit  upon  the  object  directly,  but 
skirt  around  it,  hoping  that  perhaps  it  will  draw  your  interest. 

Lasell  is  a  friendly  college.  It  always  has  been,  and  we  hope  that  it  will  continue 
to  be  so  in  the  future.  Visitors  notice  and  like  the  friendly  congenial  atmosphere 
which  they  very  soon  discover  upon  visiting  Lasell.  “It’s  quite  rare  for  a  college”, 
or  “I  liked  it  the  minute  I  was  inside  the  door”  are  two  comments  very  often  made 
by  visiting  friends  and  relatives.  One  of  the  nicest  things  about  this  spirit  of  friendli¬ 
ness  is  the  traditional  “Hi”  which  is  noted  in  the  Blue  Book  as  a  greeting  to  class¬ 
mates  passing  on  campus.  It’s  an  invisible  tie  between  you  and  that  girl  you 
may  not  know  so  well,  a  “Glad  to  see  you  now  and  I  hope  I  see  you  again”  salutation. 

Have  you  ever  noticed  how  a  friendly  smile,  or  a  wide  grin  as  some  people  interpret 
it,  can  boost  your  spirits?  You’ll  find  that  people  aren’t  half  as  forebidding  as  they 
look  if  you  flash  them  a  friendly  “Hi”.  Notice  how  quickly  they  respond,  and  how 
much  better  you  feel  after  speaking.  After  all,  it  has  been  a  Lasell  tradition  for  years, 
there  must  be  something  to  it,  and  who  are  we  to  change  or  break  it? 


Blue  Feather  Drive 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 
raising  money  for  the  building  of  schools, 
for  books,  and  for  supporting  teachers 
and  professors  in  Europe  and  Asia,  where 
the  peoples  are  struggling  to  return  to  a 
normal  way  of  life,  and  an  education 
comparable  to  that  obtainable  by  other 
nations. 


L.C.C.A.  believes  you  will  realize  how 
far  your  contribution  will  go  in  making 
life  for  someone  in  this  country,  or  some 
other  country,  easier. 

You  all  have  a  representative  or  two  in 
your  house.  Give  her  your  contribution, 
and  add  some  more  fuel  to  our  engine,  so 
that  it  will  “make  the  climb  on  time!” 

P.  S. — For  your  contribution  you  re¬ 
ceive  a  blue  feather. 


“Lamp”  Staff  Announced 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 
Sybille,  who  hails  from  West  Engle¬ 
wood,  New  Jersey,  is  a  graduate  of  Tea- 
neck  High  School,  Teaneck,  New  Jersey. 
While  there  she  was  a  member  of  the 
New  Jersey  Civil  Ballet.  Sybille  calls 
dancing  her  “biggest”  hobby.  She  is  a 
member  of  the  Lasell  Modern  Dance 
Club,  of  which  she  is  secretary.  The  Ger¬ 
man  Club  also  claims  her  as  a  member. 
She  lives  in  Gardner.  Liberal  Arts  is  her 
major.  Upon  graduation  she  plans  to  at¬ 
tend  the  Katherine  Gibbs  Secretarial 
School  in  New  York. 

Art  Editor  Betty  Kirby,  a  Chandlerite, 
needs  no  introduction  to  readers  of  the 
News.  Her  cartoons  are  a  feature  of 
page  three. 

Betty  graduated  from  her  hometown 
high  school  in  Winthrop,  Massachusetts. 
While  there,  she  was  on  the  staff  of  the 
school  paper. 

A  major  in  interior  decoration,  Betty 
plans  to  study  advertising  after  gradu¬ 
ation.  A  Boston  school  is  her  preference. 
When  questioned  about  her  hobbies,  Betty 
smiled  and  hesitated.  “Can’t  seem  to 
think,  when  you  pin  me  down  to  it,”  she 
replied.  Finally  she  settled  on  swimimng 
and  dancing.  She  plans  to  try  out  for 
crew  this  year. 

Sybil  Dunn,  the  photographic  editor, 
comes  from  Plaistow,  New  Hampshire. 
She  is  a  graduate  of  Haverhill  High 
School,  where  she  was  in  charge  of  the 
Social  Column  of  the  school  paper. 

Sybil  lives  at  Conn  House,  where  she 
not  only  finds  time  to  do  her  studying, 
but  to  compose  music  and  design  a  dress 
or  two.  “It’s  a  hobby,”  she  said.  As  for 
sports,  the  term  means  riding,  tennis,  and 
skiing  to  Sybil. 

Majoring  in  Liberal  Arts,  she  plans  to 
work  with  an  airline  company  doing  radio 
work,  after  graduation. 

Olga  Voss,  better  known  to  all  Lasell¬ 
ites  as  “Git”,  lives  in  Carpenter.  When 
asked  how  she  acquired  her  nickname,  she 
laughingly  replied,  “Oh,  that’s  a  long 
story !” 

Born  in  Argentina,  “Git”  ended  up 
graduating  from  Wilby  High  School  in 
Waterbury,  Conn.  She  worked  on  the 
staff  of  the  yearbook  there  as  associate 
editor. 

She  is  business  manager  of  the  Lamp, 
and  is  a  member  of  the  Spanish  Club. 

She  is  majoring  in  the  secretarial  course 
and  plans  to  “Go  to  work”  after  gradu¬ 
ation. 

At  Executive  Council 

The  Penalty  System  has  been  revised  by 
a  committee  under  the  chairmanship  of 
Patricia  Zeigler.  Copies  of  the  revised 
rules  have  been  sent  to  each  house.  They 
should  be  read  over  by  everyone. 

Each  girl  must  limit  her  phone  calls 
to  three  minutes  so  that  all  incoming  calls 
may  be  received.  You  may  be  cut  off  if 
you  do  talk  more  than  the  allotted  time. 

Let’s  keep  Lasell  clean;  the  Barn,  Wins¬ 
low,  the  campus  and  classrooms.  Every¬ 
one’s  cooperation  is  needed. 

Start  to  Vespers  about  five  minutes 
early  next  Sunday.  This  will  give  you 
plenty  of  time  to  sign  your  card  and 
line  up,  without  all  the  commotion  that 
we  have  been  having.  It  is  a  church  ser¬ 
vice,  so  let’s  get  into  the  spirit  of  it  on 
entering  Winslow. 

House  Presidents 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  3) 

New  York  is  one  of  her  favorite  “likes”, 
and  after  graduation  she  plans  to  “work 
for  a  while”  in  either  the  field  of  mer¬ 
chandising  or  of  advertising. 

Briggs  —  Medical  Secretarial  student 


Laura  Pascoe  is  specially  fond  of  music. 
She  was  a  member  of  the  Orphean 
last  year  and  also  on  crew.  “Laurie”  likes 
to  “read,  eat  an  apple,  smoke  a  cigarette, 
listen  to  music,  and  dance.”  As  for  her 
plans  after  graduation,  Laurie  hopes  to 
transfer  and  then  go  on  to  laboratory 
research  work. 

Gardner — A  member  of  the  Orphean 
and  Workshop  Players,  Barbara  Morton 
comes  from  Shrewsbury,  Massachusetts. 
“Bobby”,  who  was  recently  nominated 
for  Senior  song  leader,  is  interested  in 
music,  and  likes  Chopin,  Nelson  Eddy, 
classical  music,  and  Tchaikovsky.  She 
does  dislike  jitterbugging,  however. 

Clark — Jean  Russell  is  a  merchandising 
student  who  comes  from  Milton,  Massa¬ 
chusetts.  She  claims  that  she  has  no  “dis¬ 
likes,  really”  but  does  like  dancing,  swim¬ 
ming  and  riding.  She  hopes  to  make 
Clark  “the  happiest  house  on  campus”, 
and  her  plans  for  her  own  future  include 
working  this  summer  and  a  fall  marriage. 

Blaisdell — Cheer  leader  on  the  White 
team,  sprightly  Barbara  Fenstermaker  is 
the  president  of  Blaisdell.  “Bobby”  is 
from  Pelham  Manor,  New  York,  and  is 
taking  the  Home  Economics  course  here 
at  Lasell.  She  likes  drama,  dancing,  and 
listening  to  music.  A  member  of  the 
Workshop  Players,  Bobby  plans  to  do 
Nursery  School  work  after  graduation. 

Carpenter — One  of  the  many  merchan¬ 
disers  who  will  leave  Lasell’s  campus  later 
this  fall,  Sally  Conner,  is  an  inhabitant 
of  Swampscott,  Massachusetts,  and  lists 
swimming  and  knitting  as  two  of  her 
likes.  She’s  a  member  of  the  Workshop 
Players,  and  plans  to  work  in  Boston 
after  graduation. 

Cushing — A  member  of  the  Orphean 
and  Workshop  Players,  Betty  Ann  Wil¬ 
liams  has  plans  for  making  Cushing  “the 
best  house  on  campus”.  This  dark-haired 
senior  house  president  is  taking  the  Pre- 
Nursing  course,  likes  horseback  riding,  and 
dancing,  and  says  that  crew  is  her  favor¬ 
ite  sport  here  at  Lasell.  Betty  may  trans¬ 
fer  to  a  senior  college  and  major  in 
Psychology  next  September. 

Casino — New  Yorker  Joan  Staples  likes 
reading,  horse-back  riding,  sleeping,  “and 
stuff”.  She’s  taking  the  Liberal  Arts 
course  at  Lasell,  and  hopes  to  transfer 
after  graduation  to  study  merchandising. 
The  Casinoites  already  have  their  own 
“front  door”  complete  with  key,  and  are 
awaiting  the  completion  of  their  kitchen. 

Hawthorne — A  definite  Jerseyite  and  a 
friend  of  all  of  that  state’s  Chambers  of 
Commerce,  Edith  Rossiter  is  from  Boon- 
ton.  “Ross”  is  taking  the  General  Course 
(at  the  moment ;  she’s  changed  three 
times)  and  plans  to  work  for  a  while 
after  she  graduates.  In  her  spare  time 
one  of  the  things  she  likes  to  do  is  to 
knit  argyle  socks.  A  trip  to  California 
is  on  her  list  for  next  autumn,  and  she 
hopes,  “that  it  doesn’t  fall  through.” 

Juniors  Choose  Newkirk  and  Ahner 

Junior  houses,  too,  have  been  holding 
elections. 

Woodland — Representing  something  new 
at  Lasell — the  veterans — is  ex-SPAR  Bar¬ 
bara  Newkirk.  Because  her  family  moves 
around  so  much,  it  takes  a  little  thought 
on  her  part  to  remember  her  present 
hometown,  which  is  at  the  moment,  Erie, 
Pennsylvania.  Barbara  is  a  Liberal  Arts 
student  here  at  Lasell,  and  plans  to  trans¬ 
fer  and  major  in  Sociology  in  a  senior 
college. 

Bragdon  Scarsdale,  New  York,  is  home 
to  Betty  Ahner.  A  third  floor  Bragdonite, 
she  is  a  Liberal  Arts  student,  and  hopes 
to  continue  her  studies  at  Middlebury 
College  after  graduation.  Athletics — she 
plans  to  go  out  for  most  of  them — are 
her  main  interests. 
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Engagements 

Announcement  has  been  made  of  the 
engagement  of  Kathleen  F.  Ford,  Lasell 
’46,  of  Wollaston,  to  Mr.  Alexander  H. 
Beaton  of  the  class  of  1947  at  Yale  Medi¬ 
cal  School. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Benjamin  Bowers  of 
Somerset  Center  have  announced  the  en¬ 
gagement  of  their  daughter,  Virginia,  to 
Mr.  Lloyd  L.  Noyes,  son  of  Rev.  and 
Mrs.  Herman  L.  Noyes  of  Lawrence. 

Mr.  Noyes,  a  graduate  of  Brown  Uni¬ 
versity,  is  now  a  student  at  Andover 
Newton  Theological  School. 

*  *  * 

Announcement  has  been  made  of  the 

engagement  of  Muriel  J.  Diversi,  daugh¬ 

ter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alfred  Diversi  of 
Concord,  New  Hampshire,  to  Mr.  David 
C.  Sleeper,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul 
Sleeper  of  Arlington,  Virginia. 

Mr.  Sleeper  is  studying  in  the  field  of 
optometry  at  Dartmouth  College. 


WHO’S  WHO 


WHO’S  WHO 


Marriages 

Miss  Joanne  Burgess,  daughter  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Freeman  E.  Burgess  of  Brock¬ 
ton,  became  the  bride  of  Paul  Bourget, 
son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Bourget, 
also  of  Brockton,  on  September  20th. 

Mrs.  Bourget  was  a  member  of  the 

class  of  1947. 

*  *  * 

Announcement  has  been  made  of  the 

marriage  of  Virginia  Snow,  ’47,  daughter 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  -  Snow  of  Buz¬ 

zards  Bay,  to  Mr.  Charles  Ehman,  son 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  Ehman  of  Point 
Independence. 

Mr.  Ehman  received  his  discharge  from 
the  Navy  recently. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  4) 


BETTE  BRADY 

“Ain’t  it  awful?”  If  you  linger  in  the 
vicinity  of  Elizabeth  Jane  Brady  (Bette  to 
us)  this  purposely  ungrammatical  phrase 
will  be  sure  to  creep  into  the  conversation. 

Other  likes  of  our  College  Government 
vice-president  are  black  coffee,  the  color 
blue,  and  having  a  “good  time.”  Bette  is 
also  fond  of  all  sports,  including  soccer, 
which  she  heads  this  year. 

Another  of  the  activities  which  keeps 
her  busy  is  being  the  president  of  Student 
Court,  and  if  the  jacket  and  jodphurs  she 
had  on  the  other  day  are  any  indication, 
Bette  seems  to  go  in  for  horseback  riding, 
too. 

She  is  majoring  in  merchandising  and 
is  very  interested  in  personnel  work.  Bette 
is  going  to  work  in  Newark,  New  Jersey, 
near  her  hometown  of  Maplewood,  when 
she  goes  home  this  Thanksgiving  for  her 
five  weeks  of  practice-clerking. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  3) 


JANECKE  NAESS 

The  personality  behind  that  smile 
and  those  twinkling  eyes  is  that  of 
Janecke  Naess.  You  have  probably  heard 
of  her  as  “the  Norwegian  girl”. 

The  secret  of  Jan’s  mastery  of  our 
language  is  that  she  was  born  in  London, 
in  1927,  where  she  lived  for  seven  years 
before  moving  to  Oslo,  the  capital  of  Nor¬ 
way.  Since  she  grew  up  in  this  northern 
environment,  it  is  no  surprise  that  skiing 
rates  first  on  Jan’s  list  of  sports.  We  all 
expect  to  learn  a  lot  from  her  when  we 
make  our  debut  on  skiis  this  winter. 

Jan  came  to  America  last  August  and 
upon  being  asked  the  inevitable,  “What 
did  you  think  of  the  Statue  of  Liberty?”, 
Jan  said  that  it,  with  the  rest  of  the  New 
York  skyline,  made  her  feel  very  small 
and  inconspicuous,  and  gave  her  the  im¬ 
pression  that  everything  in  America  must 
be  on  a  huge  scale. 

America  did  not  start  out  on  the  right 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  3) 


Juniors  Perform 

Junior  Stunt  Night!  What  fun  this 
evening  holds  for  juniors  and  seniors 
alike!  By  7: IS  on  Friday  evening,  Octo¬ 
ber  18,  the  Gym  was  crowded  with  eager 
Lasellites. 

The  general  chairman  of  the  entertain¬ 
ment,  Mabeth  Hires  (better  known  as 
Mike),  started  the  show  with  a  request 
that  all  the  seniors  stand  and  bow  for 
the  juniors,  a  practice  that  was  used  in 
reverse  several  weeks  previous  during 
Junior  Week. 

Seated  once  again,  the  audience  had 
the  rest  of  the  show  presented  to  it 
by  Ginny  Butt  and  Joan  Scott,  both  day- 
hops. 

First  there  was  a  scene  laid  in  the 
Barn  depicting  a  group  of  seniors 
sitting  about  talking  and  playing  cards, 
paying  no  attention  to  the  “poor,  little” 
junior  who  was  trying  to  get  a  match. 
At  this  point,  Cleo  Cowley  entered,  and 
from  the  tone  of  the  conversation  it  was 
gathered  that  she  was  “taking  off”  Brady. 

The  second  skit  showed  the  different 
types  and  personalities  of  college  girls,  all 
cleverly  done,  as  was  the  monolog  pre¬ 
sented  by  Joanne  Bossi  about  a  very 
talkative  salesperson. 

Two  different  songs,  one  by  a  group 
made-up  as  the  Floradora  girls,  and  the 
second  a  duet  by  Jane  Hamilton  and  Angy 
Cummings  portraying  Harvard  men,  were 
well  received. 

Joan  Fiermonte,  who  played  the  piano 
in  both  the  sweet  and  swing  categories, 
was  called  upon  for  an  encore. 

Another  monolog,  this  one  done  by  Joan 
Scott,  illustrated  an  afternoon  visit  of 
a  fast-talking  girl. 

A  quartet,  composed  of  Paula  Drake, 
Miriam  Day,  Tee  Rae  Melton  and  Anne 
Meyers  then  sang  a  city  ballad,  fol¬ 
lowed  by  a  piece  recited  in  the  vernacu¬ 
lar  of  some  Brooklynites  by  Beryl  Groff 
and  Barbara  Davis. 

“Indian  Love  Call”  was  sung  by  Kay 
Lochiatto,  and  she  was  brought  back  for 
an  encore,  “Smoke  Gets  in  Your  Eyes”. 

Kit  Briggs  then  played  the  piano  and 
sang  (in  the  style  of  Hoagy  Carmichael) 
one  of  her  own  compositions. 

Then,  as  the  announcer  predicted,  came 
the  “piece  de  resistance”.  A  chorus  line 
of  girls  in  bathing  suits  and  sporting  col¬ 
lege  banners  sang  and  danced  “Lasell  Lu” 
while  Jane  Miller  strolled  before  them. 

Phyl  Allen  then  played  her  electric 
Vibra-harp.  Her  encore  number  was 
“Tico-Tico”,  during  which  Phyl  used  two 
and  three  hammers  in  each  hand. 

A  vocal  trio  followed,  and  then  Audrey 
Tracey  sang  “Because”. 


Art  Gallery 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 
the  classification  of  “Exaggerated”.  His 
effective  painting  of  a  man  emerging  from 
an  egg  shell,  which  was  meticulously 
rendered,  caused  a  great  deal  of  pro  and 
con  discussion.  The  students  readily  ad¬ 
mitted,  however,  that  it  was  forceful, 
symbolic  and  refined  in  color. 

Thomas  Hart  Benton’s  oil  painting  en¬ 
titled  “New  England  Editor”,  a  definite 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  4) 

Senior  Class  Officers 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  4) 
she  found  she  would  be  the  senior  class 
song  leader.  Jean  hails  from  Melton, 
Mass.,  and  is  a  Merchandising  major. 

Joanna  Lamb  will  assist  Jean  Russell 
in  this  task.  Jody,  a  Westward,  New  Jersey 
girl,  is  also  a  merchandising  major.  Lord 
and  Taylor’s  in  New  York  will  provide 
work  for  this  sports  enthusiast  between 
the  Thanksgiving  and  Christmas  holidays. 


Page  Four 
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Down 


SPORTS  CHAT 

Ginnie  Smith  has  been  chosen  goalie  for  the  All-College  Team  1  This  was  the 
highlight  for  the  Lasell  delegation  to  the  All  College  Field  Hockey  Day,  held  at  Beaver 
Country  Day  School,  Saturday,  October  19. 

Other  big  moments  came  when  we  tied  Jackson  College  1-1,  and  won  from  Rhode 
Island  State  1-0.  Cox  and  Drake  tallied  the  points  for  L.J.C. 

Juniors  and  seniors  chosen  to  play  in  the  Field  Day  were:  Captain  Ginny  Smith, 
Pussy  Howard,  Joan  Fitzgerald,  Ann  Sprague,  Janice  Hayden,  Joan  Cox,  Joan  Logan, 
Beverly  Yeates,  Sarah  Cross,  Ginny  Butt,  Ann  Johnson,  Paula  Drake,  and  Berry  Groff. 

During  the  past  week  there  has  been  soccer  practice,  also,  and  the  teams  are  now 
beginning  to  function  as  units.  It  won’t  be  long  before  inter-class  and  Blue  and  White 
games  will  be  played.  We’ll  be  looking  for  your  spirit  and  support  in  all  the  games 
that  are  to  come. 


Across 

1.  Abbreviation  of  sister 

4.  Table  for  writing  and  studying 

5.  A  kind  of  pastry 

8.  Inhabitants  of  Brittany 

10.  Symbol  for  Tellurium 

11.  Half  an  em 

12.  Army  Order  (abbr.) 

14.  A  local  greeting 
16.  Customs  duties 

15.  Spoiled  oil 

21.  Chemistry  (abbr.) 

22.  Finish 

23.  A  horse 

25.  A  kind  of  bomb 

27.  South  Dakota  (abbr.) 

28.  Girl’s  name 

30.  A  river  in  Belgium 
32.  Total  loss  only  (abbr.) 

34.  Boy’s  name 

36.  Girl’s  name 

37.  An  entrance 

39.  Receiving  office  (abbr.) 

40.  Sodium  Chloride 

42.  Trustees  (abbr.) 

43.  Association  (abbr.) 

45.  Lord  Lieutenant  of  Ireland  (abbr.) 

46.  Pagans 

48.  Yard  (abbr.) 

49.  A  river  in  Paris 


French  Club  Elections 

Election  of  officers  was  the  outstanding 
business  of  the  French  Club  at  its  second 
meeting  of  the  term,  held  Wednesday, 
October  16,  at  3:30  in  Hawthorne. 

Many  French  students  and  enthusiasts 
crowded  the  small  room.  Following  dis¬ 
cussion  of  membership  in  the  C.F.I.U. 
(an  international  organization  of  French 
active  in  intercollegiate  circles),  and  on 
the  subject  of  representation  and  dues, 
these  officers  were  elected:  president, 
Frances  Oden;  secretary-treasurer,  Elaine 
Capone. 

Mme.  Bailley,  instructor  of  French  and 
sponsor  of  the  group,  then  spoke  of  pos¬ 
sible  club  activities.  Any  Lasellite  who 
has  had  at  least  two  years  of  French,  or 
is  studying  the  subject  now,  and  has  suffi¬ 
cient  interest,  may  join  the  club. 

The  next  meeting  will  be  held  October 
30th.  Watch  the  bulletin  for  the  time 
and  place. 


1.  A  hidden  fact 

2.  Island 

3.  One  who  skates 

4.  An  obligation 

6.  A  kind  of  Greek  architecture 

7.  Registered  Nurse  (abbr.) 

9.  Freedom  from  danger 

13.  Mixing  of  two  substances  through  a 

membrane 

14.  To  hold 

15.  India  (abbr.) 

17.  Federal  Housing  Authority  (abbr.) 
IS.  To  relax  after  working 

19.  To  sign 

20.  A  flower 

24.  Good  till  countermanded  (abbr.) 

26.  An  award 

29.  Rough 
31.  A  mass-meeting 
33.  Ontario  (abbr.) 

35.  Flowers 

38.  Their  Royal  Highnesses  (abbr.) 

41.  Periodic  ocean  currents 

43.  A  preposition 

44.  A  direction 

47.  Symbol  for  Silicon 


Geology  Trip 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  4) 
the  building  where  the  precious  and  semi¬ 
precious  minerals  were  on  display.  Moon¬ 
stones,  amethysts  and  rubies  were  shown 
with  the  rough  stone  from  which  they 
had  been  extracted. 

A  perfect  imitation  of  the  Cullinan  dia¬ 
mond  attracted  much  attention.  The 
spectators  gasped  when  they  learned  that 
nine  small  diamonds  had  been  cut  from 
the  single  original  stone. 

Our  Coal  Keeps  You  Warm 

WALTHAM  COAL 
COMPANY 

Est.  1872 

Busses  for  Special  Trips — Call 

Middlesex  and  Boston 
Street  Railway  Co. 
Bigelotv  0780 


Concord  Trip 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 

In  the  course  of  their  trip,  the  students 
went  by  the  Alcott  home  and  were  re¬ 
minded  of  Little  Women,  They  could  see 
more  vividly  the  scenes  depicted  by 
Louisa  May  Alcott  and  picture  her  charac¬ 
ter,  Jo,  in  these,  her  native  surroundings. 
Also  visited  by  the  girls  was  the  Antiqua¬ 
rian  Society  Museum.  Here  Barb  was  sur¬ 
prised  to  find  some  of  the  old-fashioned 
warming  pans  that  she  had  read  of,  but 
never  even  visualized  before.  The  Emerson 
and  Thoreau  rooms  also  attracted  atten¬ 
tion. 

The  busses  stopped  at  the  bridge  which 
figured  so  prominently  in  the  Revolution¬ 
ary  War,  the  bridge  where  the  shot  that 
was  “heard  around  the  world”  was  fired. 

To  Barb  Smith,  from  Arizona,  the  Lex- 
ington-Concord  trip  was  more  than  a  sur¬ 
vey  and  tour  of  historical  monuments  and 
the  native  surroundings  of  people  pro¬ 
minent  in  literature.  It  was  the  fulfillment 
of  a  desire  to  see  some  of  the  New  England 
countryside,  and  to  contrast  this  part  of 
the  country  with  her  native  state. 


Janecke  Naess 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  3) 
foot  in  trying  to  make  a  good  impression 
on  Jan.  It  seems  that  her  father  met  her  at 
the  dock.  After  they  deposited  her  baggage 
in  the  car,  they  went  to  eat,  and  upon 
returning  to  the  car,  they  found  the 
window  broken  and  blood  on  the  glass. 
Someone  had  tried  to  break  in  and  steal 
the  baggage ! 

Jan  is  taking  the  Secretarial  course. 
After  graduation  from  Lasell  she  plans  to 
return  to  Norway  and  study  further. 


Betty  Brady 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  2) 

Last  year  she  lived  in  Woodland;  now 
she  is  a  resident  of  Clark  Cottage.  Bette’s 
favorite  song  is,  “Good  Night  Sweetheart.” 

Bette’s  birthday  is  really  in  the  summer, 
but  it  seems  that  in  her  high  school  days 
all  the  girls  were  serenaded  on  their 
birthdays.  Bette  complained  that  she  never 
was  sung  to.  Thereafter,  for  a  solid  week, 
she’d  walk  into  the  cafeteria  to  the  strains 
of  “Happy  Birthday  to  You!”  Maybe 
that  explains  the  singing  for  her  in  assem¬ 
bly. 

“We  have  a  good  gang  of  kids”,  Bette 
remarked,  “and  we  can  make  it  a  good 
year  if  they’ll  only  tell  us  what  they’re 
thinking,  instead  of  just  thinking  it !” 


Art  Gallery 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  4) 
contrast  to  Dali,  was  an  exhibition  feat¬ 
ure.  It  too  caused  much  enthusiasm 
among  the  students.  Benton  is  one  of 
America’s  first  and  foremost  contemporary 
painters,  ranking  with  John  Stuart  Curry 
and  Grant  Wood.  His  striking  design  and 
clean  cut  color  added  definite  “punch” 
to  the  show. 

The  class  was  allowed  to  roam  about 
the  Gallery  and  enjoy  the  paintings  at 
will  for  a  while.  Miss  Hallam  then  ex¬ 
plained  the  category  in  which  each  paint¬ 
ing  and  artist  was  listed.  She  answered 
many  individual  questions.  As  a  result 
of  their  expedition  and  the  explanations 
given  them,  the  students  realized  fully 
that  each  artist  has  his  own  individual 
way  of  thinking  and  expressing  himself. 
They  also  understood  better  how  art  ven¬ 
tured  into  the  fields  of  mysticism,  primi¬ 
tivism,  and  abstraction.  They  learned 
that  to  make  the  effort  to  understand  is 
half  the  battle  to  appreciate  any  form 
of  Art. 


McMillan  Elected 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  4) 
Before  the  refreshments  were  served, 
the  members  joined  in  singing  several 
German  songs. 

The  members  of  the  club  are:  Blanche 
Meldonian  and  Mollie  Kendrick,  third 
year;  Florence  Lomasney,  honorary  mem¬ 
ber  ;  Alice  Cahill,  Margaret  Emmerling, 
Sybille  Frick,  Mrs.  M.  Hedges,  Jean  Mac- 
Neil,  and  Joanne  McMillan,  second  year; 
and  Veronica  Aslanian,  Nancy  Clarke, 
Nancy  Duclos,  Margaret  Herzog,  Norma 
Lyman,  Laura  Post,  Hulda  Reinap,  Glo¬ 
ria  Sylvia,  Audrey  Tracey,  and  Joan 
Warriner,  first  year. 


Marriages 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  1) 
Bette  Reed,  ’46,  and  Mr.  Robert  Bruce 
Hanna  were  married  on  August  31,  1946, 
at  Worcester,  Mass.  Barbara  Bowers 
Piplar,  ’46,  was  an  attendant.  Mr.  Hanna 
is  attending  Worcester  Tech. 

*  *  * 

Announcement  has  been  made  of  the 
marriage  of  Florence  Emily  Mallgraf, 
x-’47,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William 
Mallgraf  of  Silver  Spring,  Maryland,  to 
Mr.  Walter  Otto  Scholhapf,  of  Bayside, 
New  York.  The  wedding  took  place  at 
8:00  P.M.  Saturday,  October  19,  in  Bay- 
side  Community  Church.  Jean  Collignon, 
’47,  was  maid  of  honor. 


College  Magazines 
College  Newspapers 
College  Annuals 

Specializing  in  these,  we  do 
them  better  than  most  and  at 
prices  lower  than  many. 

The  Heffernan  Press 

150  Fremont  St.,  Worcester 
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BLUE  FEATHER  DRIVE  ON;  BACK  IT ! 


VESPER  CHOIR 
ORGANIZED 

Officers  of  the  Vesper  Choir  were  elect¬ 
ed  at  a  recent  meeting  of  the  group. 
Gloria  Sylvia  is  the  President,  Audrey 
Tracey,  Vice-President,  and  Joan  Warri- 
ner,  Secretary.  Miss  Persis  Blake  Kemp- 
ton,  instructor  of  voice  in  the  music  de¬ 
partment,  is  the  Director  of  the  Choir. 

The  first  appearance  of  the  Vesper 
Choir  was  made  Sunday  evening,  Octo¬ 
ber  27,  at  7:30.  Rev.  Bernard  P.  Drew, 
of  Framingham,  conducted  the  service  and 
spoke  on  the  desire  of  everyone  to  be 
happy,  and  of  the  need  of  sacrifice  and 
discipline  in  obtaining  happiness. 

Gowned  in  garnet  and  blue  robes,  the 
Choir  members  made  their  processional 
to  “Onward  Christian  Soldiers”,  and  were 
seated  in  four  platformed  tiers  on  the 
stage. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  4) 


LASELLITES  MAKE 
TOUR  OF  PLYMOUTH 

What  a  beautiful  day  for  a  trip !  And 
what  a  beautiful  trip  to  make — to  Pil¬ 
grim  Plymouth  in  all  its  autumn  glory ! 
All  along  the  way  the  group  of  thirty 
girls,  accompanied  by  Miss  Babcock  and 
Mr.  Ordway,  marvelled  at  the  beauty  of 
Massachusetts  hills  and  valleys,  quiet  ru¬ 
ral  districts  and  busy  cities. 

Near  Jamaica  Pond  the  students  caught 
a  glimpse  of  the  sunken  gardens  of  the 
estate  of  L.  Anderson,  ex-ambassador  to 
Japan. 

In  Quincy  the  students  saw  the  Adams 
Mansion  and  the  two  small  red  houses 
where  the  Adams  presidents  were  born. 
Travelling  further,  the  girls  got  a  chance 
to  see  the  Fore  River  and  Hingham  Ship¬ 
yards,  where  some  of  our  important  ships 
of  war  were  built. 

Several  students  took  snapshots  of  the 
picturesque  Atlantic  seashore  during  a  rest 
stop  in  Cohasset.  The  surf  was  unusually 
high,  making  the  sight  very  impressive. 

(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  3) 


Geology  Class 
Visits  Mapparium 

The  Mapparium  at  the  Christian  Science 
publishing  house  was  the  main  objective 
of  the  “lab”  trip  of  Mrs.  Hall’s  geology 
class  on  Thursday,  October  24.  This  struc¬ 
ture — the  only  one  of  its  kind  in  the 
world — is  a  map  presenting  within  a 
sphere  the  map  of  the  world,  depicted 
in  true  projection  and  achieving  a  map 
visible  in  its  entirety. 

The  observer  can  walk  right  into  the 
Mapparium  on  a  bridge  built  of  structural 
glass  and  made  in  France.  Standing  there, 
one  may  see  the  whole  world  mapped  out 
on  glass.  The  countries  are  designated  in 
vivid  colors,  which  are  effectively  illumi¬ 
nated  by  three  hundred  and  fifty  non¬ 
colored  lights.  The  light  shines  through, 
producing  a  light  similar  to  that  which 
filters  through  stained  glass  windows. 

Materials  from  all  over  the  world  were 
brought  together  to  construct  the  build¬ 
ing  which  houses  the  Mapparium.  Marble 
from  Italy,  as  well  as  travertine,  and  Ger¬ 
man  mosaics  fashioned  from  silver,  are 
used  for  decorative  purposes. 

The  Lasellites  drove  away  well  satisfied 
with  their  laboratory  afternoon. 


Placement  Office 
Welcomes  Students 

All  Seniors  have  received  questionnaires 
issued  by  the  Placement  Office.  This 
office  “is  maintained  to  help  alumnae, 
graduates,  and  undergraduates  make  the 
best  use  of  their  education  and  abilities.” 

Miss  Ruth  H.  Forsgren  is  the  Director 
of  Placement.  Watch  the  bulletin  boards 
for  further  notices  and  be  prompt  for 
interviews.  Miss  Forsgren  wishes  to  con¬ 
tact  each  student,  and  to  know  each  one, 
personally.  Appointments  with  her  will  be 
for  ten  minute  periods  for  discussion  of 
the  questionnaires  and  any  other  questions. 

Through  the  placement  office  the  college 
will  be  kept  in  touch  with  our  interests, 
which  may  alter  in  years  to  come.  A 
change  in  position  might  be  desired,  and 
Lasell  could  help  us. 

(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  4) 


Prom  Is  Planned 

Phone  conversations  about  hammers 
and  saws;  poundings  in  the  prop  room  at 
Winslow  at  odd  hours;  tours  of  Boston  in 
search  of  paper  and  brushes;  meetings  at 
6:15  and  6:30  presided  over  by  Nancy 
Fanning — all  these  activities  are  symptoms 
of  the  decoration  committee’s  exertions 
in  preparation  for  the  Senior  Prom,  which 
is  to  be  held  in  Winslow  Hall  on  Novem¬ 
ber  16.  Bette  Brady  is  the  Dance  chair¬ 
man. 

“La  Fiesta”  is  to  be  the  theme  of  the 
Prom.  The  committee  is  mysterious  about 
the  details  of  the  theme’s  working  out, 
but  talks  darkly  of  one  surprise  movable 
feature  which  has  taken  one  quarter  of 
the  money  allowed  for  decoration. 

Gay  green,  purple,  and  yellow  posters 
with  a  cloak  and  daggery-looking  figure 
in  one  corner  are  cropping  out  on  the 
bulletin  boards  under  the  supervision  of 
Nan  Alger,  publicity  manager.  The  tickets 
are  to  be  $3.00  a  couple. 

The  dance  is  a  formal,  and  escorts  will 
be  tuxedo-clad,  even  though  the  “fiesta” 
atmosphere  might  suggest  sombreros  and 
ponchos. 

The  Prom  Committee  warns  prospec¬ 
tive  Prommers  to  practice  up  on  rhumbas, 
congas,  and  sambas;  music,  too,  will  have 
a  “south  of  the  border”  tone  at  Winslow 
on  November  16th. 


French  Club  Meets 

The  decision  to  conduct  all  club  activi¬ 
ties  in  French  was  made  at  a  meeting 
of  the  French  Club  in  the  parlors  at  Brag- 
don,  Wednesday  afternoon,  October  30. 
The  secretary,  Elaine  Capone,  read  the, 
minutes  in  French. 

Frances  Oden,  president  of  the  club, 
read  an  article  dealing  with  an  American 
couple  in  this  country  who  have  adopted 
a  town  in  France.  The  town,  almost  com¬ 
pletely  destroyed  by  the  Germans  during 
the  war,  and  the  townspeople,  are  being 
supplied  with  complete  equipment  and 
the  necessities  of  life. 


“LEAVES”  STAFF 
IS  APPOINTED 

The  staff  of  the  Leaves  was  completed 
recently  with  the  appointment  of  Ann 
Scarlatos  as  Business  Manager,  and  Helen 
Widenor  as  Art  Editor. 

The  Business  Manager  of  the  Leaves  is 
sports-minded  Ann  Scarlatos,  a  day-hop 
of  Jamaica  Plain. 

Taking  the  Liberal  Arts  course  and 
majoring  in  Journalism,  Ann  hopes  to  con¬ 
tinue  her  studies  in  this  field  at  Colum¬ 
bia  University  upon  graduation. 

The  mere  mention  of  sports  sends  Ann, 
the  enthusiast,  into  exclamations  of  de¬ 
light.  “I’m  crazy  about  soccer,  field 
hockey,  volley  ball  and  basketball,”  she 
says,  “but  my  favorite  sport  is  softball. 
Someday  I’d  like  to  write  for  the  sports 
section  of  a  newspaper.  As  for  the 
World’s  Series,”  and  Ann  was  quite  em¬ 
phatic,  “I  still  like  Ted  Williams  and  wait 
’til  next  year!” 

Blond-haired  Helen  Widenor,  the  new 
Art  Editor  of  the  Leaves,  was  found 
working  on  her  first  project  in  this  office 
(the  cover  of  the  Winter  issue). 

Putting  aside  her  work,  she  grinned,  and 
asked,  “What!  interview  me?”  Then 
“Bunnyv,  as  she  is  known  to  all,  said  she 
lived  in  Woodland  last  year  and  was  one 
of  the  well-known  “fourteen  fools  of 
fourth  floor  front.” 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  2) 


Interclass  Soccer — Nov.  4 
Seniors  4;  Juniors  0 


Play  In  Rehearsal 

Rehearsals  are  now  in  full  swing  for 
the  forthcoming  operetta,  “Hansel  and 
Gretel”  by  Humperdinck.  The  Lasell 
Workshop  Players,  combining  the  talents 
of  the  art,  dramatic,  and  music  depart¬ 
ments,  are  busy  glistening  angel  wings, 
making  halos,  repairing  sets,  and  practising 
dances  and  scores. 

This  is  the  first  time  in  the  history  of 
Lasell  that  these  three  departments  have 
worked  together  in  putting  on  a  produc¬ 
tion.  The  dramatic  part  iS  under  Miss 
Morrill’s  direction.  Miss  Kempton  has 
charge  of  the  music  and  the  art  is  under 
the  guidance  of  Miss  Carter.  The  dances, 
including  those  of  the  Angels,  Cookie 
Girls,  Will-o-Wisps,  and  Witches,  are  su 
pervised  by  Miss  Winslow. 

The  dates  for  the  performances  are 
November  22nd  and  23rd  and  there  is  no 
admission  fee  charge.  Watch  the  bulletin 
boards  for  information  regarding  the  dis¬ 
tribution  of  tickets. 


Endowment  Fund 

Chairman  Elected 

“We’re  not  only  going  to  make  our 
goal  of  a  thousand  dollars,  but  also  try 
very  hard  to  break  all  records!” 

So  spoke  Mary  Kinney,  newly  elected 
Chairman  of  the  Endowment  Fund,  and 
thus  one  of  the  Senior  Class  Officers. 

Mary’s  home  city  is  Buffalo,  New  York, 
“where  the  snow  really  gets  deep,  waist 
high.”  Casino  was  her  dormitory  last 
year,  and  Clark  Cottage  was  her  choice 
of  the  senior  resident  houses  “  ’cause  it’s 
the  best  one  on  campus!” 

Upon  graduating,  Kinney,  a  Liberal  Arts 
student,  hopes  to  continue  her  studies  at 
Katherine  Gibbs  in  New  York. 

Last  year,  she  won  her  numeral  in 
basketball,  and  was  a  member  of  the 
French  Club,  as  she  is  again  this  year. 
Knitting  is  another  of  her  interests.  She 
is  now  working  on  the  third  sock  of  a 
pair  (she  lost  the  first  one  she  was 
making) . 

In  regard  to  the  task  of  raising  the 
sum  of  one  thousand  dollars  as  the  class 
gift  to  the  Endowment  Fund,  Mary  has 
many  plans.  Most  of  the  proceeds  from 
the  recently  installed  juke  box  in  the 
Barn  will  be  added  to  the  Fund,  and  after 
Thanksgiving  a  series  of  motion  pictures 
will  be  presented  at  Winslow. 

Then,  this  year  as  last,  cup  cakes  and 
sandwiches  will  be  sold  periodically  in 
all  campus  residences.  Kinney  also  hopes 
to  organize  a  committee  of  house  repre¬ 
sentatives  to  assist  direct  the  various 
projects. 

“With  everyone  co-operating  and  con¬ 
tributing,  we  can’t  help  but  succeed !” 


After  discussion  of  the  article,  refresh¬ 
ments  of  candied  apples  were  enjoyed,  and 
games  were  played.  All  conversation 
throughout  the  games  was  made  in  French 
only. 

Following  the  games,  Mme.  Bailly, 
French  instructor  and  sponsor  of  the 
club,  played  the  piano  and  the  students 
sang  such  familiar  songs  as  “Au  Clair  de 
la  Lune”  and  “Sur  le  Pont  d’Avigon”. 
The  meeting  came  to  a  close  with  the 
singing  of  the  French  national  anthem, 
“La  Marsellaise”. 


Merchandisers  Hear  Talk 

Mrs.  Ely,  head  of  the  Personnel  Train¬ 
ing  Department  of  Wm.  Filenes’  Sons 
Company,  spoke  to  the  merchandising 
students  at  Winslow  Hall  on  Thursday 
afternoon,  October  31. 

The  topic  of  her  discussion  was  “Per¬ 
sonality”.  She  spoke  about  the  many 
qualities  necessary  for  anyone  who  intends 
to  be  a  merchandiser,  and  what  is  expect¬ 
ed  from  the  sales  people  in  promotional 
material.  Some  of  the  points  discussed 
were  looks,  good  grooming,  tact,  courtesy, 
and  cheerfulness.  The  students  were  given 
pointers  on  the  way  to  act  in  an  inter¬ 
view. 


CLUBS  ELECT  OFFICERS 

The  language  clubs  of  Lasell  have  been 
busy  recently  electing  their  officers  for 
the  1946-47  term.  Olga  Voss  of  Wood¬ 
bury,  Connecticut,  was  elected  President 
of  the  Spanish  Club  at  its  first  gathering 
on  October  23.  Sara  Shafer,  of  Fort 
Leavenworth,  was  elected  secretary. 

The  Spanish  Club  will  meet  on  the 
second  Wednesday  of  each  month.  Plans 
are  being  made  to  have  dances,  lectures, 
and  meetings  with  other  Spanish  Clubs  of 
colleges  nearby. 

Sybil  Frick  of  West  Englewood,  New 
Jersey,  was  elected  treasurer  of  the  Ger¬ 
man  Club.  She  lived  in  Woodland  last 
year  and  now  lives  in  Gardner.  Sybil  is 
a  member  and  officer  of  the  Dance  Club. 
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REMODEL  YOUR  MARKS  ! 

Have  you  ever  connected  the  word  “initiative”  with  building  a  staircase  and  rail¬ 
ing?  If  you  haven’t,  let  us  tell  you  how  one  father  taught  his  daughter  to  show 
initiative  when  it  was  needed.  With  first  quarter  marks  coming  up,  it  may  be  for 
some  a  lesson  to  learn.  Naturally  we  are  all  hoping  for  good  grades,  but  if  our 
luck  is  a  bit  poor  “in  spots”,  let  us  sit  down  and  get  a  new  slant  on  the  subject.  Per¬ 
haps  a  new  approach  will  bring  better  fortune. 

The  father  in  our  little  story  we  will  call  Mr.  Merit.  The  difficulties  that  Mr.  Merit 
faced  when  he  tried  to  remodel  his  new  home  this  past  summer  are  easy  to  imagine. 
Therefore,  we  will  not  go  into  detail.  However,  we  will  take  one  small  incident  to 
prove  our  point  that  initiative  is  needed  in  all  manner  of  problems. 

Mr.  Merit  went  “shopping”  for  a  staircase.  The  prices  amazed  him.  Since  he  had 
paid  high  prices  for  every  bit  of  material  needed  for  the  remodelling  of  his  home,  Mr. 
Merit  realized  his  pocketbook  wouldn’t  be  able  to  take  it  much  longer,  if  something 
wasn’t  done.  Perhaps  in  a  week  or  two  we  shall  be  realizing  that  if  we  receive  low 
grades,  they  must  be  improved. 

Mr.  Merit  took  a  good  look  at  the  different  styles,  then  went  home  to  do  some 
serious  thinking.  His  decision?  To  make  the  staircase  himself!  He  had  always  liked 
to  putter  about  his  hobby  workshop.  “Why  not  try?”  he  asked  himself.  The  result 
was  not  only  a  saving  of  $145,  but  an  individually  styled  staircase  and  railing  for 
a  home  that  has  many  other  personal  touches,  simply  because  Mr.  Merit  taught  his 
family  that  much  can  be  done,  if  one  will  only  try  just  a  little  bit  harder. 


A  HALF  HOUR 

A  whirl  of  gay  colored  bathrobes,  a  glimpse  of  curlers  and  cold-creamed  faces,  the 
sound  of  pounding  feet:  yes,  this  is  a  dorm  about  9:30  P.M.  This  thundering  herd 
is  off  to  the  smoker.  That  is  where  you  can  relax  and  forget  your  studies  ...  for 
half  an  hour,  anyway.  Of  course  in  a  Senior  house  the  procession  is  a  little  more  digni¬ 
fied,  but  the  idea  is  the  same.  The  smoker  is  the  only  place  on  campus  where  you 
can  smoke,  play  bridge,  and  sing  at  the  same  time,  and  not  feel  that  you  are  an  outcast 
from  the  group. 

The  amazing  part  of  the  smoker  is  the  variety  of  people  found  there.  They  don’t  all 
smoke;  some  come  down  just  to  join  the  fun.  In  one  corner  you  will  always  find  the 
“discussers”;  they  cover  every  subject  from  world  conditions  to  the  latest  fashions. 
The  “letter  readers”  are  also  interesting  to  observe;  they  sit  and  read  the  “latest”, 
beaming  happily,  unaware  of  the  noise  around  them.  You  can’t  mistake  the  “sophisti¬ 
cate”  in  a  satin  quilted  bathrobe,  inspecting  her  freshly  painted  nails,  and  chatting 
with  everyone.  The  members  who  curl  their  hair  on  socks,  a  separate  society,  go  into 
a  huddle;  no  one  seems  to  know  what  they  discuss.  The  individuals  who  do  not  in¬ 
dulge  sit  trying  to  hold  an  intelligent  conversation  with  friends  who  do.  Friendship  is  a 
wonderful  thing. 

In  the  background  are  the  “bridge-fiends”,  unaware  of  anything  but  the  brilliant 
play  coming  up.  Cigarettes  burn  in  ashtrays  un-noticed.  Someone’s  partner  jumps  up  now 
and  then  to  show  her  hand,  a  gleam  of  satisfaction  in  her  eye,  but  the  game  continues 
in  all  seriousness.  Conversation  at  this  end  of  the  room  is  at  a  lull.  The  “social  butter¬ 
fly”  (there’s  one  in  every  dorm)  dashes  up  to  a  phone  call,  with  an  “I’ll  be  right  back, 
play  my  hand”  over  her  shoulder  ...  of  course,  she  never  is. 

But  now  for  just  a  moment  sit  back  and  give  the  scene  before  you  a  little  serious 
thought.  You  are  not  seeing  the  personalities  of  these  girls,  but  only  the  outer  surface. 
Someone  who  may  influence  your  whole  life  may  be  sitting  next  to  you.  But  you’ll 
never  find  out  unless  you  get  to  know  her  .  .  .  personally.  There  is  a  certain  belong¬ 
ing  together  feeling  that  doesn’t  come  through  classrooms.  It  is  a  secure  feeling,  some¬ 
thing  to  cling  to,  something  to  look  back  on.  It  is  college  through  and  through.  Never 
again  will  you  be  with  a  group  so  closely  related  in  age  and  interests.  It  is  a  feeling 
that  is  hard  to  explain,  something  you  can’t  seem  to  put  your  finger  on,  but  it’s  there. 


Nancy  Quinn 
Jane  H.  Rehill 
Barbara  Taber 
Mary  E.  Tector 


Get  to  know  people,  not  just  their  outer  characteristics;  you  will  find  they  have  inter¬ 
ests  that  are  much  like  your  own,  ideas  that  will  inspire  you. 

Sometime  just  sit  back  when  the  group  is  unaware  of  your  presence;  it  is  some¬ 
thing  to  observe.  You  will  find  it  is  fascinating  to  watch  people.  When  you  are  a 
senior,  make  a  point  of  seeing  those  same  girls;  you  will  find  a  change  that  you 
didn’t  think  was  possible. 

You  don’t  have  to  be  in  a  smoker  or  the  Barn  to  meet  people.  Right  down  the 
hall  may  be  someone  who  will  interest  you;  get  to  know  her.  They  say  “a  friend  is 
a  person  who  can  see  your  good  and  bad  points  and  still  like  you.”  It  is  true,  but 
dwell  on  the  good  points. 

It  is  almost  ten  o’clock  now  and  the  smoker  is  empty,  once  more  “just  a  room.” 
The  door  bangs  behind  the  last  person  leaving,  the  lights  flick  off,  and  there  is  silence. 
You  return  to  your  room  and  get  back  to  the  books.  You  think  to  yourself,  “Funny 
what  a  half  hour  with  your  friends  can  do  for  your  morale !” 


LISTEN  ! 

Can  you  hear  . 

the  wind  whistling  through  the  stark  trees  outside  your  window,  and  the  leaves 
rustling  in  the  gutter? 

the  clicking  of  a  typewriter  in  the  next  room,  staccato,  but  at  two-finger  speed? 
the  whir  of  the  vacuum  cleaner  being  deftly  guided  ’round  chairs  in  the  living  room 
below  ? 

the  strains  of  one  of  your  favorite  piano  selections  being  played,  or  a  group  of 
loudly  enthusiastic  singers  learning  the  latest  swing  song? 

the  call  that  “Mail’s  in!”,  or  “Come  and  get  it!”,  and  the  consequent  rush  of  foot¬ 
steps  ? 

the  monotonous  hissing  of  steam  from  the  radiator? 

the  12:44  train  pulling  out  of  the  station  with  huffs  and  chugs? 

the  deep  toll  of  the  church  bell,  re-echoing  the  musical  peel  of  the  house  clock? 

the  different  ring  of  the  alarm  clock  down  the  hall,  shrill  and  indignant? 

Have  you  heard  them? 

Of  course !  they  make  up  the  campus  symphony. 


At  Executive  Council 

Everybody  reads  the  daily  bulletin.  If 
she  doesn’t  she  certainly  should  start  a 
new  habit.  Many  important  items  are 
posted  on  this  bulletin,  such  as  club  meet¬ 
ings,  other  campus  activities,  and  the 
name  of  the  teacher-in-charge.  A  bulletin 
can  be  found  in  every  senior  house,  on 
the  Woodland  and  Bragdon  bulletin 
boards,  in  Carter  Hall,  and  at  several 
places  in  the  Barn.  There’s  no  excuse  for 
not  reading  it. 

Have  you  ever  seen  the  white  line  out¬ 
side  of  Winslow?  Everyone  seems  to  re¬ 
member  it  until  sundown.  Please  realize 
that  that  white  line  is  there  on  Sunday 
nights  before  and  after  Vespers,  also. 

During  the  day  try  to  keep  the  halls 
on  the  first  floor  in  Bragdon  quiet.  In 
this  way  more  will  be  able  to  be  accom¬ 
plished  in  the  library  and  offices  there. 

Everyone  will  be  asked  to  help  keep 
the  Barn  clean  by  sweeping  it  at  1:00  and 
4:30.  If  you  are  asked  to  sign  up,  please 
cooperate  with  the  Barn  committee  and 
the  chairman,  Janice  Hayden. 

The  assembly  Thursday,  October  31, 
was  devoted  to  a  meeting  of  the  College 
Government  Association.  Every  student 
should  remember  that  she  is  a  member 
of  this  association,  and  that  there  are 
many  representatives  on  the  Council  to 
whom  suggestions  and  ideas  may  be  given. 
Officers  of  the  association  spoke  and  ex¬ 
plained  the  revised  penalty  system,  and 
discussed  other  campus  activities. 


Mrs.  Krebs  Presides 
In  Crafts  Laboratory 

Mrs,  Ida  Gertrude  Krebs,  whom  you 
will  no  doubt  see  if  you  enter  the  Crafts 
Room  in  the  basement  of  Gardner  Hall, 
is  a  newcomer  to  the  Lasell  faculty  this 
year.  She  was  born  in  Fort  Worth,  Texas, 
and  lived  there  until  she  was  nineteen, 
when  she  entered  the  school  of  nursing  at 
Georgia  Baptist  Hospital,  Later  she  at¬ 
tended  the  University  of  Cincinnati,  and 
the  Weaving  Institute  at  the  University 
of  Minnesota. 

Mrs.  Krebs  knows  many  of  the  United 
States.  Her  husband’s  position  as  a  travel¬ 
ing  auditor  for  the  American  Telephone 
and  Telegraph  Company  took  her  to  many 


Clean  Sweep! 

The  strains  of  “Night  and  Day”  (jazz 
version);  the  chatter  of  excited  voices; 
the  general  confusion  of  feet  shuffling  in 
time  to  music;  tables  stacked  with  books, 
and  people  licking  ice-cream  cones:  all 
these  things  go  to  make  up  the  atmos¬ 
phere  of  the  lower  floor  of  the  Barn. 
This  is  where  the  Day-Hops  hang  out, 
the  place  where  they  hold  their  bull- 
sessions  and  eat  their  lunches  with  milk¬ 
shakes  and  cokes.  This  is  the  only  place 
in  the  Barn  where  the  floor  is  spotlessly 
clean  .  .  .  thanks  to  the  Day-Hops.  Be 
careful  when  you  descend  the  stairs  to 
the  lower  level ;  you  may  be  presented 
with  a  broom  upon  entrance,  and  told, 
“Get  busy  and  push !” 

The  commuters  are  the  “femmes”  on 
campus  who  have  taken  seriously  the 
“clean-up  the  campus”  trend  at  L.J.C.; 
they  are  doing  a  wonderful  job.  Ann 
Scarlatos  cracks  her  whip  at  about  1:00 
P.M.,  and  says  “No  one  sit  down  until 
this  place  is  clean.”  No  one  does,  strange 
as  it  may  seem.  Shame-faced  resident 
students  either  step  aside  or  leave  quickly 
.  .  .  this  girl  means  business. 

No  one  is  too  sophisticated  to  push  a 
broom  for  fifteen  minutes  a  day,  the  day 
students  believe.  Anyone  who  can’t  pick 
up  the  papers  she  drops  is  considered  to 
be  in  need  of  a  good  physical  work-out. 
Sweeping  is  one  of  the  best  forms  of  exer¬ 
cise  and  it  is  an  even  more  necessary 
activity  now  than  it  was  at  the  beginning 
of  the  year.  Since  the  Juke  Box  arrived 
in  the  Barn,  footprints  to  the  lower  level 
have  increased  about  fifty  per  cent. 

cities  throughout  the  country,  where  she 
attended  local  colleges  and  universities  to 
study  various  phases  of  craft  work.  She 
also  studied  at  the  Sir  George  Williams 
College  in  Canada.  Mrs.  Krebs  has  vis¬ 
ited  Bermuda  and  Mexico  as  well  as 
Canada.  Among  her  interests  are  music, 
golf,  and  hiking. 

Mrs.  Krebs  was  very  much  impressed 
with  Lasell,  which  she  compares  with  “a 
lock  into  which  ships  enter  from  a  river. 
The  water  level  is  raised,  enabling  them 
to  be  transported  through  to  the  open 
sea,  where  they  can  set  their  sails  and  go 
forth  to  their  chosen  destinations.” 
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ENGAGEMENTS 

Mrs.  Louise  Ballou  Smith  of  Wayne, 
Pennsylvania,  has  announced  the  engage¬ 
ment  of  her  daughter,  Cynthia  Landon, 
to  Mr.  Robert  E.  Annis,  son  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Robert  T.  Annis  of  Plattsburg,  New 
York. 

Mr.  Annis  is  now  attending  Springfield 
College,  Springfield,  Massachusetts.' 


MARRIAGES 

Kathryn  Louise  Woolaver,  class  of  ’46, 
was  married  November  3,  in  Belmont, 
Massachusetts,  to  George  Eugene  Parsons 
of  the  U.  S.  Army. 

Mrs.  Parsons’  former  room-mate,  Joan 
Walker  of  Westfield,  New  Jersey,  was  a 
bridesmaid  at  the  wedding. 

*  *  * 

Anne  Valentine,  ’46,  daughter  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Roger  Valentine  of  Camden, 
Maine,  became  the  bride  of  Mr.  Newell 
Hamilton  Foster,  Jr.,  son  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Newell  Hamilton  Foster  of  New¬ 
castle,  Maine,  on  September  first. 

*  *  * 

Barbara  Ann  Somerville,  x-’47,  daughter 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ralph  Donnelly  Somer¬ 
ville  of  Plandome  Manor,  New  York,  was 
married  October  26,  in  Port  Washington, 
New  York,  to  Mr.  Eligio  Lanfranco 
Broglio,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  L. 
Broglio  of  Brookville,  Long  Island. 

Mr.  Broglio  attended  Stony  Brook 
Academy  and  Amherst  College.  The 
couple  will  live  in  Brookville. 


Roland  Hayes  Heard 

Symphony  Hall  was  host  to  Roland 
Hayes,  the  negro  tenor,  Sunday  evening, 
October  27,  and  a  group  of  Lasell  concert- 
goers  took  advantage  of  the  opportunity 
to  hear  him. 

His  song  recital,  presented  in  four  groups 
interesting  in  their  variety,  included  fine 
interpretations  of  Julien  Tiersot’s  Le  Tam- 
bonrin  and  Hugo  Wolf’s  Auf  Ein  Altes 
Bild.  Other  notable  selections  were  the 
Fau  re  songs,  Clair  de  Lune  and  Prison, 
and  the  Mozart  air,  Quando  Miro.  The 
third  group  offered  Edward  Ballantine’s 
Waltzing  Mice  from  his  Songs  for  Chil¬ 
dren.  The  fourth  group  was  a  presenta¬ 
tion  of  Afro-American  folk  songs  arranged 
by  Mr.  Hayes  himself.  Danse  Macabre 
and  Goin’  Home  were  selected  as  two  of 
his  six  encores  and  were  applauded  most 
appreciatively. 


WHO’S  WHO 


CAROLYN  LEWIS 


“Shotsy?  Oh,  it’s  German  (Schatzi)  for 
sweetheart.”  That’s  how  Carolyn  Lewis, 
Secretary  of  Lasell’s  College  Government 
Association,  explained  her  unusual  nick¬ 
name.  Tall,  blonde  “Shotsy”  lives  in  a 
souvenir-decorated  room  in  Cushing,  with 
Barb  Schardt,  president  of  the  senior 
class.  “The  two  tallest  girls  in  the  house 
— in  the  smallest  double”  Cushingites  say 
of  the  couple  in  the  red,  white  and  blue 
front  room. 

“I  guess  I  have  no  dislikes,”  she  says, 
fondling  a  picture. 

“You  don’t  like  to  sew!”  yells  Barb 
from  the  depths  of  a  closet. 

“And  I  don’t  like  train  rides,  especially 
the  one  o’clock  from  Grand  Central,”  she 
adds  hurriedly,  for  fear  that  her  room¬ 
mate  will  say  too  much.  “Also  noisy 
roommates !’’ — As  an  afterthought,  Shotsy 
directs  this  toward  the  closet.  She  comes 
from  Ossining,  New  York,  which  explains 
the  reference  to  the  New  York  train  ter¬ 
minal. 

Concerning  College  Government,  Shotsy 
says,  “The  progress  made  this  year  will 
not  only  be  beneficial  to  this  year’s  class¬ 
es,  but  to  ones  in  the  future  as  well.”  As 
part  of  her  job  as  Secretary,  she  has  to 
take  notes  of  all  meetings  of  the  Associa¬ 
tion,  and  be  present  at  every  session  of 
Student  Court. 

Shotsy  lived  in  Bragdon  last  winter, 
and  was  a  member  of  the  Orphean  and 
Dance  Clubs,  as  she  is  this  year.  Her 
roommate  says  that  she  also  likes  canned 
pineapple,  and  that  two  of  her  favorite 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  2) 


WHO’S  WHO 


GLORIA  DEL  REAL 


For  the  first  time  in  her  life,  Gloria 
Gonzalez  del  Real  will  see  something  this 
winter  that  she  has  always  longed  to  see. 
Snow !  In  the  cold  weather,  which  she 
expected  before  this,  Gloria  wants  to 
learn  to  skate  and  ski. 

Down  in  Havana,  Cuba,  where  she 
lives,  the  trees  stay  green  all  year.  There¬ 
fore,  another  new  experience  for  her  is 
seeing  the  leaves  turn  red  and  fall  from 
the  branches.  Also,  until  she  visited  in 
Vermont,  Gloria  had  never  seen  a  fire 
in  a  fireplace. 

This  year  she  is  taking  a  general  course, 
with  emphasis  on  art  subjects.  This  sched¬ 
ule  fits  in  with  Gloria’s  hobby,  which 
is  drawing.  She  sometimes  gets  friends 
in  her  dorm  to  pose  for  her. 

“I’ve  spent  half  my  life  swimming,”  she 
remarked,  when  asked  her  favorite  sports. 
It  seems  that  about  a  week  before  the 
New  Year’s  Eve  dance,  all  the  girls  spend 
hours  on  the  beach,  trying  to  get  an 
extra  tan  to  contrast  with  their  light 
colored  gowns !  Horseback  riding  is  an¬ 
other  of  her  likes. 

Gloria  explained  that  she  learned  to 
speak  English  during  her  twelve  years 
at  an  American  school  in  Cuba.  Black 
and  white  uniforms  were  the  required 
dress  and  no  makeup  could  be  worn. 
While  at  home,  Gloria  speaks  Spanish,  as 
do  most  Cubans. 

When  she  came  to  New  York  City  this 
fall,  on  her  way  to  Lasell,  she  saw  such 
sights  as  the  Statue  of  Liberty,  Coney 
Island,  and  many  of  the  large  stores, 
which  she  thought  were  “beautiful  and 
very  large  1” 

Gloria,  who  lives  in  Woodland  this 
year,  “loves  Lasell”,  but  is  waiting  im¬ 
patiently  for  the  first  snow  to  fall. 


Plymouth  Trip 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 
Plymouth  offered  several  points  of  his¬ 
toric  interest  for  the  girls.  Some  saw 
famous  Plymouth  Rock  for  the  first  time. 
Everyone  was  impressed  by  the  huge 
National  Monument  to  the  Forefathers. 

On  Plymouth  Beach  the  girls  ate  what 
was  left  of  the  box  lunches  which  had 
been  prepared  for  them.  Here  some  of 
the  braver  girls  went  in  wading. 

After  lunch  the  group  climbed  Burial 
Hill.  “This  is  steeper  than  Bragdon  Hill !” 
one  worn-out  journeyer  remarked,  but 
without  doubt  she’ll  agree  the  climb  was 
worth  it.  On  Burial  Hill  were  dug  the 
graves  of  the  early  colonists.  People  come 
from  all  over  the  world  to  visit  this 
famous  cemetery,  and  to  look  for  the 
graves  of  their  ancestors  there. 

Last,  but  by  no  means  least,  the  stu¬ 
dents  visited  Pilgrim  Hall  Museum,  where 
many  articles  brought  over  on  the  May¬ 
flower  repose.  Among  these  are  the 
carved  back  of  a  pew  taken  from  the 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  3) 


THE  GOBLINS 
GOT  US! 

Saturday  night  may  have  been  the 
loneliest  night  in  the  week  for  some  girls, 
but  at  Lasell  there  was  an  all  girls’  pre- 
Hallowe’en  party  going  full  blast  in 
Winslow  Hall.  Goblins,  witches,  and 
pumpkins  were  in  profusion,  and  to  carry 
out  the  friendly  atmosphere  of  the  place, 
everyone  went  through  the  reception  line 
and  was  given  a  firm  cold  cream  hand 
grasp.  What  a  thrill! 

One  couldn’t  help  getting  into  the  spirit 
of  the  affair,  as  different  gangs  of  girls, 
and  even  “stags”,  donned  their  jeans, 
dungarees,  plaid  shirts  and  those  items 
precious  to  men,  called  “white  shirts”, 
meandered  in  and  mingled  with  the  apples 
that  were  dangling  from  the  ceiling.  Be¬ 
fore  too  long,  the  munching  of  Mackin¬ 
toshes  could  be  heard  above  the  chatter. 

Dean  Rothenberger  led  the  students 
through  a  vigorous  version  of  the  Ken¬ 
tucky  Mountain  Dance.  Miss  McClelland 
and  Mike  Hires  promenaded  to  perfection ! 

The  locker  room  may  be  a  wonderful 
room  during  daylight  hours,  but  can  be 
full  of  obstacles,  as  Lois  Seidel  found 
out  that  night,  when  she  guided  the  mer¬ 
ry,  rollicking  girls  through  the  ghost 
walk.  This  path  of  horrors  led  to  a  life¬ 
less  corpse,  wet  towels  that  came  swishing 
out  of  nowhere  to  slap  you  in  the  face, 
and  a  “real  corpse”  that  could  giggle  at 
the  most  effective  moment.  When  you 
saw  light,  you  began  to  wonder  if  you 
were  in  another  world  or  just  the  locker 
room  at  Lasell.  Isn’t  it  a  wonder  that 
anyone  could  sleep  that  night  with  tired 
limbs,  nerves  torn  to  shreds. 


Lasell  Visits  Ballet 

White-costumed  figures;  ladies  with  full 
skirts  and  snug  bodices;  men  in  tights 
and  blouses  with  long,  billowy  sleeves ; 
the  entire  group  posed  in  design  .  .  .  and 
the  curtain  is  lowered  on  Act  1  of  the 
Ballet  Russe. 

Having  demonstrated  the  more  diffi¬ 
cult  steps  of  ballet  in  the  first  act,  which 
featured  Andre  Eglevsky,  the  cast  of 
satin-slippered  dancers  told  the  story  of 
Scheherazade  in  Act  II.  The  scene  was 
the  palace  of  Shariar,  an  early  king  of 
India  and  China.  To  test  the  love  of  his 
many  wives,  he  leaves  his  palace  for  a 
short  time,  during  which  his  wives  man¬ 
age  to  have  the  doors  to  the  slave  quar¬ 
ters  opened.  At  the  height  of  revelry,  the 
king  returns  and  orders  the  slaves  and 
the  women  killed,  but  hesitates  about 
Zobeide  whom  he  truly  loves.  However, 
she  snatches  a  dagger  and  kills  herself, 
falling  dead  at  the  feet  of  the  grieving 
king. 

In  the  third  act  a  bit  of  comedy  and 
romance  is  included  in  “The  Blue  Dan¬ 
ube”,  which  takes  place  in  a  Viennese 
park. 

The  art  of  ballet,  set  off  by  vivid  color¬ 
ing  and  emotional  music,  enchanted  the 
Lasell  students  who  attended  the  per¬ 
formance  in  the  Boston  Opera  House. 


Placement  Office 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 

All  of  us  have  so-called  “marketable 
skills”  and  these  should  be  determined  as 
early  as  possible.  Such  decisions  lead  to 
specialization  resulting  in  better  paid  jobs. 

Although  some  students  do  not  plan  to 
work  after  graduation,  it  is  important  to 
keep  some  type  of  employment  in  mind, 
so  that  some  day  in  case  a  position  is  de¬ 
sired,  there  will  be  a  source  to  which 
we  can  refer  for  assistance. 


Page  Four 


THE  LASELL  NEWS 


November  8,  1946 


Key  to  Cross-Word  Puzzle 


SPORTS  CHAT 

At  this  time,  the  juniors  and  seniors  are  preparing  for  the  inter-class  games  which 
will  begin  in  a  couple  of  weeks. 

November  5th  started  the  inter-class  games  in  soccer,  juniors  against  seniors. 
High  score  in  two  out  of  three  games  will  determine  the  winner.  There  will  be  plenty 
of  class  rivalry;  “come  out  and  cheer  for  your  team.” 

After  much  practice  and  extra  hours  of  work,  the  junior  and  senior  teams  have 
been  selected  by  Miss  Triboux,  the  coach,  and  Bette  Brady,  head  of  soccer. 

Juniors  who  made  the  team  are:  Abrahamian,  Ahner,  Butt,  Cowley,  Cramer,  Cram- 
ton,  Grant,  Hall,  Harney,  Alice  Johnson,  Ann  Johnson,  Kronenbergr  Munro,  Newitt, 
Noyse,  Santerson,  Simonds,  Tracey  and  Washer. 

Seniors  who  represent  their  class  are:  Birath,  Brady,  Brown,  Brunner,  Carter,  Cox, 
Cross,  Harvender,  Haviland,  Howard,  Lake,  Logan,  Morrison,  Redden,  Roedel,  Scar- 
latos,  Secatore,  and  Watson. 

After  the  class  games  have  been  played  players  will  be  selected  from  both  teams 
to  play  on  the  Blue  and  White.  The  big  Blue  and  White  game  will  take  place  Novem¬ 
ber  18th,  that  is,  if  the  weatherman  manages  to  bring  us  a  pleasant  day. 


Across 

1 .  A  preposition. 

3.  Unhappy. 

5.  Loiter. 

7.  Humane. 

9.  Blows. 

11.  Yukon  Territory  (abbr.). 

12.  Paid  (abbr.). 

14.  A  machine  for  signaling. 

17.  Get  up. 

18.  A  foe. 

20.  Huge. 

22.  A  weed. 

23.  A  direction. 


Solution  to  Leaf  Puzzle 


Across 

48. 

Yd. 

1. 

Sis. 

49. 

Seine. 

4. 

Desk. 

Down 

5. 

Eclair. 

1. 

Secret. 

8. 

Bretons. 

2. 

Isle. 

10. 

Te. 

3. 

Skater. 

11. 

En. 

4. 

Debt. 

12. 

A.  0. 

6. 

Ionic. 

14. 

Hi! 

7. 

R.  N. 

16. 

Tariffs. 

9. 

Safety. 

18. 

Rancid. 

13. 

Osmosis. 

21. 

Chem. 

14. 

Handle. 

22. 

End. 

15. 

Ind. 

23. 

Nag. 

17. 

F.  H.  A. 

25. 

Atom. 

18. 

Rest. 

27. 

S.  D. 

19. 

Indorse. 

28. 

Edith. 

20. 

Daisy. 

30. 

Yser. 

24. 

G.  T.  C. 

32. 

T.  L.  0. 

26. 

Medal. 

34. 

Oscar. 

29. 

Harsh. 

36. 

Ida. 

31. 

Rally. 

37. 

Entry. 

33. 

Ont. 

39. 

R.  0. 

35. 

Roses. 

40. 

Salt. 

38. 

T.  R.  H. 

42. 

Trs. 

41. 

Tides. 

43. 

Assn. 

43. 

At. 

45. 

L.  L.  I. 

44. 

N.  N.  E. 

46. 

Heathens. 

47. 

Si. 
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Down 

1.  Anglo-Saxon  (abbr.). 

2.  Speaks. 

4.  Every  day. 

6.  Annoying  little  insects. 

8.  Displaced  persons  (abbr.). 

10.  A  season. 

13.  An  arid  region. 

15.  Anger. 

16.  The  Lion  killed  by  Hercules. 

19.  Material  used  in  knitting. 

21.  To  place  a  golf  ball,  before  hitting  it. 

“ Leaves ”  Staff 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  3) 

This  year  she  lives  at  Clark  and  shares  a 
spacious  triple  on  the  second  floor,  front. 

“I  like  to  look  on  at  football  and  bas¬ 
ketball  games,”  said  Bunny,  “and  join  the 
sportsters  in  playing  soccer.” 

Oil  painting  and  toe  dancing  are  her 
special  hobbies,  and  she  does  much  knit¬ 
ting  and  even  more,  helping  her  house¬ 
mates  to  knit. 

Trying  to  think  of  her  dislikes,  she 
turned  to  her  roommates  and  asked,  “Do 
I  dislike  anything?  You  ought  to  know; 
you  live  with  me.”  Bunny  was  then  re¬ 
minded  of  her  pet  peeve:  people  who  set 
alarm  clocks  and  then  don’t  get  up  to 
turn  them  off. 

Carolyn  Lewis 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  2) 
expressions  are  “I  don’t  know  beans”  (an 
importation  from  Cape  Cod)  and  “I’m 
bein’  a  good  kitty.”  She  herself  likes 
her  roommate’s  special,  “I’m  waitin’  on 
ya,  Shots.”  The  “on”  is  Ohioan  for  “for”, 
and  Shotsy  says  that  it  makes  her  feel  as 
though  she  had  a  personal  maid. 

Our  Coal  Keeps  You  Warm 

WALTHAM  COAL 
COMPANY 

Est.  1872 


Busses  for  Special  Trips — Call 
Middlesex  and  Boston 
Street  Railway  Co. 
Bigelotc  0780 


Modern  Dance  Club 
Plans  Busy  Season; 

Try-outs  Held 

“Lots  of  fun,  dancing,”  seems  to  be  the 
consensus  of  opinion  of  members  of  the 
Modern  Dance  Club,  or  Studio  Group,  as 
it  is  sometimes  called. 

Enthusiasm  and  the  desire  to  become  a 
member  of  this  group  were  evidenced  at 
the  try-outs  which  were  held  Tuesday, 
October  16,  at  the  regular  weekly  hour 
and  a  half  meeting.  '  At  this  time  more 
than  seventy  students  tried  out,  and  of 
the  group  the  following  were  selected  for 
membership:  Kit  Briggs,  Jane  Miller,  Jean 
McKenzie,  Peg  Beach,  Sybil  Dunn,  Alice 
Fitz,  Julia  Jensen,  Ellen  Kenerson,  Rosada 
Marston,  Mary  Young,  Nancy  Sanborn, 
Joanne  Eaton,  Betty  Williams,  Joan 
Familton,  Joanna  Lamb,  Jean  Meyer,  Pat 
Gaskill,  Carol  Mealy,  Carolyn  Lewis, 
Frances  Oden,  Sybille  Frick,  who  is  the 
secretary  of  the  club,  and  Doris  Wemmell, 
the  president. 

Mrs.  Cousins,  the  modern  dance  instruc¬ 
tor,  has  announced  that  there  will  be  a 
Dance  Seminar  which  will  include  most 
New  England  Junior  Colleges,  and  to 
which  Lasell  will  send  dancers.  Also, 
members  of  the  club  will  present  programs 
throughout  suburban  Boston,  as  well  as 
various  entertainments  here  at  Lasell. 

In  the  spring  there  will  be  an  evening 
recital  of  the  group  in  Winslow  and  then 
the  Dance  Club  will  appear  again  during 
Commencement  week. 

The  first  group  outing  for  the  club  took 
place  on  Wednesday  evening,  November  6, 
when  the  members,  accompanied  by  Mrs. 
Cousins,  attended  the  dance  recital  of 
Miriam  Winslow  in  Boston. 


Plymouth  Trip 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  3) 
parish  church  at  Scrooby,  England,  and 
the  famous  sword  of  Myles  Standish,  old 
when  he  used  it,  since  it  dates  back  sev¬ 
eral  centuries  before  the  Christian  era. 

Then,  with  knitting  needles  clicking,  the 
group  journeyed  home,  comparing  notes 
on  the  relics  of  Pilgrim  Plymouth. 


TAKE  SNAPSHOTS  TO  PRESERVE 
YOUR  MEMORIES  OF  LASELL 

Cedric  G.  Chase  Photographic 
Laboratories 


Dairy  Products  Since 

1846 

H.  P.  HOOD  &  SONS 

MILK  -  ICE  CREAM 


Miss  Watt  Joins 
Phys.  Ed.  Department 

A  new  addition  to  the  Lasell  faculty 
was  made  this  year  in  the  person  of  Miss 
Jean  Watt,  physical  education  instructor. 

A  native  of  Needham,  Massachusetts, 
Miss  Watt  is  very  familiar  with  this  part 
of  the  country.  She  likes  both  Lasell  and 
Haskell,  her  residence  house. 

Softball  and  hockey  rate  highly  on  the 
favorite  list  of  this  sports  enthusiast,  who 
says,  however,  “All  sports  are  a  pleasant 
pastime.” 

After  graduating  from  Bowling  Green 
State  University  in  Ohio,  Miss  Watt 
taught  at  Endicott  Junior  College  in  Bev¬ 
erly,  for  one  year. 

Anything  colored  green  looks  pleasing 
to  Miss  Watt. 


Assemblies  and  Vespers 

Sun.  Nov.  10 — No  Vespers. 

Mon.  Nov.  11 — Forenoon  Holiday. 
Tues.  Nov.  12 — Student  Sing. 

Wed.  Nov.  13 — Orphean. 

Thur.  Nov.  14 — Irwin  Williamson — 
Submarine  Photographer. 

Fri.  Nov.  15 — 

Sun.  Nov.  17 — Rev.  Edmund  A. 
Steimle. 

Mon.  Nov.  18 — Dr.  Winslow. 

Tues.  Nov.  19 — Orphean. 

Wed.  Nov.  20 — Orphean. 

Thur.  Nov.  21 — 

Fri.  Nov.  22 — First  performance  of 
“Hansel  and  Gretel,”  at  8,  in 
Winslow  Hall. 


Vesper  Choir 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 
Following  the  prayer,  the  Choir’s  selec¬ 
tion  was  “Hark !  the  Vesper  Hymn  is 
Stealing”.  The  Choir’s  recessional  was 
“Lead  On,  0  King  Eternal”,  after  which 
the  speaker  closed  the  service  with  the 
Benediction. 

Forty  juniors  and  seniors  make  up  the 
chorus  and  meet  on  Tuesdays  and  Fridays 
directly  after  assembly.  Rehearsals  are  be¬ 
ing  devoted  now  to  planning  the  service 
and  music  for  the  Christmas  Vesper,  which 
will  be  the  occasion  for  the  Choir’s  second 
appearance. 


College  Magazines 
College  Newspapers 
College  Annuals 

Specializing  in  these,  we  do 
them  better  than  most  and  at 
prices  lower  than  many. 

The  Heffernan  Press 

150  Fremont  St.,  Worcester 
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J.  M.  Chappie 
Lectures  Here 

Quotes  Interviewees 

“The  little  common  subtle  things  of 
life  are  the  most  important,”  Joe  Mitchell 
Chappie,  well-known  humorist  and  col¬ 
umnist,  told  his  audience  at  assembly, 
November  8.  Mr.  Chappie,  who  has  in¬ 
terviewed  many  famous  men,  including 
Adolf  Hitler  and  F.  D.  R.,  spoke  on  vari¬ 
ous  incidents  in  his  own  life  and  on  some 
of  the  outstanding  personalities  with 
whom  he  has  talked. 

Joe  Mitchell  Chappie  first  became  in¬ 
terested  in  newspaper  writing  while  he 
was  still  in  high  school.  “I  always  be¬ 
lieved  in  freedom”,  he  said,  “and  because 
reporters  can  attend  anything  free  of 
charge,  X  decided  to  be  a  reporter.” 

He  had  heard  that  “people  are  always 
interested  in  people”  so  he  decided  to 
write  a  story  on  Bill  Fox,  the  bus  driver 
in  his  home-town.  “Well,  I  wrote  the 
story,  passed  it  in  to  my  English  teacher, 
and  got  54%  for  it.”  But  this  didn’t  dis¬ 
appoint  him.  He  told  the  editor  of  his 
newspaper  about  his  ambition,  and  to  his 
great  surprise  and  delight  he  saw  his  ar¬ 
ticle  on  Bill  Fox  on  the  first  page  the 
following  day. 

“Somehow  the  article  found  its  way 
to  the  Chicago  Tribune  and  I  received  a 
telegram  plus  a  free  ticket  to  go  to  Chi¬ 
cago  and  join  the  staff.”  Well,  the  free 
ticket  got  me  and  naturally  I  went  to 
Chicago.”  He  began  working  for  the 
small  salary  of  twelve  dollars  and  fifty 
cents  a  week,  but  when  one  of  his  stories 
made  the  first  page,  he  got  a  raise — - 
“Yes,  twelve  dollars  and  seventy-five 
cents  a  week  now.” 

This  newspaper  job  marked  the  begin¬ 
ning  of  Joe  Mitchell  Chappie’s  many  in¬ 
terviews  with  famous  people  from  all 
parts  of  the  world.  He  has  met  and  talked 
with  Marshall  Field,  Philip  Armour, 
Prince  Albert  of  Belgium,  Madame  Chiang 
Kai  Shek,  Amelia  Earhart,  and  Douglas 
MacArthur. 

The  interview  that  impressed  him  most 
was  the  one  with  President  McKinley. 
He  will  always  remember  the  President’s 

sound  advice - “My  boy,  make  friends, 

keep  friends,  deserve  friends,  and  never, 
never,  forget  a  favor!” 

German  Club  Plans 
Monthly  Activities 

Plans  for  the  monthly  meetings  of  the 
German  Club  were  outlined  at  the  No¬ 
vember  meeting  held  Friday,  November 
15,  in  Room  11,  Bragdon, 

Included  in  the  schedule  will  be  a  din¬ 
ner  in  Boston,  a  movie  with  English  sub¬ 
titles,  a  lecture  by  Professor  Budde  of 
Boston  University,  a  picnic,  and  a  March 
entertainment. 

Names  were  drawn  for  Christmas  pres¬ 
ents  for  the  December  meeting.  The 
group  played  charades  and  word  games, 
and  then  refreshments  of  sandwiches,  cup¬ 
cakes,  cookies,  and  coffee  were  served. 

When  all  had  sung  “Du,  Du  Liegst  Mit 
im  Hertzen”,  the  second  year  students 
sang  “Das  Gibt  Nur  Einmal”  for  those 
who  had  not  been  in  the  Club  last  year. 


JOURNALISM  CLASSES 
HEAR  MRS.  LANDICK 

The  picture  of  a  newspaper  office  on 
perhaps  the  most  exciting  and  busiest 
night  in  the  journalist’s  year  was  given 
to  Lasell  students  and  faculty  members  of 
the  journalism  department  by  Mrs.  Betsy 
Landick  on  Tuesday  evening,  November  5. 

This  was  the  very  night  of  which  Mrs. 
Landick,  an  experienced  writer,  spoke;  the 
night  when  election  returns  are  received, 
tabulated  and  sent  out  through  the  press¬ 
es  and  over  the  air  waves. 

After  giving  a  picture  of  a  newspaper 
plant,  Mrs.  Landick  introduced  and  ex¬ 
plained  the  various  phases  of  reporting 
and  editing.  Mrs.  Landick  stated  that 
it  is  wise  for  a  beginner  to  start  with  a 
reporting  job,  and  that  a  reporter  should 
have,  among  other  qualities,  endurance, 
inventiveness,  and  ingenuity.  She  also 
said  that  by  being  a  reporter,  you  get 
to  meet  many  people  and  learn  to  recog¬ 
nize  types  and  traits  of  character. 

By  working  on  a  small  paper  first, 
the  aspiring  young  writer  will  have  much 
opportunity  to  gain  experience  in  a  wider 
scope  of  activity.  In  suggesting  this  start, 
Mrs.  Landick  also  mentioned  that  a  posi¬ 
tion  of  this  kind  is  easier  to  obtain. 

Mrs.  Landick  told  of  many  of  her  ex¬ 
periences  in  newspaper  reporting.  Some 
of  the  emotions  she  felt  on  various  ones 
are  happiness,  sadness,  embarrassment,  and 
amusement. 

Editing  was  also  discussed.  Mrs.  Lan¬ 
dick  said  that  editing  is  mostly  desk  work. 
There  are  chances  for  girls  to  become 
society,  fashion,  beauty,  and  cooking  edi¬ 
tors,  the  responsibilities  of  these  editors 
varying  with  the  individual  newspaper. 

(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  3) 

Lasell  Workshop  Players 
Issue  Cordial  Invitation 

Friday  (tonight,  if  you’ve  been  to  your 
mail-box  early),  November  22,  and  to¬ 
morrow,  November  23,  the  Lasell  Work¬ 
shop  Players  will  present  the  first  dra¬ 
matic  production  of  the  year.  It  will  be 
“Hansel  and  Gretel”,  one  of  Grimm’s  well 
known  fairy  tales,  originally  composed 
by  Humperdinck  for  his  own  children. 

“We  are  told  that  the  theater  cannot 
die  because  it  has  the  ageless  appeal  of 
magic.  The  stage  is  a  magic  mirror  in 
which  life  is  reflected  in  a  manner  closer 
to  our  hearts  desire.”  It  is  this  magic 
that  the  Workshop  Players  hope  to  bring 
to  you. 

Once  upon  a  time  a  poor  broommaker 
and  his  wife  lived  with  their  little  son, 
Hansel,  and  daughter,  Gretel,  in  a  lone¬ 
some  cottage  high  in  the  Hartz  Moun¬ 
tains.  The  mother,  weary  and  unhappy, 
scolds  the  children  and  sends  them  into 
the  forest  to  pick  wild  strawberries  fort 
supper.  Act  II  discovers  the  children! 
roaming  the  woods,  where  the  wind  whis¬ 
pers  and  shadowy  bushes  and  hollows 
take  on  strange  and  fearful  shapes.  The 
frightened  children  repeat  together  their 
usual  bedtime  prayer  to  the  “fourteen 
guardian  angels”.  Act  III  opens  at  day¬ 
break;  the  children  awake,  and  notice  a 
beautiful  little  house  built  of  candies  and 
pancakes.  But  this  is,  alas,  the  abode  of 
the  wicked  witch  who  entraps  small  boys 
and  girls,  pops  them  into  her  oven,  and 
bakes  them  into  delectable  gingerbread ! 
For  the  rest  of  the  story,  join  us  tonight 
in  Winslow  Hall. 


Lasellites  Tour 
Salem,  Marblehead 

House  of  Seven  Gables 
Rouses  Curiosity 

The  House  of  Seven  Gables,  a  yacht 
club,  a  Custom  House,  sea  and  cliffs, 
all  were  included  in  the  itinerary  of  the 
Salem-Marblehead  trip  taken  by  many 
Lasellites  on  Wednesday,  November  6. 

As  the  buses  rolled  along,  curious  eyes 
took  in  the  country-side  and  old  homes 
of  James  Russell  Lowell  and  Oliver  Wen¬ 
dell  Holmes  in  Cambridge. 

As  we  journeyed,  collecting  historical 
facts,  the  interesting  tale  of  the  two  and 
a  half  story  houses  with  the  black  band 
chimneys,  was  unfolded.  These  homes  were 
built  in  Revolutionary  days,  and  the  half 
story  was  a  fortification  against  Indian 
attacks.  The  black  chimney  bands  were 
added  to  distinguish  “Tory”  dwellings. 

A  striking  contrast  to  this  antiquity 
were  the  newly  erected  homes  for  veteran 
students  on  Harvard’s  Athletic  Field. 

As  we  approached  the  harbor,  it  was 
interesting  to  discover  that  Boston  is  one 
day  nearer  to  Europe  than  New  York  is. 

The  bus  turned  the  bend  at  Marble¬ 
head  Harbor  and  to  the  right  the  Cor¬ 
inthian  Yacht  Club,  foremost  on  the  At¬ 
lantic  seacoast,  came  into  view.  In  days 
gone  by,  pirates  frequently  invaded  these 
shores. 

With  grunts  and  groans  the  girls 
climbed  Castle  Rock,  which  is,  as  the 
name  implies,  one  mass  of  rock,  in  order 
to  glimpse  a  spectacular  view  of  the  ocean. 
Palatial  residences  standing  aloof  on 
neighboring  summits  could  easily  be  seen 
and  admired. 

The  passengers  of  “Ye  Olde  Bus”  en¬ 
tered  Abbot  Hall,  built  in  1876.  Here  the 
original  painting  of  “The  Spirit  of  ’76”, 
by  Archibald  M.  Willard,  stands,  bearing 
the  inscription: 

“Presented  by  General  John  H.  Deve- 
reaux  of  Cleveland  in  memory  of  the 
brave  men  of  Marblehead  who  died 
in  battle  on  sea  and  land  for  their 
country.” 

April  27,  1880. 

Lasellites  climbed  Fort  Sewall,  settled 
themselves  comfortably  in  the  crevices  of 
the  rocks  directly  facing  the  ocean,  and 
devoured  with  gusto  their  box  lunches. 
Laughter  mixed  with  sea  breezes  and  the 
waves  lapping  on  the  rocks.  Off  shore 
diligent  fishermen  took  painstaking  care  of 
their  lobster  pots. 

The  bus  crossed  the  Salem  River  which 
separated  Marblehead  and  Salem.  All  lis¬ 
tened  enthralled  to  the  tales  of  the  witch¬ 
craft  scare  in  1691-93. 

The  steps  of  the  Salem  Custom  House 
stood  out  prominently.  In  this  building 
Nathaniel  Hawthorne  was  inspired  to 
write  The  Scarlet  Letter. 

The  House  of  Seven  Gables  was  the 
feature  of  the  visit  to  Salem.  Each  stu¬ 
dent  pictured  the  gruesome  details  of 
Nathaniel  Hawthorne’s  tale  of  murder, 
and  assumed  the  responsibility  of  the  FBI 
to  investigate  the  circumstance  and  setting 
of  the  crime.  The  house  is  well  preserved 
and  gives  one  the  intense  feeling  of  dis¬ 
covering  a  lost  treasure. 

The  voyage  home  was  a  happy  one. 
Voices  rang  clear  and  true  above  the  hum 
of  motors,  and  soon  Bragdon  became  the 
last  stop  of  a  day  well  spent. 


“Fiesta”  Held  In 
Winslow  Hall 

Flower-laden  Burro 
Is  Feature  of  Dance 
Sponsored  by  Seniors 

“It  was  fiesta  down  in  Mexico”,  but 
not  there  alone.  La  Fiesta  was  the  theme 
of  the  Lasell  Prom  held  in  Winslow  Hall 
Saturday  night.  Amid  gay  Mexican  deco¬ 
rations,  the  many  couples  danced  to  the 
music  of  Roger  Harris’s  orchestra.  Be¬ 
sides  the  numerous  dreamy  numbers  there 
were  fast  ones,  congas,  sambas,  and  rhum¬ 
bas,  all  in  keeping  with  the  theme  of  the 
formal.  This  was  the  first  dance  of  the 
year  and  was  sponsored  by  the  Senior 
Class. 

Winslow  Hall  was  a  flurry  of  girls  in 
gowns  both  sweet  and  sophisticated,  ac¬ 
companied  by  their  escorts  in  tails  and 
tuxedos.  There  was  a  definitely  marked 
contrast  between  the  number  of  fellows 
in  uniform  at  the  dances  last  year  and 
the  escorts  dressed  in  civilian  clothes  at 
La  Fiesta. 

The  decoration  committee,  headed  by 
Nancy  Fanning,  carried  out  the  fiesta  idea 
with  posters,  murals,  and  pictures  pat¬ 
terned  on  the  Mexican  style.  The  basket¬ 
ball  backboards  were  adorned  with  Aztec 
motifs.  At  each  end  of  the  hall  were  large 
murals  depicting  gay  Mexican  scenes.  The 
bull-fight  was  especially  striking.  Gay 
senoritas  and  handsome  cabelleros  looked 
down  on  the  dancers  from  their  picture 
places  along  each  wall. 

One  of  the  highlights  of  the  evening 
was  the  entrance  of  a  little  grey  burro 
laden  with  panniers  full  of  carnations 
and  led  by  a  young  boy  dressed  in  a 
Mexican  costume.  His  suit  was  black  with 
white  trim  and  he  wore  a  large  som¬ 
brero.  The  escorts  were  presented  with  the 
carnations,  either  red  or  white,  for  their 
buttonholes. 

Refreshments  of  punch,  cookies,  and 
brightly  colored  frosted  cup  cakes  were 
served. 

The  receiving  line  for  the  evening  in¬ 
cluded  President  and  Mrs.  Winslow,  Dean 
Rothenburger,  Miss  Carter  and  Barbara 
Schardt,  President  of  the  Senior  Class, 
with  their  escorts. 


BLUE  FEATHER  DRIVE 
WINGS  ITS  WAY 

The  Blue  Feather  Drive  got  off  to  a 
flying  start  on  November  7.  Feathers 
were  flying,  for  contributors  received  a 
small  blue  feather  in  receipt  of  payment. 

As  the  students  entered  Winslow  Hall  to 
attend  assembly,  they  discovered  on  the 
stage  a  large  cardboard  mountain  criss¬ 
crossed  by  a  railroad  track  up  which 
chugged  a  miniature  engine.  As  the  re¬ 
ceipts  rolled  in,  the  train  was  to  climb 
higher,  finally  reaching  the  summit. 

Before  this  symbolic  scenery,  a  skit 
promoting  the  drive  was  put  on.  Blue 
clad  students,  conspicuously  sporting  foot- 
long  blue  feathers,  represented  donors  to 
the  Drive,  and  conversed  with  white  gar¬ 
mented  non-donors. 


LATE  BULLETIN 
Total  Receipts  of  the  Blue  Feather 
Drive  to  date  $580. 
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STUDENT  ENEMY  NUMBER  ONE 

As  I  sit  here  at  my  desk,  bravely  trying  to  make  my  fingers  strike  the  correct 
keys  of  the  typewriter  in  the  face  of  a  seemingly  insurmountable  obstacle  (fatigue), 
I  wonder  how  many  others  there  are  like  me:  the  procrastinators  of  this  world. 
Procrastinators  bemoan  their  lot,  loudly  and  long,  and  yet  they  seem  to  continue 
on  their  self-admittedly  difficult  way.  They  love  to  say,  “I’ve  got  to  do  my  Psych 
now;  sixty  pages  to  read  before  tomorrow!” — hinting,  perhaps,  that  the  instructor 
is  a  heartless  human  to  assign  such  an  amount,  but  omitting  the  fact  that  all  those 
pages  are  merely  a  collection  from  the  past  week  or  so.  Procrastinators  burn  the 
midnight  oil  in  an  attempt  to  absorb  all  the  required  reading,  thus  eternally  endearing 
themselves  to  their  roommates.  It  is  very  improbable  that  two  such  “put-offers” 
should  room  together,  and  when  they  do,  the  result  is  apt  to  be  either  very  harmonious 
or  very  much  the  opposite. 

This  slothful  disease  extends  beyond  the  realm  of  books  and  study,  in  the  social 
world.  It  manifests  itself  in  the  girl  who  doesn’t  put  her  hair  “up”  till  the  last 
minute,  and  then  greets  her  date  with  either  a  dry,  straight  head  of  hair,  or  a 
rather  damp  one,  with  the  result  that  she  spends  the  next  few  days  wondering 
why  he  didn’t  comment  favorably  on  her  appearance.  Or  perhaps  she  “puts  off” 
the  writing  of  a  thank  you  note,  until,  when  she  finally  does  get  around  to  sending 
it.  her  hostess  has  forgotten  her  very  existence,  and  has  no  recollection  of  the  span 
of  time  for  which  she  receives  such  profuse  thanks. 

I  could  go  on  and  on,  as  the  varieties  of  procrastinators  are  endless,  but,  you  see, 
I  have  so  much  else  to  do:  forty  pages  to  read  for  English,  and  a  comp  I  simply 
must  write,  and — oh,  everything  seems  to  come  at  once  .  .  .  yawnnnn.  .  .  . 


BETWEEN  TWO  COVERS 

‘  How  can  I  be  happy  and  at  the  same  time  live  up  to  the  standards  of  my  college?” 

Perhaps  this  wTas  one  of  the  many  possible  reactions  of  a  reader  of  the  Blue  Book. 
The  dedication  of  this  booklet  indicates  that  its  purpose  is  to  help  the  student  make 
the  most  of  her  two  years  here  at  Lasell.  And  indeed,  they  can  be  two  of  the 
best  years  in  life ! 

The  suggestions,  rules,  and  regulations  set  down  in  the  book  are  necessary  for 
the  efficient  administration  of  a  group  as  large  as  the  one  here  at  Lasell.  This 
material  can  be  interpreted  in  two  ways,  depending  on  the  attitude  of  the  student. 

Interesting,  informative,  guiding  are  all  words  that  should  be  applied  to  the 
wealth  of  material  outlined  for  us.  It  is  the  desired  response  and  that  of  the  majority. 

Unfortunately,  however,  there  is  always  a  minority,  and  perhaps  the  word  this 
group  would  use  in  reference  to  the  Blue  Book,  and  all  it  stands  for,  would  be 
“restricting.” 

“The  majority  rules”  is  an  old  saying,  but  let  us  not  forget  that  the  influence 
of  a  minority  is  often  sorely  experienced. 

As  an  example,  the  conduct  at  Vespers,  or  at  assemblies,  might  be  pointed  out. 
There  are  those  who  whisper,  shuffle  their  feet,  and  through  other  annoying  acts 
disturb  all  those  who  wish  to  be  attentive.  Let  us  remember  that  guests  are  present 
every  Sunday.  If  a  few  students  insist  upon  making  a  noisy  entrance,  or  a  non¬ 
respectful  attitude  is  taken,  it  will  be  thought  of  as  a  group  appearance. 

In  matters  that  are  so  often  quite  complex  and  changing  it  is  only  to  be  expected 
that  rulings  will  not  comply  with  everyone’s  wishes.  However,  the  goal  of  all 
administrative  and  student  officials  is  a  smoothly-run  institution,  that  the  college  be 
governed  by  what  is  beneficial  to  the  majority  (always  keeping  in  mind  the  ideals 
of  the  institution  and  its  high  regard  and  position.) 

As  new  situations  or  problems  come  up  it  is  through  the  oneness  of  the  spirit 
of  the  group  that  changes  are  made  and  new  measures  adopted.  For  a  student  to 
gripe  among  her  close  associates  or  to  herself  is  senseless.  If  there  is  any  real  basis 


for  her  complaint,  the  place  for  it  to  gp  is  Executive  Council.  Discussion  and  so¬ 
lution  of  problems  is  the  Council’s  function,  and  representatives  to  this  body  are 
themselves  students  and  understanding  of  the  issues  confronting  their  fellows. 

There  are  many  issues  that  demand  the  attention  and  cooperation  of  the  student 
body.  However,  it  is  agreed  that  with  everyone  cooperating  and  keeping  in  mind 
the  good  of  the  group  and  with  the  sincere  desire  to  make  college  life  happy  and 
well  adjusted,  it  will  be  just  that. 


SEASONAL  DRAMA 

Scene  1 

Indifferently,  a  thin  wisp  of  smoke  left  the  red  brick  chimney  to  start  its  upward 
journey.  In  the  kitchen  below,  tantalizing  -smells  seeped  through  the  oven  door,  pene¬ 
trating  every  part  of  the  old  frame  house.  Mother  busied  herself  with  the  thousand 
and  one  chores  necessary  in  the  preparation  of  this  festive  meal. 

As  the  time  sped  past,  a  greater  assortment  of  white  china  dishes  appeared, 
steaming  and  bubbling,  on  the  table.  At  last,  the  arrival  of  the  ‘piece  de  resistance,” 
announced  the  serving  of  dinner. 

Scene  2 

Reposing  forlornly  on  Grandma’s  prized  china  platter  in  the  center  of  a  linen 
covered  table,  rested  the  remains  of  the  once  haughty  bird.  The  tiny  bit  of  cran¬ 
berry  sauce  in  the  cut  glass  dish,  slowly  became  liquid,  while  a  thin  layer  of  grease 
formed  on  the  thick  giblet  gravy.  Great  Aunt  Mary’s  majolica  pitcher,  drained  of 
the  sweet,  home-pressed  cider,  sat  on  the  sideboard  with  the  other  dishes,  waiting 
to  be  washed.  Thanksgiving  dinner  was  over. 

Scene  3 

Outlined  against  the  glow  of  the  setting  sun,  maple  and  elm  trees,  obvious  in 
their  bareness,  stood  as  sentinels  over  the  darkening  countryside.  A  brisk  wind  sud¬ 
denly  appeared,  gathering  up  little  heaps  of  dry  leaves,  tossing  them  in  the  air 
in  whirlpools,  and  chasing  them  across  lawns,  still  green. 

With  the  wind,  came  the  faint  chorusing  of  wild  geese  journeying  through  the 
dark  wilderness  of  the  skies.  Then,  with  the  splendor  and  grace  befitting  a  queen, 
the  pale  yellow  harvest  moon  floated  over  the  tree  tops,  bringing  to  a  close  one 
more  day  of  thanksgiving. 


Contingent  of 
Lasellites  Sees 
Dance  Recital 

A  large  audience,  which  included  twenty- 
five  Lasell  students,  was  on  hand  at  Jor¬ 
dan  Hall  November  sixth  to  witness  a 
dance  recital  by  Mariam  Winslow.  Miss 
Winslow  has  just  returned  from  South 
America,  where  she  has  been  dancing  for 
the  last  three  years.  “Two  Andean  Im¬ 
pressions”  and  “Incarnation”,  a  dance 
about  a  primitive  woman  in  awe  of  the 
greatness  of  her  gods,  showed  a  great  deal 
of  South  American  influence. 

Miriam  Winslow  brought  imagination 
into  her  work.  She  not  only  expressed 
herself  clearly  through  her  body  move¬ 
ments,  but  she  was  also  able  to  empha¬ 
size  her  mood  through  unusual  facial  ex¬ 
pression.  Miss  Winslow  carried  each  mood 
throughout  the  dance,  as  well  as  into  each 
bow. 

One  of  the  most  dramatic  dances  was 
her  “Le  Mai  Qu’  ils  M’ont  Fait”,  a  study 
of  a  mad  woman  confined  in  her  cell, 
who  becomes  obsessed  with  her  shawl. 
Miss  Winslow  was  inspired  by  the  draw¬ 
ings  of  mad  people  by  Mariette  Lydis, 
and,  with  the  help  of  the  percussions  and 
lighting  effects,  was  able  to  reveal  her 
thoughts  and  the  tragedy  that  befell  her. 
The  audience  remained  tense  throughout 
this  dance.  When  it  was  over,  everyone 
sat  back,  completely  exhausted  but  deep¬ 
ly  impressed.  The  dance  will  undoubted¬ 
ly  remain  for  a  long  time  in  the  minds 
of  its  audience. 

In  direct  contrast  came  the  humorous 
number  “For  The  Very  Young.”  This 
dance  was  a  gay  foolish  frolic  in  which 
Miss  Winslow  portrayed  a  dancing  doll. 
In  her  colorful  red,  white,  and  yellow 
costume,  she  danced  until  her  mechanism 
wore  down;  she  then  wound  herself  up 
and  went  on  with  the  dance!  The  com¬ 
pletely  blank  expression  on  her  face  made 
you  think  of  a  realistic  doll, 

“On  the  Horizon”,  a  dance  portraying 
life,  awakening,  love,  despair  and  hope  was 
more  serious.  It  expressed  her  ideas  on 
the  eternal  design  of  the  universe. 

Miss  Winslow,  a  native  Bostonian, 


showed  a  great  deal  of  personality  and 
charm  on  the  stage.  The  Lasell  students 
found  it  hard  to  realize  that  one  woman, 
by  simply  dancing,  was  able  to  submit 
her  thoughts  as  if  she  were  speaking  to 
each  one  individually.  The  recital  was  an 
experience  they  will  not  soon  forget. 


Senior  Guides 

Seniors,  here  is  your  chance  to  come 
to  the  aid  of  Lasell.  Be  of  service  to  your 
college.  Sign  up  for  Saturday  morning 
duty  as  guides  to  prospective  Lasellites. 
Show  the  future  students  around  campus 
and  give  them  an  idea  of  college  life  and 
its  grand  opportunities. 

Let’s  sign  up.  From  the  list,  regulars 
will  be  chosen  and  the  remaining  will 
substitute  in  case  of  absentees. 


Signs  of  the  Times 

Suddenly  adapted  diets. 

Eye  strain  from  time-table  reading. 
Stumbles  over  trunks  in  the  hall. 

Long  black  robes,  available  at  the  Barn. 
Washings  of  accumulated  laundry. 
Pennant-waving  practice. 

Boom  in  sale  of  Lasell  pins. 

Repeated  tryings-on  of  fur  coats. 
Balancing  of  the  budget  book. 

Collection  of  telephone  numbers. 
Criss-crosses  on  the  calendar. 

Pasting  snapshots  in  the  album. 

Pinning  carnation  to  shoulder. 

Brushing  up  on  college  sophistication. 
High  heels  in  class. 

The  last  minute  dash. 


Assemblies  and  Vespers 

Nov.  2 A — No  Vespers. 

Nov.  25 — Chapel. 

Nov.  25 — At  Night - Commander 

Donald  B.  MacMillan. 

Nov.  26 — Student  Sing. 

Nov.  27 — Orphean. 

Nov.  28 — No  Assembly. 

Dec.  2 — 

Dec.  3 — Orphean. 

Dec.  4 — Orphean. 

Dec.  5 — 

Dec.  6 — 
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WOODLAND  GIVES  PARTY 

Do  you  remember  seeing  a  large  poster 
on  the  Bragdon  bulletin  board,  saying 
‘•WOODLAND  INVITES  BRAGDON”? 
Did  you  wonder  just  what  was  going  to 
happen?  Well,  the  Woodland  juniors  de¬ 
cided  to  give  a  party  for  the  Bragdon 
juniors.  This  would  give  the  Woodland- 
ites  an  opportunity  to  show  the  Bragdon- 
ites  their  rooms  and  their  newly  fur¬ 
nished  smoker. 

Although  the  Woodland  juniors  had 
become  acquainted  with  many  of  the 
Bragdon  residents  who  were  either  in 
some  of  their  classes  or  took  part  in  the 
same  activities,  there  were  still  others 
to  meet.  It  was  time  they  learned  the 
names  that  accompanied  familiar  faces. 
They  were  eager  to  know  their  classmates 
better. 

The  party  took  place  on  Friday  eve¬ 
ning,  November  1,  in  the  Woodland  par¬ 
lors.  Madeline  “Johnny”  Koempel  was 
hostess  for  the  evening,  assisted  by  Carol 
Mealy,  Barbara  Smith,  Janice  Bickford, 
Shirley  Bonnell,  Ellen  Kennerson,  Shirley 
Miller,  Sophie  Sofronas  and  Barbara 
Newkirk. 

After  a  tour  through  the  dormitory,  the 
guests  were  entertained  with  music  and 
games.  Phyllis  Allen  played  the  vibra  harp 
and  Ellen  Kennerson  sang  a  few  popular 
songs,  accompanied  by  Janice  Bickford. 
Everyone  joined  in  singing  several  of  the 
latest  melodies.  The  desk  in  the  lobby 
was  converted  into  a  snack  bar,  from 
which  cider  and  doughnuts  were  served. 

At  ten  o’clock  the  party  ended  and  the 
guests  headed  back  to  Bragdon. 


Solution  to  Feather  Cross-Word 
Puzzle 


Across 

23. 

N.  N.  E. 

i. 

At. 

Down 

3. 

Sad. 

1. 

A.-S. 

S. 

Lag. 

2. 

Talks. 

7. 

Kind. 

4. 

Daily. 

9. 

Slaps. 

6. 

Gnats. 

11. 

Y.  T. 

8. 

D.  P. 

12. 

Pd. 

10. 

Spring. 

14. 

Siren. 

13. 

Desert. 

17. 

Rise. 

IS. 

Ire. 

18. 

Enemy. 

16. 

Nemean. 

20. 

Great. 

19. 

Yarn. 

22. 

Tare. 

21. 

Tee. 

WHO’S  WHO 


FRANCES  ODEN 

When  I  entered  Fran  Oden’s  big  triple 
in  Gardner,  Fran  pointed  and  said,  “Don’t 
you  love  our  bed  spreads?”  Then  she 
explained  that  her  roommate,  “Pinky” 
May,  bought  them  and  afterwards  told  her 
how  much  they  cost.  The  third  room¬ 
mate  sharing  the  expense  of  these  luxuri¬ 
ous  spreads  is  “Ginger”  Feltham. 

Besides  serving  as  Treasurer  of  Execu¬ 
tive  Council,  Fran  is  president  of  the 
French  Club,  secretary  of  the  Lasell 
Workshop  Players,  and  a  member  of  both 
the  Orphean  and  Dance  Clubs. 

Fran  is  taking  the  Liberal  Arts  course; 
one  of  her  favorite  subjects  is  Russian 
History.  '“I’m  just  crazy  about  anything 
Russian,”  she  says. 

She  hails  from  Mt.  Kisco,  New  York, 
but  has  a  great  passion  for  St.  Louis. 
Fran  is  anxiously  looking  forward  to  a 
trip  there  over  New  Year’s.  Needless  to 
say,  her  favorite  song  is  “Meet  Me  In 
St.  Louis”. 

Fran’s  only  contribution  to  the  numer¬ 
ous  pennants  and  pictures  decorating  the 
walls  is  a  solitary  calendar.  “Don’t  be¬ 
lieve  in  putting  pictures  all  over  the 
walls,”  she  says. 

Fran  loves  coffee  and  makes  it  every 
night.  Just  recently  she  has  started  knit¬ 
ting.  She  is  making  socks  (really  compli¬ 
cated,  double  cable).  About  her  only  pet 
peeve  is  standing  in  line.  Fran  says  she 
can’t  stand  in  line  and  knit  at  the  same 
time,  because  she  always  loses  the  yarn. 


WHO’S  WHO 


BIANCA  MAHFOOD 

A  fascinating  name  and  a  personality  to 
match  are  two  of  the  outstanding  things 
about  Lasell’s  student  from  Jamaica, 
British  West  Indies.  One  unexpected  thing 
about  Bianca  is  that  she  looks  and  acts 
like  any  American  girl !  She  first  heard 
about  Lasell  through  the  American  Con¬ 
sul  and  wrote  to  the  college.  The  result 
is  a  very  proud  Bragdonite.  “Bragdon  is 
so  centered,  and  I  have  tried  everything 
but  the  swimming  pool”,  she  said.  Music, 
especially  modern  music,  and  Homemak¬ 
ing,  are  her  two  main  courses.  She  has 
never  cooked  much,  and  is  anticipating  the 
day  when  she  will  send  her  pride  and 
joy,  a  fruitcake,  back  to  Jamaica,  to  con¬ 
vince  her  family  she  can  master  the  art. 

Before  coming  to  Lasell,  “Bambi”  trav¬ 
eled  around  the  United  States.  New  York’s 
Broadway  made  the  biggest  impression  on 
her.  .  .  .  “Boy,  that  was  a  thrill  1”  said 
dark-eyed  Bianca.  She  went  up  a  ski-tow 
in  Montreal,  and  next  time  intends  to 
wear  her  skiis.  Sports  are  on  her  list  of 
likes.  She  has  never  seen  girls  playing 
soccer  before;  “Back  home  only  the  boys 
play  soccer”,  she  said  with  a  giggle.  She 
is  another  girl  who  can  hardly  wait  to 
see  snow.  “People  who  talk  about  winter 
make  me  so  annoyed.  I  wish  it  would 
hurry  up  and  come !”  (New  England  girls 
may  be  of  a  different  opinion.)  Bianca 
has  a  brother  at  B.U.,  and  a  cousin  at 
M.I.T.  She  is  the  only  girl  in  a  family 
of  three  boys,  and  seems  to  like  the  idea. 

Jamaica  is  very  picturesque,  and  quite  a 
winter  resort,  according  to  Bianca.  “Of 
course,  the  climate  is  very  different,”  she 
said  with  a  smile.  She  finds  that  Ameri¬ 
can  girls  are  very  much  like  her  friends 
in  Jamaica.  “I  have  so  much  to  tell  them, 
and  of  course  they  will  have  so  many 
questions  to  ask  me.  We  shall  spend  a 
week  just  talking!”  She  will  be  spend¬ 
ing  Thanksgiving  and  Christmas  with  a 
Lasell  friend,  and  won’t  be  going  home 
until  next  summer.  Needless  to  say,  she 
likes  Lasell  very  much,  and  Lasell  seems 
to  feel  the  very  same  way  about  Bianca. 
We  welcome  her.  and  wish  her  two  very 
happy  and  successful  years  at  L.J.C. 


Mrs.  Landick 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 
Magazine  article  writing  is  her  favorite 
work.  Mrs.  Landick  stressed  the  impor¬ 
tance  of  good  characterization  in  stories. 

Mrs.  Landick  is  the  mother  of  Marica 
Landick,  a  senior  at  Lasell,  living  in 
Chandler. 


Lasellites  Plan 
For  Thanksgiving 

Thanksgiving  vacation  is  but  a  week 
away,  and  already  plans  are  being  made 
by  Lasellites  for  the  four  and  a  half  day 
jaunt.  For  merchandising  students,  it  will 
preface  a  month’s  venture  into  the  busi¬ 
ness  world,  a  month  crammed  full  of  ex¬ 
perience  and  a  chance  to  use  the  knowl¬ 
edge  that  they  have  gathered  at  Lasell. 

For  most  students,  Thanksgiving  plans 
are  vague.  Their  main  thought  is  to  get 
home;  how,  when,  and  what  are  still 
unanswered  questions. 

Marie  Chase  will  attend  the  Chi  Psi 
Fraternity  party  in  New  York  City,  a  get- 
together  of  Union  College. 

“Butch”  Diamond’s  fiance  is  home,  and 
a  tentative  trip  to  Baltimore,  Maryland,  is 
being  planned. 

Eloise  Chang  is  headed  toward  the  “City 
of  Brotherly  Love,”  and  the  Army-Navy 
football  game. 

Marty  Taylor  and  Nancy  Pursel  will 
both  fly  home.  Marty  goes  to  New  Jersey 
for  Thanksgiving,  then  to  begin  work  at 
Hahne’s  in  New  Jersey.  Nancy  will  fly 
to  Pennsylvania,  and  after  vacation  she 
will  work  in  B.  Altman’s  in  New  York. 

Speaking  of  flying,  Phil  Haviland  will 
have  had  her  first  plane  ride  come  Thanks¬ 
giving  day.  She  will  proceed  to  Connec¬ 
ticut,  only  a  short  trip,  but  an  exciting 
one. 

Nancy  Duclos  will  be  Carol  Birath’s 
guest  at  Worcester. 

Peggy  Beach,  Pat  Brunner,  Pat  Zeigler, 
and  Jean  Collignon  will  travel  to  their 
homes  by  plane. 

Melva  Gonzalez  will  have  Zoila  Colina 
of  Havana,  Cuba,  as  her  house  guest  for 
the  holiday. 

Nan  Alger  will  visit  Sybil  Dunn  in 
Plaistow,  New  Hampshire,  for  Thanks¬ 
giving.  They  will  attend  the  Thanksgiving 
Formal  given  by  the  Rainbow  Assembly 
while  in  New  Hampshire. 

Mary  Kay  Murray,  Pat  Turnbull,  Jane 
Carl,  and  Ginnie  Smith  are  flying  home  to 
New  Jersey  for  the  holiday.  Trudy  Pow¬ 
ers  flies  to  Connecticut,  and  Carol  Hriczko 
to  New  York. 

Betsey  Gavitt  and  Ginny  Quinn  are  fly¬ 
ing  to  New  York  to  visit  Janet  Frandsen. 
From  there  they  will  travel  to  Philadel¬ 
phia  to  see  the  Army-Navy  game. 

Barb  Morton  is  going  to  Carmel,  New 
York  to  visit.  Jody  Lamb  will  visit  Jeff 
Familton  in  Flushing,  Long  Island. 

Ginger  Feltham  will  visit  Pinky  May 
in  Hartford.  Together  the  girls  will  at¬ 
tend  the  wedding  of  Jean  Trombley, 
class  of  ’47. 

Jacquelyn  Pettine  is  spending  her 
Thanksgiving  vacation  at  Annapolis,  Mary¬ 
land.  She  is  also  attending  the  Army- 
Navy  game  in  Philadelphia. 

Sally  Shafer  is  spending  the  weekend 
with  her  sister  in  Greenwich  Village,  New 
York. 

Rose  Cote  is  flying  to  New  York,  where 
she  will  visit  the  Fashion  Academy  and 
Traphagen  School. 

Gloria  Galley  and  Marilyn  Heller  are 
flying  to  New  York,  where  Gloria  is 
spending  the  week-end  with  Marilyn  in 
Scarsdale. 

Laura  Jane  Pascoe  is  spending  her 
Thanksgiving  vacation  in  Westfield,  New 
Jersey,  with  Carolyn  Huntley. 

Ada  Burns  is  traveling  to  New  York 
for  the  first  time,  with  Joanne  McMillan. 
While  there,  they  plan  to  attend  the 
Opera. 

Alice  Johnson  will  visit  her  grandparents 
in  North  Andover,  Massachusetts. 

Cynthia  Moore  will  be  the  guest  of 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  1) 
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SPORTS  CHAT 

A  score  of  3  to  2  in  favor  of  Pine  Manor  was  the  result  of  a  thrilling  game  played 
between  Lasell  and  Pine  Manor  on  November  7.  The  first  half  was  scoreless  for 
Lasell,  as  Pine  Manor  took  the  lead,  2  to  0.  It  was  the  pep  talk  at  the  half  that 
started  the  ball  rolling  for  L.  J.  C.  Two  goals  were  tallied  almost  instantly  scored 
by  Fitzgerald  and  Groff.  In  the  last  second  of  the  game,  Pine  Manor  made  the 
winning  goal.  The  play  was  exciting  and  fast  up  to  the  final  whistle,  which  blew 
a  second  too  late  for  the  Lasell  players. 

Ginny  Butt  was  elected  captain  of  the  junior  soccer  team.  The  second  inter-class 
game  in  soccer  was  played  November  12  and  ended  in  a  scoreless  tie. 

Paula  Drake  and  Berry  Groff  represent  the  junior  hockey  team  as  co-captains. 
The  seniors  trounced  the  juniors  In  hockey  by  a  score  of  2  to  0,  on  November  13. 
Cox  and  Sprague  made  the  goals  for  the  seniors. 

It’s  time  to  change  that  gym  schedule!  Your  choice  of  sports  for  the  next  quarter 
is  between  badminton,  volley  ball,  modern  dance,  swimming,  and  correctives.  One 
period  of  correctives  is  required.  Most  of  us  can  afford  improvement  here  and  there. 

“Something  new  has  been  added,”  or  will  be  in  the  near  future.  Plans  are  under 
way  for  a  swimming  team.  If  you’re  interested,  see  Miss  Watt! 


Key  to  Cross-Word  Puzzle 


Across 


1. 

Absent  (abbr.). 

4. 

Print. 

8. 

Passageway  between  rows 

of  seats. 

9. 

To  tie  up. 

11. 

Formidable. 

13. 

Tuberculosis  (abbr.). 

15. 

A  month. 

21. 

Faintly. 

22. 

Slang  for  a  dance. 

24. 

A  chord  with  three  tones. 

25. 

German  word  for  pocket. 

27. 

Range-finder  (abbr.) . 

29. 

Help. 

32. 

Distress  signal. 

33. 

To  take  part  in  a  play. 

34. 

A  port. 

36. 

Characteristic  of  winter  weather. 

38. 

A  cotton  material. 

40. 

A  line  of  poetry. 

41. 

An  implement  used  in  sewing. 

43. 

One  who  attacks  a  foreign  country. 

49. 

Oxford  English  Dictionary 

(abbr.) . 

50. 

Organ  of  sight  . 

51. 

Achieves. 

Thanksgiving  Plans 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  4) 
Dorothy  Page  in  Hamden,  Connecticut. 

Janecke  Naess  plans  to  spend  the 
Thanksgiving  holiday  in  Manchester,  Ver¬ 
mont,  with  her  father. 

Laura  Frederick  will  visit  her  aunt  in 
Merion,  Pennsylvania. 

J  une  Pretty  intends  to  spend  the 
Thanksgiving  holiday  in  her  former  home 
town,  Rumford,  Maine,  visiting  a  friend. 

Mabeth  Hires  will  have  as  her  guests, 
her  roommate,  Ann  Myers,  and  Alyce 
Stone. 

Martha  Kingsley  will  visit  Barbara 
Cumming  in  Plainfield,  New  Jersey. 

Elizabeth  Duffill  will  be  the  guest  of 
Julia  Jensen  in  Montclair,  New  Jersey. 

Lucile  Melton  will  be  the  guest  of  Miri¬ 
am  Day  in  Waban,  Massachusetts. 

Annette  Chase  will  visit  her  aunt  in 
Waban,  Massachusetts. 

Barbar  Nielsen  will  spend  the  holiday 
in  West  Chester,  New  York,  visiting  her 
aunt  and  uncle. 

Muriel  Morris  plans  to  visit  her  aunt 
and  uncle  in  Andover,  Connecticut. 

Beryl  Groff  will  visit  a  friend  in 
Springfield,  Massachusetts. 

Thanksgiving  Day  activities  will  be 
varied  for  the  Day  Hops  of  Lasell.  How¬ 
ever,  the  intention  of  the  majority  was 
voiced  by  Janet  Brooks.  When  questioned 
as  to  what  she  meant  to  do,  Janet,  known 
to  all  as  “Ginger”,  exclaimed  with  great 
enthusiasm,  “E  A  T”  1 

2098  Common¬ 
wealth  Ave. 
CORSAGES 
FLOWERS 
TeltmaM 
Telephone 
Blcelew  11T1 


Down 

1.  Capable. 

2.  MLx. 

3.  Staten  Island  (abbr.). 

4.  A  kind  of  dessert. 

5.  United  States  Mail  (abbr.). 

6.  “Breathing  holes”  on  leaves. 

7.  Pulls. 

8.  Arrival  (abbr.). 

10.  Psychology  (abbr.) . 

12.  A  narrow  trench. 

13.  In  that  place. 

14.  Branch  Office  (abbr.). 

16.  And  (Latin). 

17.  Missis  (abbr.). 

18.  Biography  (abbr.). 

19.  With  ease. 

20.  Royal  Dean  (abbr.). 

23.  Non-poetic  writing. 

26.  A  shelter. 

28.  Boy’s  name. 

29.  Asia  (abbr.). 

30.  Tavern. 

31.  Female  deer. 

33.  Agriculture  (abbr.). 

35.  Brother  (abbr.). 

37.  Personal  pronoun. 

39.  Born. 

42.  From  (Latin  preposition). 

43.  Isle  of  Anglesly  (abbr.). 

44.  New  Testament  (abbr.). 

45.  Vermont  (abbr.). 

46.  Associate  of  Arts  (abbr.). 

47.  Prefix  meaning  two. 

48.  Rupees  (abbr.). 


A  happy  reunion  will  be  held  in  the 
home  of  Anita  Healey  of  Lexington, 
Mass.  With  members  of  the  family  back 
from  the  Services,  and  with  traveling  fa¬ 
cilities  in  better  condition,  relatives  will 
come  from  Connecticut,  New  York, 
Maine  and  Massachusetts. 

Roseann  Giminarda,  of  Waltham,  is  the 
happy  recipient  of  an  invitation  to  Phila¬ 
delphia  for  the  holiday.  There  she  will 
attend  the  Army-Navy  football  game. 

Lois  DesJardins,  day  hop  from  Auburn- 
dale,  will  go  home  to  Brunswick,  Maine, 
for  the  traditional  turkey  dinner. 

The  Bolster  twins,  Betty  Lou  and  Sally 
Ann,  have  made  great  plans  with  their 
family  for  the  opening  of  their  summer 
home  in  Duxbury.  They  will  observe  the 
holiday  there. 


Gym  Notice 

Miss  McClelland  of  the  Physical  Edu¬ 
cation  Department  states  that  it  is  essen¬ 
tial  for  all  students  to  be  weighed  and 
to  fill  out  a  new  gym  schedule  at  the  close 
of  this  quarter.  The  three  days  preceding 
Thanksgiving  vacation  have  been  set  aside 
for  this  purpose.  There  will  be  a  list  post¬ 
ed  of  the  change  in  the  gym  program  for 
the  coming  quarter. 

Now  is  the  opportunity  to  try  a  differ¬ 
ent  sport  or  to  have  a  second  chance  to 
make  good  in  another.  Don’t  neglect  to 
make  the  change,  for  restrictions  are  no 
fun.  Live  up  to  the  motto  of  Lasell’s 
Athletic  Association:  “A  sport  for  every 
girl  and  every  girl  a  good  sport !” 

Marcia  Gilbert,  who  commutes  from 
Auburndale,  will  go  home  to.  Sudbury 
for  the  holiday.  What  makes  this  even 
more  interesting  is  the  fact  that  Marcia’s 
father  is  the  owner  of  the  “Davis  Turkey 
Farm”  there!  No  question  as  to  whether 
Marcia  gets  enough  turkey  for  her 
dinner ! 

Dorothy  Hayes,  a  commuter  from  Wel¬ 
lesley  Hills,  will  observe  the  holiday  with 
her  family  in  Providence,  Rhode  Island. 

Florence  Domenichella,  better  known  to 
all  as  “Domy”,  will  have  the  traditional 
dinner  in  her  grandmother’s  home  in  Bel¬ 
mont  where  a  family  reunion  will  be  held. 
Her  home  is  in  Lincoln. 

“We  want  a  touchdown!”  and  “Block 
that  kick!”  will  be  the  predominating 
phrases  of  senior  day  hops,  come  Thanks¬ 
giving  Day.  The  majority  of  the  foot¬ 
ball  fans  will  be  rooting  for  their  Alma 
Maters  as  the  home  town  teams  face  tra¬ 
ditional  Thanksgiving  Day  rivals.  Among 
the  games  that  will  be  attended  by  Lasell 
students  are — Wellesley  vs.  Needham,  Na¬ 
tick  vs.  Framingham,  Brookline  vs.  New¬ 
ton,  Malden  vs.  Medford,  Dorchester  vs. 
Commerce,  Concord  vs.  Lexington,  Latin 
vs.  English,  and  Watertown  vs.  Belmont. 

After  working  up  appetites  the  loyal 
rooters  will  return  home  to  turkey  din¬ 
ners  “with  all  the  fixings.”  Dot  Donegan 
will  forget  her  diet  for  a  few  hours  and 
have  second  helpings.  Jean  Fitzgerald  and 
her  escort  will  dine  at  the  Meadows  fol¬ 
lowing  the  Brookline  game. 

Nancy  Keim  and  Barbara  Shea  are 
journeying  to  Nancy’s  grandfather’s  farm 


TAKE  SNAPSHOTS  TO  PRESERVE 
YOUR  MEMORIES  OF  LASELL 

Cedric  G.  Chase  Photographic 
Laboratories 


Dairy  Products  Since 
1846 

H.  P.  HOOD  &  SONS 

MILK  -  ICE  CREAM 


Boston  Column 

Music 

Symphony  Hall — Friday  afternoon, 
Nov.  22,  Saturday  evening,  Nov 
23,  Sunday  afternoon,  Nov.  24, 
Boston  Symphony  Orchestra, 
Richard  Burgin  conducting. 
Jordan  Hall — Friday  evening,  Nov. 
22,  Saturday  afternoon,  Nov.  23, 
The  New  England  Opera  Theater, 
Boris  Goldovsky  directing. 

Sunday  afternoon,  Nov.  24,  Alex¬ 
ander  Virinsky,  pianist,  in  first 
Boston  concert. 

Monday  evening,  Nov.  25,  Alex¬ 
ander  Schneider,  violinist,  and 
Ralph  Kirkpatrick,  harpsichordist. 
Sanders  Theatre — Friday  evening, 
Nov.  22,  Harvard  and  Yale  Glee 
Clubs,  in  a  joint  concert. 

Theatre 

Colonial — “The  Magnificent  Yan¬ 
kee”,  starring  Louis  Calhern. 
Plymouth— “Apple  of  His  Eye”, 
starring  Walter  Huston.  Begin¬ 
ning  Nov.  25,  for  two  weeks. 
Shubert— “Call  Me  Mister”,  pre¬ 
sented  on  Dec.  2,  by  Melvyn 
Douglas  and  Herman  Levin,  star¬ 
ring  Betty  Kean  and  Bobbe 
Fosse. 

“If  the  Shoe  Fits”,  musical  pro¬ 
duced  by  Leonard  Sillman  with 
Florence  Desmond,  Joe  Besser 
and  Leila  Ernst.  Music  by  David 
Raksin. 

Copley— “Mary  Had  a  Little”, 
Dec.  2,  with  Lori  Irving. 

Opera  House — Ballet  Theatre,  Nov. 
18,  for  two  weeks.  Leading  danc¬ 
ers  are:  Igor  Youskevitch  and 
Nora  Kaye. 

“Twilight  Alley”,  Dec.  3,  with 
Duke  Ellington’s  music.  Starring 
Alfred  Drake  and  Libby  Holman. 


in  the  Berkshires  for  a  real  “homegrown” 
dinner.  He  has  raised  his  own  turkeys, 
pumpkins,  potatoes,  apples  for  the  cider, 
and  all  the  other  necessities  to  make  a 
Thanksgiving  Day  complete. 


College  Magazines 
College  Newspapers 
College  Annuals 

Specializing  in  these,  we  do 
them  better  than  most  and  at 
prices  lower  than  many. 
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JUNIOR  CLASS 
ELECTS  LEE 
PRESIDENT 

Frances  Lee  has  been  elected  president 
of  the  class  of  1948,  it  was  announced 
on  November  27.  Other  class  officers  are: 
Phyllis  Allen,  vice-president;  Beryl  Groff, 
secretary;  Judy  Tracy,  treasurer;  Audrey 
Tracey,  song  leader;  and  Janice  Bickford, 
assistant  song  leader. 

Tall,  slender,  dark-haired  Frances  Lee, 
better  known  to  her  classmates  as  Sis, 
comes  from  New  Britain,  Connecticut. 

She  attended  Mooreland  Hill  School  in 
New  Britain  and  Mount  St.  Joseph  Acad¬ 
emy  before  coming  to  Lasell. 

Her  new  office  is  not  the  only  one  she 
holds;  she  is  on  the  House  Council,  as 
well. 

Sis  plans  to  transfer  to  a  senior  college 
upon  completing  her  Liberal  Arts  course 
at  Lasell. 

Phyllis  Allen,  newly  elected  vice-presi¬ 
dent  of  the  Junior  Class,  hails  from  Nor¬ 
wood,  Massachusetts,  and  attended  Nor¬ 
wood  High. 

Her  most  interesting  hobby  is  her  col¬ 
lection  of  music  boxes.  She  has  one  that 
is  as  large  as  a  chest  and  looks  very  much 
like  a  record  player. 

She  lives  in  a  Woodland  single  on  the 
fourth  floor,  and  is  taking  a  music  course, 
majoring  in  organ.  Her  intention  is  to 
continue  her  study  of  the  electric  organ 
after  her  graduation. 

Class  secretary,  Berry  Groff,  is  a  real 
sports  enthusiast.  Among  her  favorites 
are  tennis,  basketball,  and,  of  course, 
hockey.  Berry  will  head  hockey  next 
year.  She  hails  from  Germantown,  Penn¬ 
sylvania.  Berry  is  taking  the  secretarial 
course  and  is  a  member  of  the  Outing 
Club  and  the  Workshop  Players. 

Judy  Tracy,  treasurer  of  the  junior  class, 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  1) 


MacMillan  Gives 
Illustrated  Talk 

Commander  Donald  B.  MacMillan,  the 
Arctic  explorer,  was  the  speaker  at  Wins¬ 
low  Hall  on  November  25.  Having  been 
a  member  of  Commodore  Peary’s  expedi¬ 
tion,  Commander  MacMillan  is  one  of  the 
few  men  who  has  been  to  the  North  Pole. 
He  illustrated  his  story  by  showing  some 
slides  which  he  took  while  on  the  expe¬ 
dition. 

Commander  MacMillan  brought  to  our 
attention  the  value  of  the  Eskimo  in 
making  this  journey  possible.  He  ex¬ 
plained  that  the  Eskimos  not  only  served 
as  guides,  but  showed  the  explorers  how 
to  exist  in  the  lowest  of  temperatures. 
He  presented  pictures  of  the  snow  houses 
which  sheltered  the  expeditioners,  and  of 
the  snow  beds  on  which  they  slept. 

“In  order  to  keep  from  freezing,”  said 
Commander  MacMillan,  “we  clothed  our¬ 
selves  in  the  skins  of  the  animals  who 
lived  in  that  region.”  He  emphasized  their 
use  of  animals  skins  in  keeping  warm 
while  sleeping,  instead  of  sleeping  bags. 

Commander  MacMillan  told  how  the 
Peary  expedition  traveled  as  far  north  as 
possible  in  a  ship  which  was  especially 
designed  to  sail  in  the  Arctic  region.  “The 
terrific  pressure  of  the  ice  had  crushed 
every  other  ship  which  attempted  to  sail 
toward  the  pole,”  he  said. 
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Seniors  Take 
Cap  and  Gown 

Those  who  were  still  awake  by  twelve 
o’clock,  Thursday  night,  November  21st, 
were  the  first  to  know  that  the  annual 
ceremony  of  the  seniors’  taking  Cap  and 
Gown  had  begun.  The  juniors  in  Brag- 
don  ran  quickly  up  and  down  the  hall 
in  order  to  arouse  the  sound  sleepers,  and 
everyone  dashed  from  window  to  window 
in  order  to  get  a  view  of  this  impressive 
sight. 

Preparations  for  the  ceremony  were 
made  in  the  Barn.  Over  two  hundred 
and  fifty  seniors  donned  their  caps  and 
gowns  and  formed  a  double  line  led  by 
Miss  Carter,  Class  Advisor,  and  the  offi¬ 
cers  of  the  class  of  ’47,  including  Barbara 
Schardt,  president,  Marcia  Kesseli,  vice- 
president,  Betty  Williams,  secretary,  and 
Millie  Entwistle,  treasurer. 

The  seniors  walked  up  towards  Dr. 
Winslow’s  home  where  they  formed  a 
large  “U"  and  sang  their  Cap  and  Gown 
song,  to  the  tune  of  All  Through  the 
Night,  led  by  Barbara  Morton  and  Jody 
Lamb,  song  leaders.  The  procession  of 
long  black  robes,  glowing  candles,  and 
humming  voices  assembled  in  its  column 
of  two  again  via  Z-formation,  and  pro 
ceeded  around  the  back  of  Bragdon  and 
up  along  the  front  drive. 

The  seniors  sang  their  Cap  and  Gown 
songs  once  more  and  knew  that  this 
meant  that  they  were  full-fledged  seniors 
in  good  academic  standing.  Juniors  were 
equally  impressed  and  anxiously  thought 
of  their  turn  to  become  seniors.  With  a 
turn  to  the  left  each  member  of  the  class 
of  ’47  was  facing  in  the  direction  of 
Woodland,  which  a  few  minutes  later 
heard  and  saw  the  same  performance. 

Many  inhabitants  of  Auburndale  stopped 
their  cars  and  watched,  under  a  rather 
cloudy  sky,  the  affair  that  perhaps  meant 
to  the  seniors  almost  as  much  as  Com¬ 
mencement. 

The  group  then  disbanded  from  its  pro¬ 
cessional  order  for  a  party  consisting  of 
sandwiches  and  coffee  at  the  Barn. 


HANSEL  AND  GRETEL  PRODUCTION 
ENTHUSIASTICALLY  RECEIVED 

Humperdinck’s  Operetta,  Presented 
November  22  and  23,  Draws  Full  Houses 


OUTING  CLUB 
HOUDS  MEETING 

Paula  Drake  was  elected  president  of 
the  Lasell  Outing  Club  at  the  first  meet¬ 
ing  of  the  group  held  recently  in  Carter 
Hall. 

It  was  explained  that  the  Lasell  group 
is  a  member  of  the  Boston  Council,  as 
are  club  branches  at  Harvard,  Wellesley, 
Tufts,  Boston  University  and  M.I.T. 

Some  of  the  outings  planned  by  the 
groups  were  then  discussed.  Hikes,  square 
dances,  mountain  climbing,  bicycle  trips 
and  ski  trips  are  activities  that  have  been 
suggested. 

Other  officers  of  the  club  are  vice-* 
president,  Marjorie  Santerson,  and  secre¬ 
tary,  Judy  Tracy. 


The  evening  prayer  of  Hansel  and 
Gretel,  sung  with  dignity  and  simplicity 
of  manner  and  great  beauty  of  tone  by 
Audrey  Tracey  and  Gloria  Sylvia,  was 
perhaps  the  very  best  moment  in  Hump¬ 
erdinck’s  operetta,  given  by  the  Lasell 
Workshop  Players  on  November  22  and 
23.  But  throughout  the  performance,  as 
the  audience’s  attitude  showed,  there  were 
high  moments,  and,  the  sustained  interest 
of  the  onlookers  suggested,  no  let-downs. 

A  favorite  scene,  according  to  com¬ 
ments,  was  the  entrance  of  Lee  Doucette 
as  the  witch,  peering  out  of  her  cookie- 
“housekin’s”  door  when  the  children  nib¬ 
bled  at  its  walls. 

Another  part  of  the  play,  impressive  in 
a  different  way,  was  the  appearance  of 
the  fourteen  angels  to  guard  the  sleeping 
children.  The  various  groupings  of  the 
white-robed  figures  as  they  thronged 
around  Hansel  and  Gretel  made  stage 
pictures  that  will  not  soon  be  forgotten. 

The  closing  scene  of  Act  III,  during 
which  a  prayer  was  sung  by  the  united  com¬ 
pany,  brought  a  hush  over  the  full  house. 
The  song,  with  choral  background,  was 
led  by  Jean  Alexander,  who  played  the 
role  of  the  Father.  He  and  Mother,  en- 


Busy  Weekend  Planned 
by  German  Students 

The  weekend  of  December  13-15  will 
prove  to  be  a  very  busy  one  for  German 
Club  members. 

The  annual  Christmas  party  will  be  held 
on  Friday  afternoon,  with  exchange  of 
gifts,  games,  songs,  and  party  refresh¬ 
ments. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  2) 


acted  by  Virginia  Morss,  had  just  found 
their  lost  children  at  the  gingerbread 
house. 

The  various  dances  scattered  through 
the  show  also  drew  favorable  comments 
from  the  audience. 

The  four  Cookie  children,  led  by  Hansel 
and  Gretel,  did  a  lively  folk  dance  in 
Act  I.  In  Act  II  black-clad  Will-o-Wisps, 
flashlights  in  hand,  bewildered  the  fright¬ 
ened  principals  by  their  comings  and  go¬ 
ings.  Later,  Betty  MacNeil,  as  the  Sand¬ 
man,  danced,  accompanied  by  the  singing 
of  Joan  Warriner. 

Act  III  contained  a  ballet  number, 
danced  by  Sybille  Frick  to  the  singing  of 
Anita  Healey. 

A  contrast  to  these  graceful  perform¬ 
ances  was  the  suitably  awkward  dance  of 
the  witches  as  they  threw  weird-shaped 
objects  into  the  cauldron  before  the 
cookie-house. 

No  show  is  complete  without  proper 
sound  effects.  These  were  supplied  by 
Meredith  Olson  as  the  Cuckoo,  and  Joan 
Hanson,  Margaret  Herzog,  and  Rosada 
Marston  as  the  echoes  in  the  woods. 

Scenery  and  lighting  were,  like  the  act- 


Second  Speaker 
of  Series  Heard 

The  Boston  Better  Business  Bureau’s 
function  as  a  protector  of  the  consumer 
was  recently  explained  to  Lasell  merchan¬ 
disers  by  Kenneth  Backman,  manager  and 
secretary  of  the  Bureau. 

Speaking  in  Winslow  Hall,  Mr.  Back- 
man  described  the  Bureau,  which  was 
organized  and  sponsored  by  Boston  busi¬ 
ness  men  who  wish  to  promote  truthful 
advertising  and  the  accurate  representa¬ 
tion  of  merchandise. 

One  of  the  intentions  of  the  group,  he 
said,  is  to  educate  the  consumer,  so  that 
he  may  be  better  able  to  protect  himself. 
The  Bureau  publicizes  violaters  of  good 
business  code,  thus  enforcing  honest 
procedure. 


ing,  singing,  and  dancing,  praised  by  the 
operetta-goers.  The  cookie-house  and  the 
fading  light  of  the  strawberry-picking 
scene  were  especially  worthy  of  note. 

The  entire  performance  showed  the  re¬ 
sults  of  hard  and  earnest  work  on  the 
part  of  the  Lasell  Workshop  Players  and 
all  concerned  with  staging  Hansel  and 
Gretel.  A  remark  overheard  by  a  Lasell- 
ite  gives  evidence  of  this.  One  off-campus 
member  of  the  audience  turned  to  another 
and  asked  if  Lasell  had  employed  profes¬ 
sionals  from  Boston  to  take  the  parts  in 
the  play! 

The  program  follows: 

HANSEL  AND  GRETEL 
By  E.  Humperdinck 
Staged  by  Roberta  Morrill 
Vocal  Direction  Persis  Blake  Kempton 
Dance  Arrangements  Elizabeth  Winslow 

Stage  Design  .  Virginia  Carter 

Cast 

(in  order  of  appearance) 

Gretel  .  Gloria  Sylvia 

Hansel  .  Audrey  Tracey 

Mother  .  Virginia  Morss 

Father  .  Jean  Alexander 

Sandman  (dancer)  .  Betty  MacNeil 

Sandman  (singer)  .  Joan  Warriner 

Dew-Fairy  (dancer)  .  Sybille  Frick 

Dew-Fairy  (singer)  Anita  Healey 

Witch . Rosalie  Doucette 

Cookie  Children ;  Will-o-Wisps — Barbara 
Rich,  Joanna  Lamb,  Betty  Ann  Wil¬ 
liams,  Joanne  Bossi 

Angels — Mollie  Kendrick,  Joan  Familton, 
Dorothy  Davis,  Doris  Wemmell,  Jane 
Ayres,  Jean  Collignon,  Gertrude  Powers, 
Mary  B.  Young,  Barbara  Fenstermaker, 
Helen  Bowser,  Corinne  Bergen,  Jean 
Place,  Marian  Smitherman,  Nancy 
Parker. 

Witches — Virginia  Smith,  Doris  Wemmell, 
Julia  Jensen,  Jean  Meyer. 

Cuckoo  .  Meredith  Olson 

Choir  —  Marian  Grant,  Doris  Trefney, 
Eleanor  Munro,  Phyllis  Allen,  Jean  Nel¬ 
son,  Bianca  Mahfood,  Audrey  Cooper, 
Dorothy  Papani,  Barbara  Smith. 

Echoes — Joan  Hanson,  Margaret  Herzog, 
Rosada  Marston. 

Accompanist  - Mrs.  Franklin  E.  Leland 

Assistant  Accompanists — Janice  Bickford, 
Laura  Jane  Pascoe. 

Program  Cover . Helen  Widenor 

The  Staff 

President  .  Virginia  Morss 

Secretary-Treasurer  .  Frances  Oden 

Business  Manager  .  Gloria  Sylvia 

Publicity  Manager  .  Virginia  Smith 

Production  Manager  .  Joan  Scott 

Stage  Lighting  .  Elaine  Burrell 

Wardrobe  .  Barbara  Taber 

MakeuP  .  Patricia  Newman 

Ushers— Nan  Alger,  Mary  Ida  Hanson, 

Margaret  Leary,  Marcia  Landick,  Val¬ 
erie  Reynolds,  Dorothy  Maher,  Jean 
Morgan,  Frances  Lake,  Nancy  Hayner, 
Eleanor  Cowley,  B.  J.  Cnossen,  Agnes 
Sheridan,  M.  Starr  Maxson,  Estelle 
Hollingworth,  Betty  Ahner,  Mabeth 
Hires. 

Assistant  to  Miss  Morrill  .  .  Virginia  Morss 
Assistants  to  Miss  Scott — Beryl  Groff, 
Lucille  Melton,  Cora  Lou  Buffum. 
(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  2) 
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SCENE  TWO 

Having  just  enjoyed  an  intermission  of  a  few  days,  we  are  all  back  on  the  scene 
of  our  play:  the  one  that  started  just  eight  weeks  ago,  but  passed  so  quickly, 
because  of  our  busy  days  of  new  experiences,  and  fun. 

In  retrospect  we  chuckle  over  incidents  of  Junior  Week,  exclaim  about  the  operetta, 
sigh  at  the  memory  of  the  first  formal,  and  recall  the  beauty  of  Cap  and  Gown 
with  wistfulness.  Of  class  happenings  and  games  on  the  Athletic  Field,  dorm  parties 
and  off-campus  fun  our  first  scene  was  made  up.  And  what  a  wonderful  one  it  was, 
too ! 

Now  we  take  up  our  programs  again  along  with  books,  gift  lists,  and  gay  scarf 
and  mitten  sets.  Among  the  feature  acts  we  find  Christmas  parties,  music  programs, 
the  serenading  of  the  seniors  by  the  juniors,  the  seventeen  days  encircled  on  the 
calendar,  an  M.I.T.-Lasell  Orphean  concert,  a  sleepless  week  of  mid-years,  and  then 
the  White  Mountain  trip — a  wonderful  finale  to  Act  One ! 

But  now  the  curtain  has  gone  up,  there  is  the  last  minute  settling  down,  and 
we  see  muffled  figures  making  their  way  up  Bragdon  Hill,  emitting  puffs  of  filmy 
steam  against  a  snowy  backdrop.  “But  where  are  some  of  the  other  actors?”  it  is 
asked.  A  note  at  the  bottom  of  the  page,  in  the  left  hand  corner,  and  in  small 
print,  reminds  us,  however,  that  these  absent  ones  (the  merchandisers)  are  now 
acting  on  other  stages,  gaining  further  experience.  Upon  returning  to  tread  our  own 
boards,  they’ll  amaze  us  with  their  ability  and  worldly  savoir-faire. 

But  let’s  get  down  to  the  action  at  hand.  We  wouldn’t  want  to  miss  anything, 
especially  a  cue.  So,  ’til  the  house  lights  go  up  again  at  the  conclusion  of  this 
scene,  enjoy  yourselves;  it’s  a  good  show! 


WELL-TRAINED 

“The  view  depends  upon  the  point  of  view.”  So  spoke  one  of  Lasell’s  vesper 
speakers  a  few  weeks  ago,  and  to  put  it  in  the  vernacular  of  the  college  girl — he 
hit  the  nail  on  the  head.  Life  seems  different  through  different  eyes,  and  some  of 
these  eyes  are  very  pessimistic.  Having  just  returned  from  a  vacation  which  included 
a  train  ride  of  five  hours  both  ways,  we  feel  justified  in  saying  that  some  people 
must  lead  a  horribly  dull  life;  so  many  things  seem  to  annoy  them. 

A  train  which  runs  on  a  Sunday  after  a  college  vacation  is  apt  to  be  very  crowded — 
people  should  know  that,  and  most  do.  All  the  seats  are  taken,  passengers  are 
crowded  in  the  vestibules,  and  others  are  sitting  on  their  bags  in  the  aisles.  Some 
of  them  make  light  of  their  predicament,  laughing  gaily,  or  playing  bridge.  The 
conductors  wait  patiently  for  them  to  finish  their  trick  before  collecting  tickets, 
and  there  is  much  joking  back  and  forth.  The  girls  (and  they  usually  are)  are 
having  fun  in  spite  of  their  hard-to-balance-definitely-not-plush  seats.  Life  is  good, 
or  so  it  seems,  because  they  make  it  so !  To  them,  sitting  on  their  bags  for  several 
hours  is  one  of  the  things  they  must  expect,  so  why  groan  about  it?  It’s  all  in  a 
day’s  work,  and,  say  they,  if  nothing  worse  ever  happens  to  you,  you  should 
consider  yourself  fortunate. 

Farther  down  the  aisle  is  a  girl  who  has  groaned  and  complained  since  she  got  on 
Loud  voices  make  her  head  ache,  the  suitcases  are  blocking  the  aisle,  it’s  much  too 
hot  (or  cold)  in  the  car,  must  that  baby  cry,  and  on  and  on  into  the  ears  of  some 
bored  fellow-passenger.  What  a  life  she  must  lead !  If  such  little  things  annoy  her, 
how  she  must  complain  and  cringe  and  howl  that  she’s  been  dealt  injustice  by 
the  fates  when  she  meets  something  that  is  worth  yelling  about. 

Your  life  is  what  you  make  it,  and  if  it  isn’t  exactly  what  you’d  like  it  to  be, 
try  a  change  of  attitude. 


LOOKING  AT  YOU  ! 


Bragdon  Hill,  but  just  watch  them  head  for  the  Barn  at  three-twenty  after  class. 
They  wear  heavy  shirts  tucked  in,  wool  skirts,  Lasell-knitted  socks,  and  odd  looking 
shoes.  Their  hair  is  curled  most  of  the  time,  but  lipstick  is  sometimes  lacking.  Under 
these  circumstances,  girls  look  pretty  much  alike,  and  you  say  “Hi”  absent-mindedly 
to  each  and  every  one  on  the  way  to  class.  No,  I  don’t  mean  to  lecture,  for  I 
look  and  act  the  very  same  way. 

Now  just  take  a  big  weekend  and  notice  the  difference.  Competition  from  every 
side !  The  girl  who  sat  with  her  head  in  her  notebook  in  class,  suddenly  becomes 
the  glamour  girl  of  the  dining  room.  You  rub  your  eyes.  And  yet  she  is  the 
very  same  person  with  whom  you  walked  the  beaten  path  to  Woodland  and  whose 
questions  you  answered  with  a  grunt.  You  see,  you  can  never  tell. 

I  don’t  suggest  a  DuBarry  Success  Course  (the  food  is  too  good),  but  you  could, 
perhaps,  try  more  steadily  to  look  your  best  and  you  certainly  could  take  notice 
of  what  goes  on  around  you.  Gym  classes  are  a  wonderful  place  to  get  that  physical 
work-out.  Remember  to  sign  up  for  them.  Pay  attention  to  the  bulletin  and 
don’t  read  it  after  classes,  munching  on  a  Brownie.  And  don’t  neglect  your  belongings 
any  more  than  your  appearance.  The  office  has  all  of  fifteen  pair  of  glasses  which 
absent-minded  students  have  left  around,  to  say  nothing  of  gloves,  bandanas,  and 
fountain  pens  by  the  bushel.  We  suggest  to  forgetful  students  a  large  chain  around 
the  neck,  and  various  attachments  for  misplaced  items.  At  least,  we  would  suggest 
it,  if  it  didn’t  interfere  with  the  neat  appearance  we’ve  been  recommending.  At 
any  rate,  let’s  get  on  the  proverbial  ball ! 


JUST  BROWSIN’ 

A  bell  tingles,  as  in  Dickens’  Curiosity 
Shop,  when  you  open  the  door.  The  over¬ 
flowing  shelves,  holding  everything  from 
knitting  needles  to  tooth  paste,  make  you 
grin  with  satisfaction.  No,  you  are  not  in 
a  small  town  gathering  place,  where  the 
men  sit  with  their  feet  on  the  stove,  but 
at  Miss  Joy’s  Gift  Shop,  Maple  Street, 
Auburndale,  Massachusetts:  a  Lasell  girl’s 
paradise;  the  place  where  she  can  dash  in 
breathlessly,  and  come  out  with  items  you 
can’t  buy  in  Boston. 

The  room  seems  small  and  crowded. 
There  are  photo  albums,  jewelry,  cosmet¬ 
ics,  candy  and  greeting  cards  (for  the 
birthday  you  forgot).  A  desk  heaped  up 
with  letters  and  a  telephone  are  in  one 
corner.  Over  the  counter  a  quaint  Chinese 
print  stands  out  on  the  brown  wall.  But 
the  merchandise  and  surroundings  are  not 
the  only  things  that  make  the  little  shop 
across  from  Pickard  interesting;  there  is 
Miss  Joy  herself. 

Miss  Joy  is  a  person  who  has  as  much 
Lasell  college  spirit  as  any  girl  on  campus. 
She  smiles  knowingly  when  you  explain 
allowance  difficulties  .  .  .  and  you  don’t 
feel  embarrassed  in  the  least!  Her  shop 
has  been  almost  a  part  of  our  campus 
since  1921,  and  she  does  understand  college 
girls.  She  reads  the  Leaves  and  News 
faithfully  and  keeps  all  the  pictures  of 
Who’s  Who  items  on  her  bulletin  board 
which  she  will  display  proudly  upon 
request. 

Miss  Joy  knows  more  girls  on  campus 
than  the  average  student.  One  of  her  big¬ 
gest  thrills,  is  to  have  alumnae  come  back 
and  browse  around  the  shop.  At  first  she 
may  not  recognize  them,  but  when  they 
bring  up  some  incident  of  college  life,  she 
quickly  identifies  them. 

Every  morning  she  listens  to  Louise 
Morgan,  “Wooly”  to  her  classmates,  on 
station  WNAC,  hoping  she  will  call  up  to 
have  a  chat  some  morning.  We  can’t  think 
of  anyone  nicer  to  chat  with ! 

The  only  way  to  really  know  the  little 
shop  with  the  weather-beaten  sign  in  the 
window,  and  the  friendly  owner,  is  to 
drop  in  yourself.  You  are  always  more 
than  welcome.  There  you’ll  find  a  per¬ 
sonality  that  radiates  warmth  and  friend¬ 
liness  to  everyone,  and  be  thankful  that 
there  are  still  genuine  people  like  Miss  Joy 
to  make  you  appreciate  college  life. 


Hansel  and  Gretel 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  4) 


Boston  Column 

Music: 

Symphony  Hall: 

Dec.  6-7,  Friday  and  Saturday 
evenings — two  solo  performers. 
Larry  Adler,  harmonica.  Paul 
Draper,  dancer. 

Dec.  8,  Sunday  afternoon — The 
Icelandic  Singers.  Sigurdur 
Thordarson,  director.  Chorus  of 
35  male  voices  will  sing  pieces 
by  Scandinavian  composers. 
Dec.  11 — Piano  program,  Shura 
Cherkassky. 

Dec.  13-14 — Concert.  Serge  Kous- 
sevitsky  conducting. 

Dec.  14-15,  Saturday  and  Sunday 
afternoons— Trapp  Family  Sing¬ 
ers. 

Dec.  15,  Sunday  evening  and  Dec. 
16,  Monday  evening — “Mes¬ 
siah”,  Ruth  Clymo,  contralto 
soloist. 

Jordan  Hall: 

Dec.  6,  Friday  evening — Leo  Lit- 
win  and  orchestra.  Jack  Strauss, 
associate  conductor.  Soprano 
Alice  Farnsworth,  soloist. 

Dec.  7,  Saturday  afternoon — 
Pianist,  Dame  Myra  Hess. 

Theater 

N.  E.  Mutual  Hall.  Tributary  The¬ 
atre,  Dec.  13— “Macbeth.”  Dec. 
14,  Sat.  evening — “Romeo  and 
Juliet.”  Dec.  14,  Saturday  after¬ 
noon — “Christmas  Carol.” 

Plymouth— “Apple  of  His  Eye”, 
starring  Walter  Huston.  Ending 
Dec.  8.  “Eagle  Rampant”,  star¬ 
ring  Tallulah  Bankhead.  Beginning 
Dec.  9th  for  two  weeks. 

Colonial — “The  Magnificent  Yan¬ 
kee”,  starring  Louis  Calhern. 

Shubert— “Call  Me  Mister”.  Mu¬ 
sical  presented  by  Melvyn  Douglas 
and  Herman  Levin.  Starring  Bet¬ 
ty  Kean  and  Bobbe  Fosse. 

Copley— “Mary  Had  a  Little”. 
Comedy  starring  Edmund  Lowe. 

Opera  House — “Twilight  Alley”.  A 
musical,  starring  Libby  Holman 
and  Alfred  Drake.  Music  by 
Duke  Ellington. 


We  are  grateful  to  Trudy  Powers  for 
transposing  music  for  the  production. 

For  the  posters  and  help  on  the  stage 
design,  we  thank  Charlotte  Sweet,  Rose¬ 
marie  Carbone,  Nan  Alger,  Cora  Lou 
Buffum,  Estelle  Hollingworth,  Elene  Pap¬ 
pas,  Mabeth  Hires. 


One  of  the  most  amazing  things  about  college  life  is  the  scenes  on  campus  .  .  . 
and  I  don’t  mean  the  activities.  There  are  the  students  who  lug  heavy  tomes  and 
near  pocketbooks  slung  over  one  shoulder.  They  groan  at  the  thought  of  climbing 


Credits 

Our  thanks  to  Miss  Colton  for  loaning 
the  cauldron  used  in  Act  I. 


To  Mr.  Ordway,  without  whose  help 
Lasell  productions  would  not  be  possible, 
we  extend  our  appreciation  and  thanks. 
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Engagements 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ralph  H.  Campbell,  of 
Rutherford,  New  Jersey,  announce  the 
engagement  of  their  daughter,  Marjorie 
Ellen,  x-’47,  to  Mr.  William  E.  Clark. 


Marriages 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Albert  Trombley  of 
Broad  Brook,  Connecticut,  announce  the 
marriage  of  their  daughter,  Jean  Ann, 
x-’47,  to  Herbert  Tschummi. 

The  ceremony  took  place  at  9  o’clock 
in  St.  Catherine’s  Church  in  Broad  Brook. 

The  couple  will  reside  at  the  University 
of  Connecticut  while  Mr.  Tschummi  com¬ 
pletes  his  studies. 


Junior  Class  Officers 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 
has  temporarily  left  us  to  work  at  G.  Fox 
in  Hartford.  Being  a  merchandiser,  she 
is  living  at  her  home  in  Wethersfield, 
Connecticut,  while  she  is  working.  For  a 
while,  anyway,  she  needn’t  be  haunted 
by  the  pictures  of  dogs  her  roommate  has 
displayed  all  over  the  room.  Judy  is  very 
adept  at  making  her  own  clothes  and  has 
helped  many  a  girl  to  make  the  popular 
“sack”  dress.  She  is  a  member  of  the 
soccer  team  and  secretary  of  the  Outing 
Club. 

“I  love  Marblehead”,  seems  to  be  the 
theme  song  of  junior  song  leader,  Audrey 
Tracey.  She  certainly  is  loyal  to  her  home 
town.  A  Marblehead  pennant  decorates 
her  wall  and,  instead  of  a  favorite  college, 
she  boasts  about  Marblehead  High.  Audrey 
is  a  voice  major  and,  needless  to  say,  she 
loves  to  sing.  Besides  taking  the  part  of 
Hansel  in  “Hansel  and  Gretel”,  Audrey 
has  sung  at  Vespers,  and  at  Stunt  Night 
and  the  Bragdon  Party.  “All  songs  are 
my  favorites,”  she  says,  but  she  prefers 
“The  Things  We  Did  Last  Summer”  to  all 
the  rest. 

Janice  Lee  Bickford,  the  brown-haired 
assistant  song  leader  of  the  junior  class, 
is  a  native  of  Meriden,  Connecticut.  Be¬ 
fore  coming  to  Lasell,  she  attended  St. 
Margaret’s  School  in  Waterbury,  Connecti¬ 
cut.  She  is  taking  the  Liberal  Arts  course 
in  preparation  for  a  nursing  career.  Jan 
is  a  “ward  helper”  at  the  Newton-Welles- 
ley  Hospital  several  afternoons  a  week. 
She  is  a  member  of  the  Spanish  Club, 
Orphean,  and  the  Vesper  Choir.  She  is 
very  fond  of  music,  especially  the  “War¬ 
saw  Concerto”  and  “Night  and  Day”  and 
she  likes  to  play  the  piano. 

(Continued  in  Col.  4) 


WHO’S  WHO 


VIRGINIA  SMITH 

She  whittles  miniature  pieces  of  furni¬ 
ture,  excells  at  hockey,  writes  poetry,  and 
knits  argyle  socks.  She  enjoys  doing  any¬ 
thing  creative  with  her  hands,  and  admir¬ 
ing  the  view  from  her  third  floor  room 
in  Gardner  is  one  of  her  favorite  pastimes. 

Who  is  she?  Why,  none  other  than 
Ginnie  Smith. 

Tall,  blond  Ginnie,  a  merchandising 
major  from  Morristown,  New  Jersey,  is 
president  of  L.C.C.A.  this  year  and  has 
just  guided  the  annual  Blue  Feather  Drive 
to  a  close. 

In  addition  to  holding  this  position, 
Ginnie  is  also  captain  of  the  White  team, 
publicity  manager  of  the  Workshop  Play¬ 
ers,  a  member  of  Orphean,  last  year’s 
chairman  of  International  Relations,  a 
crew  captain,  and  captain  of  hockey. 

“I  love  it,”  says  Ginnie  speaking  of 
hockey.  So  much  so  that  she  actually  re¬ 
plays  the  games  in  her  dreams,  it  is  said. 
In  this  same  field  of  sport,  Ginnie  was 
recently  tendered  a  great  honor.  She  was 
chosen  goalie  of  the  northeastern  All- 
College  Hockey  Team !  • 

When  interviewed,  Ginnie  was  in  a 
dither.  The  main  task  at  hand  was  pack¬ 
ing  for  the  long  Thanksgiving  through 
New  Year’s  recess  when  all  merchandisers 
work  for  college  credit  as  well  as  those 
little  envelopes. 

While  telling  of  her  job  at  Hahnes  in 
Newark,  Ginnie  dashed  about  with  her 
prized  blue  plumed  hat  on  all  the  time. 

Pictures  of  her  family  were  brought 
(Continued  in  Col.  3) 


WHO’S  WHO 


HARRIET  MARKHAM 

“Honey,  you’re  wanted  on  the  phone, 
again  1”  This  remark  is  heard  at  least 
once  every  night  in  Woodland’s  third  floor 
back.  The  recipient  of  these  innumerable 
phone  calls  is  vivacious  Harriet  Markham, 
known  to  all  as  “Honey”. 

Honey  is  6,500  miles  away  from  her 
home,  which  is  Honolulu,  Hawaii.  Al¬ 
though  she  likes  Lasell,  Honey  says, 
“There’s  no  place  like  Hawaii  where  I  can 
sit  on  the  beach  all  day.”  Honey  claims 
that  New  Englanders  have  the  wrong 
opinion  of  Hawaii,  in  that  they  expect  to 
see  only  grass  huts  and  sarong-clad  wo¬ 
men.  There  are  many  cities  in  Hawaii, 
but  Boston  is  a  puzzle  to  her.  “Every  time 
I  go  in  there,  I  get  lost,”  Honey  laughs. 

Honey  attended  the  Punahou  School  in 
Honolulu  from  the  first  grade  through  the 
twelfth.  She  had  friends  who  had  gradu¬ 
ated  from  Lasell,  and  so  having  planned  to 
go  East  to  college,  she  decided  on  Lasell. 

Although  Honey  will  not  be  home  until 
next  June,  she  is  going  to  do  some  travel¬ 
ing  in  the  United  States  for  the  holidays. 
She  spent  her  Thanksgiving  vacation  in 
New  York,  and  is  spending  the  Xmas  holi¬ 
days  in  Louisiana  with  a  Lasell  friend. 


(Continued  from  Col.  2) 
out,  and  thus,  stories  of  her  summers  in 
Vermont  and  of  her  plans  for  future 
summers. 

One  of  these  plans  is  to  tour  Europe  as 
a  member  of  a  bicycling  group  of  Youth 
Hostelers.  Another  is  somewhat  of  a  com¬ 
promise.  She’d  like  to  take  a  cycling  out¬ 
ing  with  her  roommate,  Trudy  Powers, 
around  the  Cape  Cod  -  Nantucket  Island 
region. 

After  being  called  to  the  phone  Ginnie 
returned,  took  one  look  at  the  clock,  and 
proceeded  to  get  into  slacks  and  shirt 
while  telling  about  her  brother’s  coming 
marriage,  and  her  own  role  as  bridesmaid. 
“Gee,  I’ve  got  to  rush,  there’s  a  picnic 
down  on  the  AA  field  for  the  teams,”  she 
said,  and  was  off. 

With  shrugs  and  grins  her  floor  mates 
piled  out  of  the  “little  room  with  the 
big  view”,  and  laughed,  “See  what  we 
mean?” 

Yes,  indeed,  she’s  quite  a  gall 


See  What  You  Missed  ! 

With  the  chug  of  the  last  train  at  dusk 
the  majority  of  the  Lasell  students  were 
on  their  merry  way  home  for  a  much 
anticipated  Thanksgiving  holiday.  By 
those  remaining,  the  Thanksgiving  spirit 
was  not  forgotten,  either.  Seniors  Nancy 
Dugger,  Terry  Clarke,  Dorothea  Chung, 
Gretchen  Yost,  and  junior  Chris  Bilakos 
remained  for  the  holidays  and  moved  in¬ 
to  spacious  Woodland. 

Amidst  the  clinking,  clanking  of  pots, 
pans,  and  silverware  and  the  odor  of 
turkey  roasting,  the  kitchen  staff  at  Brag¬ 
don  whipped  together  a  dinner  not  here¬ 
tofore  surpassed.  To  Christine  Bilakos, 
“It  was  simply  wonderful.”  The  Bragdon 
dining  room  was  the  center  of  festivity ; 
tables  were  arranged  in  a  “U”  shape  and 
the  centerpiece  of  fruit  was  beautiful. 
The  menu  consisted  of  turkey,  mashed 
potatoes,  peas,  onions,  salad,  appetizers, 
and  hot  rolls  with  butter.  It  ended  with 
pumpkin  and  mince  pie  a  la  mode. 


A  POET’S  PROGRESS 

A  letter  from  the  National  Poetry  As¬ 
sociation  announcing  the  choice  of  her 
sonnet  for  publication  was  received  by 
Martha  Miller  of  the  class  of  1948. 

Martha,  better  known  as  “Mice”,  is  to 
have  the  honor  of  seeing  her  sonnet  in 
the  Annual  Anthology  of  College  Poetry. 
Selections  were  made  from  poems  submit¬ 
ted  by  thousands  of  college  men  and  wo¬ 
men  and  represent  the  finest  of  all  that 
were  submitted. 

Mice,  when  asked,  said  the  sonnet  was 
“just  an  inspiration.”  She  lives  in  Wood¬ 
land  and  is  taking  a  Liberal  Arts  course. 
Writing  poetry  is  “a  kind  of  hobby”  with 
her,  and  she  hopes  to  submit  more  entries 
later  on. 

Mice  is  on  the  staff  of  the  Lasell  News 
this  year.  Altoona,  Pennsylvania,  is  her 
home  town,  where  she  attended  the  Al¬ 
toona  High  School.  She  worked  on  her 
school  paper  and  had  some  of  her  poems 
published  in  the  Anthology  of  High  School 
Poetry  in  1945. 

Mice  would  like  to  do  magazine  work 
after  her  graduation  from  college. 


(Continued  from  Col.  1) 

Miss  Virginia  Tribou,  Physical  Educa¬ 
tion  instructor  and  newly  elected  junior 
class  advisor,  hails  from  Augusta,  Maine. 

Miss  “Tri”,  as  she  is  popularly  known 
around  the  Lasell  campus,  graduated  from 
Sargent  College.  She  likes  all  sports,  but 
basketball  is  her  favorite. 

“With  the  help  of  all  the  juniors,  the 
class  officers  and  myself  hope  to  make 
the  class  of  ’48  the  best  yet,”  says  Miss 
“Tri”. 


Solution  to  Turkey  Puzzle 

Across 
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Abs. 
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IS. 
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33. 
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50. 

Eye 

21. 
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34. 
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51. 
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Down 

1. 
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16. 

Et 

33. 
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2. 
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17. 

Mrs. 

35. 

Bro. 

3. 

S.I. 

18. 

Biog. 

37. 

We 

4. 

Pie 

19. 

Easily 

39. 

Nee 

5. 

U.S.M. 

20. 

Rd.  ' 

42. 

De 

6. 

Stomata 

23. 

Prose 

43. 

I.A. 

7. 

Hauls 

26. 

Haven 

44. 

N.T. 

8. 

Ar. 

28. 

Fred 

45. 

Vt. 

10. 

Psych. 

29. 

As 

46. 

A.A. 

12. 

Ditch 

30. 

Inn 

47. 

Di 

13. 

There 

31. 

Doe 

48. 

Rs. 

14. 

B.O. 
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Key  to  House  Puzzle 


Across 

2.  American  Association  for  the  Ad¬ 
vancement  of  Science  (abbr.) 

5.  The  “dark  continent” 

7.  The  capital  of  Georgia 

11.  Liberty 

12.  Period  of  time 

13.  Egyptian  sun  god 

14.  Auditory  organ 

15.  Ezekiel  (abbr.) 

16.  Placed  on  a  throne 

17.  Pounds,  shillings,  pence  (abbr.) 

18.  Southeastern  (abbr.) 

MRS.  LUCE  FINDS 
LASELL  FRIENDLY 

The  friendliness  of  both  the  students 
and  the  faculty  at  Lasell  has  been  most 
helpful  to  Mrs.  Luce,  a  newcomer  to  our 
Merchandising  Department.  She  finds 
Lasell  “a  wonderful  place — the  girls  are 
most  cooperative”  and  she  especially  likes 
their  spirit. 

Mrs.  Luce  graduated  from  the  Prince 
School  of  Retailing.  She  then  worked  in 
stores,  where  she  occupied  a  variety  of 
positions.  At  Jordan  Marsh  she  worked 
as  a  salesgirl;  in  R.  H.  White’s  as  a  floor 
supervisor.  She  also  held  a  position  in 
their  merchandise  adjustment  department. 
Later  she  served  in  Jay’s  unit  control  and 
went  to  Philadelphia  as  a  junior  executive 
at  Strawbridge  and  Clothier’s.  Merchan¬ 
dising  Psychology  and  Salesmanship  are 
her  courses  here  at  Lasell.  She  is  enjoying 
this,  her  first  year  of  teaching,  very  much. 

In  spite  of  its  changing  weather, 
Mrs.  Luce  says,  “there  is  no  place  like 
New  England.”  Where  could  you  find  a 
better  place  for  swimming  and  sailing,  her 
favorite  sports,  than  New  England?  She 
is  also  very  fond  of  classical  music. 

History  of  Art 
Taught  by  Mrs.  Barry 

Mrs.  Ruth  Barry,  who  teaches  history 
of  fine  arts  here  at  Lasell  Junior  College, 
is  one  of  the  new  faculty  members. 

Her  former  residence  is  Staten  Island, 
New  York. 

Mrs.  Barry  studied  fine  arts  at  Syracuse 
University  in  New  York  and  obtained  her 
master’s  degree  at  Columbia. 

At  New  York  Mills,  outside  of  Utica, 
New  York,  Mrs.  Barry  taught  both  grade 
and  high  school  for  two  years. 

Mrs.  Barry  served  in  the  Army  Emer¬ 
gency  Corps  of  Occupational  Therapy  at 
Philadelphia  for  four  months.  She  has 
also  done  Red  Cross  volunteer  work  at 
the  Halloran  General  Hospital,  teaching 
metal  work  in  the  arts  and  skills  corps. 

Mrs.  Barry  enjoys  her  work  here  very 
much. 

2098  Common¬ 
wealth  At©. 
CORSAGES 
FLOWERS 
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Down 

1.  Frighten 

2.  Afraid  (colloq.) 

3.  Help 

4.  Wins  a  point  in  a  game 

5.  A  fortified  city  in  France 

6.  Astonish 

7.  Mother’s  sister 

8.  One  who  lies 

9.  A  part  of  speech 

10.  Academy  (abbr.) 

11.  Experience 


New  Hampshire  Is 
Miss  Atwood’s  Hobby 

“I  like  it  very  much,”  replied  Miss 
Harriet  W.  Atwood,  when  asked  for  her 
opinion  of  Lasell.  Miss  Atwood,  who 
teaches  shorthand  and  typing,  is  a  1946 
addition  to  the  Lasell  faculty. 

Although  she  hails  from  Chocorua,  New 
Hampshire,  she  now  lives  in  Brookline, 
and  is  a  non-resident  teacher.  While  at¬ 
tending  Oak  Grove  School  in  Maine  and 
Boston  University,  she  managed  to  in¬ 
dulge  in  some  of  her  favorite  sports: 
hockey,  swimming,  hiking,  canoeing,  and 
tennis. 

Miss  Atwood  likes  both  fiction  and 
non-fiction,  particularly  if  the  subject  is 
New  Hampshire.  She  enjoys  reading  his¬ 
torical  novels  and  tries  to  keep  up  with 
the  best  sellers.  She  often  plays  the  piano 
for  her  own  amusement,  and  would  like 
to  be  proficient  at  skiing.  However,  she 
has  spent  the  last  four  years  in  Washing¬ 
ton,  and  has  had  little  opportunity  to 
practice  her  Christi  turns. 

Miss  Atwood  has  been  spending  her  re¬ 
cent  vacations  rejuvenating  an  old  house 
in  New  Hampshire  with  little  assistance 
from  outside  labor. 


German  Club 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 

At  Boston  University  on  Saturday 
there  will  be  a  meeting  of  the  Tajelrunder. 
German  professors,  students,  and  German 
speaking  people  from  around  Boston  and 
all  colleges  in  the  area  make  up  this  group. 
A  special  program  is  being  planned. 

Then,  on  Sunday,  December  15,  many 
of  the  Lasell  club  members  will  attend 
a  recital  of  carols  and  Christmas  music 
to  be  given  by  the  Trapp  Family  Singers. 

Our  Coal  Keeps  You  Warm 

WALTHAM  COAL 
COMPANY 

Est.  1872 

Busses  for  Special  Trips — Call 
Middlesex  and  Boston 
Street  Railway  Co. 
Bigelow  0780 


SPORTS  CHAT 

Congratulations  to  Ginny  Butt,  the  newly  elected  head  of  soccer,  and  to  Berry 
Groff,  head  of  hockey  for  next  year  1 

The  Seniors  beat  the  Juniors  2  to  0  in  the  last  inter-class  game.  The  juniors  were 

at  their  best  in  this  game  and  kept  the  seniors  on  their  toes  at  all  times.  Dot 

Harvender  scored  the  two  points  to  put  the  seniors  out  on  top. 

A  scoreless  tie  was  the  final  outcome  of  the  Blue  and  White  soccer  game.  Probably 
the  most  thrilling  of  all  the  soccer  games  this  year,  it  was  a  fast  game  and  everyone 
played  her  best  to  the  very  end.  Eunice  Watson  scored  for  the  Blues  and  Puss 
Howard  made  the  goal  for  the  Whites.  There  certainly  was  lots  of  spirit  on  each  team. 

The  score  of  the  last  inter-class  hockey  game  was  3  to  0  in  favor  of  the  Seniors. 
Joan  Cox,  Joan  Fitzgerald,  and  Puss  Howard  each  made  a  goal. 

The  Blue  and  White  hockey  game  which  was  won  by  the  White  team,  3  to  0, 
was  the  biggest  game  this  fall.  The  teams  were  pretty  evenly  matched  and  it  seemed 
to  be  anybody's  game.  Because  of  the  goals  by  Puss  Howard  and  Peggy  Abrahamian, 

it  was  a  win  for  the  Whites.  A  high-light  at  the  half  was  the  faculty  vs.  student 

tilt,  with  Ginny  Smith  as  referee.  Miss  Mac’s  defensive  play  helped  to  keep  the 
score  to  a  0  to  0  tie. 

****** 

Yes!  Life  saving  classes  started  December  2.  There  is  room  for  more  girls  in 
the  class.  Be  sure  to  enter  now,  if  you  are  interested.  Think  of  the  skill  you  will 
have  acquired  at  the  end ! 

****** 

Monday  and  Tuesday  afternoons  there  will  be  volley  ball  practice  in  Carter  Hall. 
There  will  be  many  games  and  lots  of  fun. 


Assemblies  and  Vespers 

Sunday,  Dec.  8 — No  Vespers 
Monday,  Dec.  9 — Rev.  Wm.  E. 
Wimer 

Tuesday,  Dec.  10 — Student  Sing 
Wednesday,  Dec.  11 — Orphean 
Thursday,  Dec.  12— 

Friday,  Dec.  13 — Mr.  James  New¬ 
comb,  Piano  Program 
Sunday,  Dec.  IS — Christmas  Vespers 
Dr.  Neilson  C.  Hannay 
Monday,  Dec.  16 — 

Tuesday,  Dec.  17 — Orphean 
Wednesday,  Dec.  18 — Orphean 
Thursday,  Dec.  19 — Edith  Marshall 
Clarke,  Novelty  Instrumentalist 
Friday,  Dec.  20 — 


Miss  Reed  Joins 
Secretarial  Staff 

Among  the  new  instructors  at  Lasell 
is  Miss  Jane  Reed.  Miss  Reed  comes 
from  Salem  Massachusetts. 

Miss  Reed  received  her  training  at 
Salem  Teachers’  College  and  Boston  Uni¬ 
versity,  and  taught  in  schools  in  West 
Boylston  and  Mansfield  for  three  years. 

She  spent  twenty-seven  months  in  the 
Army  as  a  Wac,  going  overseas  after  three 
months  of  training.  Two  years  of  duty 
saw  her  in  Algiers,  Rome,  and  Capri — 
the  last  one  of  the  most  beautiful  places 
that  she  has  even  seen.  Though  not  an 
enthusiast  at  sports,  she  enjoys  canoeing 
and  horse-back  riding.  Riding  is  even 
more  fun  than  canoeing,  she  thinks. 

Her  hobby  is  collecting  dolls.  She  seeks 
to  find  dolls  that  are  unusually  dressed,  or 
happen  to  be  interesting  in  themselves. 

Animals  rate  high  with  her;  cats  and 
dogs  are  listed  among  her  favorites.  She 
also  collects  coins  with  mintmarks. 


TAKE  SNAPSHOTS  TO  PRESERVE 
YOUR  MEMORIES  OF  LASELL 

Cedric  G.  Chase  Photographic 
Laboratories 


Dairy  Products  Since 
1846 

H.  P.  HOOD  &  SONS 

MILK  - -  ICE  CREAM 


Mr.  Adams  Instructs 
In  Mathematics 

Life  is  a  glorious  adventure ! 

This  is  the  philosophy  of  Mr.  Walter 
Adams,  new  instructor  of  mathematics 
here  at  Lasell  this  year,  and  one  which 
he  has  believed  and  practised  since  his 
college  prep  days. 

Both  Harvard  and  Wesleyan  have  given 
him  degrees. 

Upon  going  to  South  America  Mr. 
Adams  found  that  all  the  drilling  and 
studying  of  declensions  and  conjugations 
in  Latin  stood  him  in  good  stead,  and  he 
feels  that  much  of  his  success  at  that 
time  was  due  to  his  early  training. 

Of  his  forty-odd  years  as  a  teacher  in 
public,  private  and  graduate  schools,  Mr. 
Adams  says,  “It  has  been  great  fun.”  Be¬ 
ing  with  us  here  at  Lasell  is  a  “new, 
wholly  different  adventure”,  however,  and 
one  which  we  all  hope  will  prove  to  be 
as  pleasant  and  satisfying  as  previous 
ones. 

Mr.  Adams,  who  lives  in  Newtonville, 
belongs  to  the  regular  professional  societies, 
and  also  to  the  Beta  Theta  Pi  fraternity. 
Mrs.  Adams  is  a  Wellesley  graduate,  and 
their  son,  Jack,  is  in  radio  laboratory 
research. 

Another  adventure  that  Mr.  Adams 
looks  forward  to  with  much  enthusiasm 
is  being  able  to  spend  his  leisure  time 
going  into  the  woods,  hunting,  and  being 
in  the  out-of-doors. 
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BEST  SELLERS 
EDITOR’S  TOPIC 

“What  Makes  Best  Sellers  Sell”  was  the 
topic  of  Lafayette  Marchand,  well-known 
news  editor  of  the  Boston  Globe,  at  as¬ 
sembly,  Friday,  December  6.  Mr.  Mar¬ 
chand  was  introduced  by  Carolyn  Lewis, 
Secretary  of  College  Government,  who 
gave  a  brief  summary  of  his  achieve¬ 
ments.  He  was  graduated  from  Boston 
University  and  became  an  editor  at  the 
age  of  twenty-six. 

“Books  never  gave  me  a  scoop,”  Mar¬ 
chand  said,  “but  I’ll  always  be  a  book 
lover.”  Mr.  Marchand,  who  felt  that  we 
should  know  what  makes  best  sellers  sell, 
said  that  the  average  best  seller  was  un¬ 
worthy  of  the  name.  “Best  sellers  are 
manufactured,  not  created,”  he  said. 

Mr.  Marchand  then  gave  the  five  fac¬ 
tors  which  make  a  best  seller.  “Time, 
subject  matter,  what  the  critics  have  to 
say  about  it,  how  it  lends  itself  to  the 
public,  and  its  architecture  makes  a  book. 
Quality  is  at  the  bottom.”  He  said  that  the 
timing  of  a  book  is  purely  accidental  and 
(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  2) 


Concert  Held 

A  musical  program  by  Mr.  George 
Dunham  and  Mr.  James  Newcomb  was 
given  at  assembly  on  Friday,  December 
13.  This  was  a  novelty,  in  that  it  was 
an  assembly  furnished  by  the  faculty  of 
Lasell.  Mr.  Dunham  has  been  well-known 
at  Lasell  by  many  classes,  but  Mr.  New¬ 
comb  is  a  newcomer  to  the  faculty  this 
year. 

For  the  first  number  Mr.  Dunham  and 
Mr.  Newcomb  played  a  two  piano  ar¬ 
rangement  of  variations  on  a  theme  of 
Beethoven’s  by  Saint-Saens. 

The  remainder  of  the  program  was  fur¬ 
nished  by  Mr.  Newcomb.  His  first  num¬ 
ber  was  “Prelude  in  E  Minor”  by  Men¬ 
delssohn.  This  was  followed  by  a.  num¬ 
ber  from  Chopin.  For  an  encore  Mr. 
Newcomb  played  an  original  composition 
which  as  yet,  he  said,  has  no  name. 

The  performance  was  enthusiastically 
received  by  both  students  and  the  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  faculty  present. 


Knecht  Ruprecht  Visits 
Party  at  Woodland 

Christmas  songs  and  Knecht  Ruprecht 
(the  German  Santa  Claus)  heralded  the 
December  meeting  and  Christmas  party  of 
the  German  Club  at  Woodland  last  Fri¬ 
day. 

Each  of  the  three  classes  presented  for 
the  group’s  entertainment  a  short  scene 
taken  from  the  books  they  have  been 
studying  in  class.  The  third  year  group 
gave  a  play  written  in  the  sixteenth  cen¬ 
tury  about  Mary  and  Joseph.  The  first 
year  class’  scene  was  from  the  twentieth 
century,  and  that  of  the  second  was  a  ro¬ 
mantic  nineteenth  century  story  about 
“The  Forgotten  Trunk.” 

Each  piece  included  Christmas  songs, 
and  the  last'  gave  Knecht  Ruprecht  his 
chance  to  ask  each  member  whether  she 
had  been  good  this  year.  Those  who  had 
then  received  their  Christmas  presents. 
When  Ruprecht  had  distributed  the  nuts, 
German  candy  and  apples  which  he  also 
carried  in  his  bag  of  presents,  the  group 
had  refreshments  of  Kuchen  and  coffee, 
sandwiches,  and  cupcakes. 


Cushing  Holds 
oP  en  House 

The  Cushingites  played  hostesses  Mon¬ 
day,  December  9,  to  over  one  hundred  and 
fifty  guests  at  their  Open  House,  from 
four  to  six. 

Upon  approaching  the  house,  the  guests 
could  sense  the  pervading  Yuletide  spirit; 
a  Christmas  wreath  on  the  front  door  first 
caught  their  attention,  and  as  they  stepped 
in  out  of  the  brisk  mid  afternoon  air,  a 
feeling  of  warmth  greeted  them  as  the 
bright  glow  of  a  crackling  fire  in  Miss 
Morrill’s  room  bade  them  “welcome”. 

Depositing  their  coats  in  the  spacious 
triple,  they  were  confronted  with  another 
glowing  fire  and  a  miniature  Christmas 
tree  with  all  its  trimmings  in  the  living 
room. 

The  ever  smiling  “EGOCS”,  otherwise 
known  as  the  “Efficiency  Girls  of  Cush¬ 
ing”,  in  their  Sunday  best,  made  their 
guests  feel  at  home  as  they  partook  of  tea 
and  delicious  tea  sandwiches  cut  in  the 
shapes  of  bells,  stars,  and  squares,  and 
filled  with  tempting  spreads. 

The  Christmas  atmosphere  was  carried 
out  in  the  decorations.  Sprigs  of  pine,  ac¬ 
cented  by  red  holly,  were  placed  on  the 
moldings,  and  a  cornucopia  of  Christmas 
bulbs  was  set  between  two  white  candles 
on  the  shelf  above  the  piano. 

Amidst  this  cozy  setting,  the  “EGOCS” 
proudly  showed  their  individual  domi- 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  1) 


L.J.C.  Has  Speakers  Bureau 

An  L.  J.  C.  speakers’  bureau  has  been 
organized  by  Speech  II.  The  purpose  of 
the  organization  is  to  supply  well-trained 
speakers  for  school  activities  and  outside 
organizations. 

Each  member  of  the  senior  speech  class 
filled  out  a  card,  designating  her  interests 
and  the  topics  she  feels  she  would  be  best 
equipped  to  speak  on.  The  members  feel 
the  organization  will  give  them  a  chance  to 
express  what  they  have  learned  and  will  en¬ 
courage  individual  thinking  on  the  part  of 
every  student. 

The  officers  elected  to  head  the  club  are 
as  follows: 

President — Marie  Chase 
Vice  President — Beverly  Yeates 
Secretary — Beverly  Tucker 


Statistics  On  Drive 

$230.00  of  the  $5S5.00  collected  dur¬ 
ing  the  Blue  Feather  Drive,  will  be  La- 
sell’s  contribution  to  the  World  Student’s 
Service  Fund  for  1943  and  1946.  This  or¬ 
ganization  has  no  sponsors  except  the 
students  and  the  faculties  of  the  world. 

$125.00  will  be  given  to  the  Greater 
Boston  Community  Chest  and  $50.00  will) 
go  to  the  Morgan  Memorial  for  the  Christ-! 
mas  of  the  needy. 

$50.00  of  the  money  will  be  allocated 
to  the  Salvation  Army,  to  which  Lasell 
plans  to  give  additionally  this  year  in 
order  to  support  the  building  of  the 
Evangeline  Booth  Hospital. 

$100.00  is  to  be  set  aside  to  be  given 
to  the  Red  Cross  at  the  time  of  their  drive 
in  March,  and  the  remainder  of  the  sum 
raised  during  the  Blue  Feather  Drive 
will  be  designated  later. 

Although  $585.00  is  the  amount  already 
taken  in  on  the  Blue  Feather  Drive,  more 
donations  are  anticipated  by  the  L.C.C.A. 


“ESKIMOS”  HELP 
MAKE  BRAGDON 
PARTY  MERRY 

A  holiday  tempo  paced  Bragdon’s 
Christmas  party. 

Lasellites  passed  over  the  threshold  to 
Carter  Hall,  settled  themselves  comfort¬ 
ably,  either  on  chairs  or  in  a  “comfy” 
sitting  position  on  the  floor,  silenced  their 
whispers,  and  anticipated  the  entertain¬ 
ment  awaiting  them. 

Standing  off  to  the  right  hand  corner 
of  the  room  below  the  stage,  the  familiar 
evergreen  commanded  attention.  We  noted 
with  delight  the  dancing  tinsel  as  the 
lights  flickered  in  their  blue,  red,  yellow, 
orange,  and  white  brilliancy.  Holly 
wreaths  were  tucked  about  and  a  dashing 
Santa  watched  over  us  from  the  crackling 
fireplace.  This  atmosphere  was  created  by 
the  decorating  committee,  which  included 
Topsey  Dewey,  Mary  Louise  Jenks,  Elene 
Pappas,  Barbara  Taber,  and  Babs  Muller. 

Lasell’s  “Parka  Eskimos,”  Carol  Fay, 
Go  Wurth,  Berry  Groff,  Topsey  Dewey, 
and  Tracy  Miller,  dressed  in  those  white, 
furry  things,  danced  the  Eskimo  dance  to 
the  tune  of  “Temptation.” 

An  amusing  Christmas  poem  was  then 
given  by  Topsey  Dewey.  The  evening  was 
off  to  a  merry  start ! 

Then  the  lights  were  dimmed  as  Audrey 
Tracey  sang  Christmas  carols. 

At  refreshment  time,  groups  joined  to¬ 
gether  in  games,  song  and  dances,  and 
laughed  along  with  Lasell’s  Santa,  Sue 
Corbin.  Everyone  was  indebted  to  Dot 
Davis  who  played  the  piano. 


Junior  Carolers  Carry 
On  Tradition 

Another  tradition  of  Lasell  will  be  car¬ 
ried  on  when  the  Juniors  serenade  the 
Seniors  on  Friday,  December  20th. 

At  5:15  in  the  morning,  the  sleep- 
groggy  Juniors  will  meet  at  the  bottom 
of  Bragdon  hill.  From  there  they  will 
proceed  to  the  various  senior  houses  and 
spend  about  ten  minutes  at  each  house 
rendering  three  or  more  carols.  After  com¬ 
pleting  the  rounds,  the  whole  Junior  class 
will  congregate  at  Woodland  for  a  general 
sing  and  get-together. 

As  a  fitting  climax  to  this  occasion,  in 
some  of  the  houses  the  Seniors  will  serve 
breakfast  to  their  Junior  sisters. 

Spanish  Club  Sees  Movie; 
Attends  Christinas  Party 

At  the  last  meeting  of  the  Spanish  club 
it  was  decided  that  the  club  attend  the 
presentation  of  a  Spanish  movie,  “La 
Barraca,”  by  Blasco  Ibanez,  at  the  Wel¬ 
lesley  Community  Playhouse  on  Tuesday, 
December  10. 

Many  members  attended  the  movie 
which  gave  views  on  the  life  of  the  poorer 
peasants  in  Mexico,  and  attempted  to 
show  how  difficult  it  is  for  them  to  change 
their  ways  of  living  after  moving  from  one 
part  of  Mexico  to  another. 

A  Christmas  party  was  held  on  De¬ 
cember  18th.  Janice  Bickford,  Ellen  Ken- 
erson,  and  Sandy  Fletcher  entertained. 
Refreshments,  games,  and  a  visit  from 
Santa  were  also  enjoyed  as  features  of  the 
party. 


Former  Faculty 
Member  Speaks 
At  Vespers 

Dr.  Neilson  C.  Hannay  was  the  speak¬ 
er,  and  the  choir  provided  special  music, 
at  the  Christmas  Vesper  service,  held  at 
7:30,  December  15th. 

Dr.  Hannay,  former  Lasell  faculty  mem¬ 
ber,  and  now  head  of  the  English  depart¬ 
ment  at  Suffolk  University,  chose  as  the 
theme  for  his  address,  “The  Tenth  Hour”. 
It  was  at  that  time,  four  o’clock,  that 
John  the  Baptist  first  met  Jesus.  Dr. 
Hannay  wove  his  sermon  about-  the  sig¬ 
nificance  of  this  meeting  in  the  life  of 
John. 

An  organ  prelude,  the  Pastoral  Sym¬ 
phony  from  Handel’s  Messiah,  opened  the 
service.  The  Processional  of  the  choir, 
followed  by  the  seniors  in  Cap  and 
Gown,  was  “O  Come  All  Ye  Faithful.”  A 
group  of  three  Slovak  carols  was  then 
sung  by  the  choir. 

The  Scripture  reading — the  Christmas 
story,  from  St.  Luke — preceded  the  choir’s 
singing  of  “How  Far  Is  It  To  Bethlehem?”, 
with  a  solo  by  Joan  Warriner  . 

The  Prayer  was  then  offered,  after  which 
“Jesu  Lullaby”,  by  the  choir,  and  “It 
Came  Upon  A  Midnight  Clear”,  by  the 
choir  and  student  body,  were  sung.  Gloria 
Sylvia  and  Audrey  Tracey  were  the  solo¬ 
ists. 

“In  Bethlehem”  was  the  choir  selection 
following  the  address.  Meredith  Olson 
and  Gloria  Sylvia  rendered  the  solo  parts. 

The  Recessional  was  “Hark !  the  Herald 
Angels  Sing”. 

Miss  Helen  Beede  was  at  the  organ. 
Miss  Persis  Blake  Kempton  is  the  Choir 
Director. 


Woodland  Entertained 

Noise !  Applause !  Laughter !  What  was 
it?  The  gay  party  planned  by  Bragdon  to 
entertain  Woodlandites. 

General  Chairman  for  the  evening’s  fun 
was  Marcella  Zawadski;  Tracy  Miller  was 
the  mistress  of  ceremonies. 

The  informal  gathering  was  called  to 
order.  Doe  Thomas,  seated  at  the  organ, 
started  out  with  a  solemn  tune  that 
suddenly  broke  into  a  lively  “boogy 
woogie,”  which  certainly  put  everyone  in  a 
responsive  mood. 

Audrey  Tracey,  accompanied  by  Jeanne 
Knittel,  sang  Cole  Porter’s  “Begin  the 
Beguine”  and  was  called  upon  for  an 
encore. 

Catherine  Barry  and  Audrey  Tracey 
joined  in  harmony  and  presented  one  of 
their  own  song  arrangements,  which  was 
well  received. 

The  evening’s  merriment  reached  its 
height  when  Sue  Corbin,  Carol  Fay, 
Jeanne  Knittel,  Tracy  Miller,  and  Doe 
Thomas  put  their  best  foot  forward  and 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  3) 

Skit  Featured  at 
French  Club  Meeting 

The  Christmas  meeting  of  the  French 
club  was  brought  to  order  in  Cushing  on 
December  11,  by  Fran  Oden.  Elaine 
Capone  read  the  minutes  of  the  last  meet¬ 
ing  and  the  secretary’s  reports  in  French. 

Games  and  charades  were  played,  and 
a  short  skit  (a  take-off  of  a  French  class) 
was  given.  The  meeting  adjourned  after 
refreshments  were  served  and  carols  were 
sung. 
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“DIDJA  EVER  GET  THAT  FEELING . ” 

Red  and  green  decoration  in  the  shop  windows,  Santa  Claus  on  every  corner,  stores 
jammed,  and  counters  piled  high  with  merchandise,  mothers  and  fathers  sneaking 
into  houses  with  mysterious  packages  under  their  arms,  small  fry  peeking  around 
doors,  wide  eyed  at  what  they’re  not  supposed  to  see,  bright  cards  from  people  you 
haven’t  seen  in  years.  .  .  .  Christmas  is  coming !  Snow,  sleigh  bells,  holly  wreaths, 
tuberculosis  seals,  bayberry  candles,  that  wonderful  once-a-year  feeling  of  friendliness 
and  good  will  toward  people,  whether  you  know  them  or  not ! 

And  that’s  the  point  we're  wondering  about.  Why  does  that  feeling  have  to  be 
evident  at  only  one  time  during  the  whole  twelve  months  of  the  year?  For  a  period 
of  two  weeks  or  so  the  barriers  which  society  has  been  building  up  so  solidly  for 
fifty  are  down,  toppled.  There’s  a  comradeship  among  and  between  everyone.  You 
have  to  be  a  Scrooge  or  his  brother  to  escape  it. 

Something  akin  to  an  all-year  Yuletide  spirit  prevailed  during  the  war.  Everyone 
was  anxious  and  willing  to  help  others;  it  was  all  for  a  common  cause.  Wars  aren’t 
good ;  in  the  language  and  with  all  the  meaning  of  a  four  year  old  we  say  they’re 
‘'bad" !  They  kill  and  maim  and  destroy ;  they  do  useless  things ;  but  they  do  bring 
people  together.  Remember  that  army  family  who  moved  into  the  house  next  to  you? 
Remember  how  you  introduced  the  kids  to  your  friends  at  school?  Remember  the 
tired  mother  on  the  train  with  the  two  active  children?  Everyone  in  the  car  was 
trying  to  entertain  them  while  she  got  some  rest.  People  are  really  friendly  if  they’re 
given  half  a  chance,  and  Christmas  seems  to  be  the  only  time  that  they  get  an 
opportunity  to  show  how  nice  they  are.  We  wonder  why. 


OFF  WITH  THE  OLD 

It’s  the  three  hundred  and  sixty-fifth  day  of  the  year,  and  to  the  melancholy  tune 
of  “Auld  Lang  Syne”  and  clanging  bells  we  bid  “adieu"  to  Old  Man  ’46.  There  is 
much  festivity  and  joyousness  at  this  time,  but  through  it  all  there  is  an  undeniable 
sadness,  a  feeling  of  regret  at  giving  up  to  the  past  many  memorable  occasions. 

In  swift  regression  we  picture  again  outstanding  events,  be  they  sad  or  glad.  We 
re-live  the  most  choice  items,  remembering  perhaps:  the  thrill  of  accomplishment 
upon  finishing  a  summer  of  work;  the  joy  a  telegram  reading,  “Will  hit  the  States 
soon,”  brought;  the  excitement  of  starting  another  year  of  college;  the  relief,  and 
thankfulness,  in  the  recovery  of  a  loved  one  from  illness;  the  disappointment  about 
a  house-party  cancellation ;  unexpected  fun  on  a  blind  date.  All  these  and  more,  too 
numerous  to  recall,  take  a  back  seat  in  making  way  for  a  youngster,  a  mere  baby  1947 ! 

All  parents  have  great  expectations  for  their  offspring,  and  we  hope  1947  will  be 
a  good  year.  We  desire  a  healthy,  happy  time,  further  schooling,  perhaps,  a  career, 
marriage. 

“The  future  is  built  on  the  past,”  it  is  said,  and  with  this  in  mind  we  realize  that 
each  thing  we  do,  each  habit  we  form,  has  a  vital  contribution  to  make  to  our  future 
well-being. 

Let  us  then  resolve  to  make  the  most  of  every  worthwhile  opportunity.  Let  us 
think  in  terms  of  self,  not  the  egotistical  idea  of  self,  but  the  constructive  ideal.  We 
will  make  the  most  of  what  we  have  as  far  as  appearance,  clothes,  intelligence,  talents, 
and  manners  are  concerned.  A  well-rounded  personality  will  be  our  goal,  and  “To 
Thine  Own  Self  Be  True”  shall  be  our  guide. 

Let  these  be  among  our  resolutions  as  it’s  “on  with  the  new”. 


STANDBY  OR  BY-STANDER  ? 

This  is  a  watchbird  watching  a  “By-Stander.”  This  is  a  watchbird  watching  YOU. 
Were  you  a  “By-Stander”  this  month?  Everyone  has  seen  watchbird  cartoons,  but 
have  any  of  us  thought  of  a  way  to  apply  them  to  life  at  Lasell? 

A  “By-Stander”  is  a  girl  who  sits  along  the  sidelines  of  life  and  watches  it  hurry 
past  without  contributing  anything  to  its  activities.  Her  studies  may  be  up  to  par, 
but  her  extra-curricular  activities  are  nil.  She  doesn’t  try  to  make  friends,  and  conse¬ 


quently  no  one  tries  to  get  to  know  her.  She  doesn’t  go  out  for  hockey,  or  dramatics, 
or  a  language  club.  She  doesn’t  go  to  school  parties  or  dances,  or  support  the  Endow¬ 
ment  Fund.  In  fact,  she  doesn't  do  anything  to  make  Lasell  a  better  place,  or  to 
make  people  remember  her  in  years  to  come.  She’ll  just  be  an  unknown  person  as 
we  look  through  our  Lamps  ten  years  from  now.  Nobody  wants  to  be  a  “By-Stander’ , 
and  there  are  a  lot  of  things  that  each  of  us  can  do  to  prevent  it.  Sit  down  and  think 
it  over.  Were  you  a  “By-Stander”  this  month? 


Yuletide  in  Hub 

Christmas  is  coming,  and  an  air  of  fes¬ 
tivity  and  yuletide  pervades  the  air  in 
Boston.  Store  windows  are  gaily  festooned 
and  garlanded  with  tinsel.  Children  stand 
in  awe  looking  at  the  big  dolls,  teddy 
bears,  and  toy  trains. 

Around  Jordan’s  there  is  always  a 
crowd,  for  each  window  displays  to  the 
throng  a  scene  showing  how  Christmas  is 
celebrated  in  a  foreign  country — Germany, 
England,  Belgium,  Holland,  or  France. 

In  Slattery’s  the  walls  are  beautifully 
decorated  with  pictures  showing  the  Three 
Wise  Men  on  their  camels.  At  Chandler’s, 
windows  are  gorgeous  displays  of  evening 
dresses  in  greens,  reds,  and  yellows  to  suit 
the  most  glamorous.  Jay’s  shows  ski 
clothes  of  every  type,  for  the  athletic  or 
just  plain  “Snow  Bunnies.” 

Walking  up  Washington  Street,  it  seems 
as  if  the  holidays  were  already  here,  for 
taxi  horns  are  blaring,  Christmas  carols 
are  broadcast  over  loud  speakers  into  the 
streets,  planes  zoom  overhead  spelling  out 
advertisements,  and  store  windows  vie 
with  each  other. 

Through  the  Boston  Common  people 
walk,  home-ward  bound,  some  laden 
with  Christmas  presents,  others  carrying 
miniature  trees  to  fit  into  that  small 
apartment. 

College  girls  in  fur  coats  anxiously  scan 
their  shopping  lists  and  then  bemoan  the 
fact  that  they  waited  too  late  before 
starting  to  save  their  allowances.  Harassed 
husbands  beseech  busy  clerks  to  tell  them 
what  would  be  most  suitable  for  a  wife 
about  “this  small  and  this  tall.”  Little 
boys  count  pennies  as  they  look  longingly 
at  those  bright  aprons  they’d  love  to  buy 
for  their  mothers.  Grandparents  eagerly 
seek  the  biggest  doll  with  blond  curls  and 
blue  eyes  for  little  grand-daughter.  Mothers 
count  noses  on  children  as  the  Santa  Claus 
parade  goes  by,  and  Father  heroically 
holds  for  hours  the  youngest  child  so  that 
he  may  see  all  that  is  going  on,  and  in¬ 
wardly  shudders  at  the  long  list  the  off¬ 
spring  reels  off  to  him. 

It  is  amazing  how  much  Christmas 
means  to  all  of  us,  in  different  ways,  too. 

“Home  for  Christmas”  is  a  magic  word 
for  those  boys  still  in  the  armed  forces. 
The  peal  of  church  bells  in  the  crisp  eve¬ 
ning  air  and  lighted  candles  at  the  altar 
remind  us  of  how  much  we  have  to  be 
thankful  for. 

The  cold  keen  touch  of  the  wind  and 
the  few  snow  flakes  drifting  lazily  down 
spells  Christmas  to  the  sport  enthusiasts, 
and  with  oncoming  vacation,  jumble 
thoughts  of  skiing,  skating,  and  toboggan¬ 
ing  in  New  England’s  play-lands.  School 
children,  their  cheeks  red  from  the  cold, 
merrily  shout  to  each  other,  “Only  ten 
more  days  to  Christmas!”  To  the  college 
student  the  occasion  means  a  change  from 
studies  and  confining  hours  to  sleigh  rides 
and  skating  parties. 

Most  of  all,  to  the  average  American 
family,  Christmas  spells  a  warmth,  a  deco¬ 
rating  of  that  tree,  a  hanging  of  a  wreath 
on  the  door  or  in  the  window,  good 
cheer  in  the  house,  and  best  of  all,  a 
living  up  to  the  idea  of  “It  is  more  blessed 
to  give  than  to  receive.” 

Lafayette  Marchand 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 
a  gamble,  and  that  the  reader  must  re- 


Merchandisers  at  Work 

“Miss — could  you  please  help  me  on  the 
hosiery  counter?”  “Don’t  you  have  any 
nylons?”  “Miss — I’d  like  some  9J4  nylons, 
some  10 Ys  mesh,  some  8 silk  and  some 
10’s  in  rayon.”  And  “Are  you  sure  there 
aren't  any  nylons  under  the  counter?”  are 
only  a  few  of  the  many  questions  daily 
asked  a  salesgirl. 

Since  leaving  the  classrooms  of  Lasell, 
the  merchandisers  have  had  a  chance  to 
use  their  knowledge  of  Textiles,  Salesman¬ 
ship,  Psychology  and  other  various  mer¬ 
chandising  courses. 

There  are  other  tasks  besides  selling — 
gift-wrapping,  caring  for  stock,  writing 
out  saleslips  and  many  more  odd  jobs 
that  must  be  done  in  the  store. 

During  the  Christmas  season  the  sales¬ 
girls  have  a  chance  to  meet  all  types  of 
customers.  There  is  the  person  who  looks 
at  everything  in  the  store,  asks  dozens 
of  questions,  and  after  wasting  half  an 
hour  of  the  salesgirl’s  time,  nonchalantly 
says  she  hopes  she  hasn’t  bothered  you 
and  must  rush  now  as  she  has  an  appoint¬ 
ment  at  the  hair  dresser’s  and  was  just 
killing  time. 

Then  there  is  always  the  customer  who 
takes  her  time  choosing  the  merchandise, 
but  is  in  a  terrible  hurry  when  the  sales¬ 
girl  is  wrapping  the  bundle  and  getting 
her  change. 

There  are  also  the  friendly  customers 
who  are  a  pleasure  to  wait  on.  They  make 
up  for  the  dawdlers  and  the  hurriers. 

Well,  I’ve  got  twenty  minutes  left  on 
my  lunch  hour — guess  I’ll  run  to  that 
little  shop  next  door  and  browse  around 
to  kill  time. 


At  Executive  Council 

In  Executive  Council  it  was  an¬ 
nounced  that  the  Snow  Ball  will  be 
held  on  January  18th,  with  Bette 
Brady  as  chairman.  Invite  your 
escorts. 

The  Council  held  an  assembly  on 
December  12th.  Mr.  Wass  stressed 
keeping  our  campus  clean.  Carolyn 
Lewis  spoke  to  the  assembly  on 
the  order  in  the  library.  Reserve 
books  must  not  be  taken  from  the 
library — Remember ! 

There  will  be  a  box  left  on  the 
mantle  in  the  Barn  in  which  to  put 
questions  that  you  would  like  the 
Council  to  answer. 

A  vote  was  taken  and  it  appears 
that  there  is  a  demand  for  the  Barn 
to  be  open  on  Saturday  and  Sun¬ 
day  afternoons  and  early  Sunday 
evening  so  that  all  Lasellites  will 
have  a  place  to  entertain  their 
dates.  Hostesses  will  be  there  after 
Christmas. 


member  that  “anything  which  sells  more 
than  8,000  copies  is  called  a  best  seller.” 

Two  books  of  equal  merit  may  be  sent 
to  different  publishing  houses.  Even 
though  both  books  are  good,  the  one  sent 
to  a  publishing  house  which  has  “too 
much  stuff”  is  put  aside,  while  the  other, 
which  is  sent  to  a  “limping”  publishing 
house,  becomes  a  best  seller. 

The  choice  of  titles  was  discussed  next. 
“Some  titles  are  misleading  and  fool  the 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  3) 
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SENIORS  PLAN 
GAY  HOLIDAY 

Carpenter 

The  week-end  of  Dec.  28,  Git  Voss  will 
go  to  New  York  with  a  couple  of  friends. 
They  will  stay  at  the  Hotel  Commodore, 
and  see  a  few  plays  while  there. 

Pat  Brunner  will  visit  her  roommate, 
Melva  Gonzalez,  in  Larchmont,  New  York, 
for  a  few  days  during  Christmas  vacation. 

Conn 

Pat  Patterson  will  be  at  West  Point  for 
a  week. 

Sybil  Dunn  will  visit  in  Hamden, 
Connecticut,  for  a  few  days. 

While  at  her  home  in  Franklin,  Massa¬ 
chusetts,  Janet  Manter  will  give  a  Christ¬ 
mas  party. 

Gardner 

Fran  Oden  will  visit  St.  Louis  during 
the  holidays. 

Betsey  Gavitt  will  visit  Janet  Frandsen 
in  New  York. 

Pinky  May  is  going  on  a  ski  trip  to 
Tuckerman's  Ravine  in  New  Hampshire 
during  the  holidays. 

Theresa  Deneen  will  be  one  of  the  spec¬ 
tators  at  the  Dartmouth-Holy  Cross  bas¬ 
ketball  game  at  the  Boston  Garden. 

Barb  Stickles  is  visiting  Janie  Carl  for 
New  Year’s. 

Barb  Verchot  will  spend  New  Year’s 
Eve  in  New  York  with  Robert  Carriere, 
who  is  flying  from  Minnesota  to  spend 
three  weeks  at  her  home. 

Janie  Carl,  Pat  Turnbull,  Ginny  Smith, 
Bev  Yeates,  Syb  Frick,  Janet  Frandsen  and 
Trudy  Powers  will  meet  in  New  York  for 
Christmas. 

Chandler 

Betty  Kirby  will  fly  to  see  Elaine  Toop 
in  Auburn,  Maine. 

Gloria  Secatore,  Elaine  Capone  and  Bet¬ 
ty  Kirby  will  go  to  Gloria’s  summer  camp 
in  Sudbury  for  a  Christmas  party. 

Lorna  Earle  will  spend  her  New  Year’s 
with  Doris  Thorndike  in  Maine. 

Joan  Lambert  will  journey  to  Bristol, 
Connecticut,  and  to  New  York. 

Nancy  Stupak  will  attend  a  fraternity 
party  at  Worcester  Tech. 

Clark 

Gretchen  Yost  will  visit  the  home  of  her 
relatives  in  Augusta,  Maine. 

Gloria  Sylvia  will  visit  in  New  Jersey 
with  friends. 

Lee  Doucette  will  visit  Sally  Whipple 
in  Rye,  New  York. 

Blaisdell 

Joan  Jones  will  spend  her  Christmas  in 
New  York. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  4) 

Engagements 

Announcement  has  been  made  of  the 
engagement  of  Jean  Joan  Russell,  daugh¬ 
ter  of  Mrs.  Sigrid  A.  Russell  Koskinen, 
x-’47,  of  Milton,  to  Mr.  Samuel  William 
Keavy,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Vincent  Keavy 
of  Hyannis. 

Mr.  Keavy  served  with  the  Navy  in  the 
Pacific  area  for  20  months. 

A  June  wedding  is  planned. 


WHO’S  WHO 


SARAH  CROSS 


I  saw  her  standing  near  one  of  the  new 
chairs  in  the  Barn.  I  attempted  to  push 
my  way  through  the  crowd  (the  mail  was 
being  sorted),  but  by  the  time  I  got  to 
where  she  had  been  standing,  she  was 
gone !  I  called  her  dorm  several  times, 
but  she  was  “out”.  I  thought  to  myself, 
“Mmm,  this  is  a  discouraging  situation 
for  a  struggling  journalist.”  Then  two 
days  later  I  saw  her  again.  I  made  a 
mad  dash  in  her  direction,  and  caught  her 
looking  in  her  mail-box.  I  tapped  her  on 
the  shoulder,  and  pantingly  said,  “Sarah 
Cross,  I  want  to  interview  you  for  the 
News.”  She  smiled  and  replied,  “Sure, 
any  time.”  Before  I  could  make  the 
arrangements  for  time  and  date,  she  was 
gone  again.  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  her  wet 
raincoat  disappearing  out  the  door.  Now, 
after  several  attempts,  I  feel  that  I  have 
Sarah  down  in  black  and  white. 

Sarah,  who  lives  in  a  triple  in  Carpen¬ 
ter,  has  a  bay-windowed  room  with  a 
view  that  “never  misses  a  thing.”  Car¬ 
penter  is  the  dorm  voted  by  an  over¬ 
whelming  majority  (of  Carpenter  girls)  to 
be  one  of  the  most  popular  on  campus. 
Since  Sarah  is  President  of  the  Athletic 
Association,  I  was  prepared  to  find  that 
she  is  very  interested  in  sports,  especially 
basketball.  She  says,  “Laseli  has  some 
good  material  for  all  forms  of  sports  for 
next  year.”  We  all  know  that  this  year’s 
teams  have  been  a  great  success. 

Sarah  is  one  of  the  lucky  individuals 
who  has  naturally  curly  hair.  You  can 
always  pick  them  out  on  rainy  days;  they 
don’t  wear  bandannas.  She  likes  food  in 
general  and  is  a  great  patron  of  the  dining 
room.  Over  Christmas  vacation,  she  plans 
to  recuperate  and  indulge  in  eating.  The 
recuperating  is  for  mid-year  exams;  the 
eating  for  “good  health”. 

If  you  don’t  mind  trying  to  keep  up 
with  this  busy  senior,  you  will  find  she  has 
lots  of  pep  and  personality.  Just  follow¬ 
ing  her  around  makes  you  athletic — or 
maybe  that  is  Sarah’s  general  idea ! 


WHO’S  WHO 


ZOILA  COLINA 

Imagine  going  to  a  foreign  country 
where  you  don’t  know  a  soul,  and  can’t 
speak  the  language !  This  was  the  situa¬ 
tion  Zoila  “Teddy”  Colina,  who  is  from 
Havana,  Cuba,  was  in,  when  she  arrived 
at  Laseli.  For  Teddy,  Laseli  is  a  thrilling 
new  experience,  but,  “Oh,  this  awful  Eng¬ 
lish  !”  In  spite  of  finding  our  language 
extremely  difficult,  she  is  learning  to  speak 
it  very  well. 

Teddy  likes  her  new  nickname,  which 
the  girls  gave  her  because  they  found  it 
hard  to  pronounce  her  real  name.  In  fact, 
she  likes  just  about  everything  about  La- 
sell  except  the  cold  weather,  and  the  skirts 
and  sweaters  the  girls  wear  so  often.  She 
does  miss  wearing  high  heels,  though — 
back  home  the  girls  always  wore  high 
heels. 

Teddy  is  looking  forward  to  flying  home 
for  Christmas.  She  doesn’t  like  flying  be¬ 
cause  she  gets  airsick,  but  being  home  for 
Christmas  will  be  worth  it.  One  of  the 
things  she  anticipates  most  eagerly  is  the 
traditional  big  dinner  Christmas  Eve. 
Then  she  will  have  such  delicacies  as 
black  beans,  pork,  salad,  rice  and  cidra. 
Teddy  explains  that  in  Cuba  Christmas 
is  celebrated  on  the  twenty-fourth  in¬ 
stead  of  the  twenty-fifth  and  that  Christ¬ 
mas  presents  are  opened  as  soon  as  they 
they  are  received.  A  big  dance  is  held 
Christmas  Eve  with  the  climax  at  twelve 
when  everyone  eats  a  grape  for  each  stroke 
of  the  clock.  Christmas  Day  is  usually 
spent  on  the  beach. 

When  Teddy  first  arrived  in  the 
United  States  she  was  greatly  impressed 
with  New  York  City.  “It’s  just  beautiful 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  3) 


JUNIORS  SWING 
INTO  VACATION 

Day-Hops 

With  sighs  of,  “At  last,  a  good  rest  1” 
or  “At  last,  some  time  out  for  fun”  La- 
sell’s  Junior  Day-Hops  voiced  the  two 
extremes  of  activities  planned  for  the  holi¬ 
day  vacation. 

Planning  to  spend  Christmas  day  with 
relatives  in  Providence,  Rhode  Island,  is 
Day-Hop  Catherine  Lochiatto  from  Som¬ 
erville. 

Carol  Galligan.  of  Milton,  will  visit 
relatives  at  Kittery,  Maine,  at  Christmas. 

Anita  Healey  of  Lexington  has  a  gay 
holiday  vacation  planned.  She  will  visit 
in  Maine  and  will  celebrate  the  coming 
of  the  New  Year  in  New  York  City. 

Ann  Chapman  of  Belmont  will  celebrate 
Christmas  day  at  Holbrook,  Massachusetts. 

Rosemary  Quilty  journeys  to  Cape  Cod 
for  the  holidays.  Her  home  is  in  Auburn- 
dale. 

Alice  Cahill  of  Watertown  has  plans  to 
visit  St.  Johnsbury,  Vermont. 

Florence  Domenichella  of  Lincoln  will 
visit  in  New  York  City  where  she  plans 
to  greet  the  New  Year. 

Helen  Bowser  has  made  happy  plans 
with  her  father  to  visit  Florida  during 
the  holidays.  She  resides  in  Auburndale. 

Joan  Scott  of  Weston  hopes  to  indulge 
in  her  favorite  sport,  skiing,  at  North 
Conway,  New  Hampshire,  during  holiday 
vacation.  — 

Bragdon 

Tee  Rae  Melton  will  have  Harriet 
Markham  as  her  guest  at  her  home  in 
Plaquemine,  Louisiana,  over  the  Christ¬ 
mas  vacation. 

Tracy  Miller  will  spend  the  weekend 
prior  to  Christmas  at  the  home  of  Topsv 
Dewey  in  Weymouth,  Massachusetts. 

Helen  Dethloff  of  Dedham  will  spend 
a  week  in  Delmar,  New  York,  as  the 
guest  of  her  roommate,  Barbara  Noyes. 

Joanne  Eaton  of  Portsmouth,  New 
Hampshire,  plans  to  visit  for  a  few  days 
in  Manchester,  New  Hampshire,  as  the 
house  guest  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Frieborg. 

Sally  Simonds  of  Edgewood,  Rhode 
Island,  will  spend  four  or  five  days  visiting 
her  aunt  in  New  York  City. 

Sophia  Cramer  of  Manchester,  New 
Hampshire,  will  be  visiting  her  aunt  in 
Laconia  for  a  few  days. 

Alex  Stone  will  spend  a  few  days  in 
Toledo,  Ohio,  as  the  guest  of  her  sister. 
Alex’s  home  is  in  Springfield,  Ohio. 

Susan  Corbin  will  give  a  tea  at  Christ¬ 
mas  time  in  honor  of  her  roommate,  Lois 
Tackella. 

W  oodland 

Shirley  Bonnell  is  planning  to  visit  her 
roommate,  Ann  Truex,  in  Verona,  New 
J  ersey . 

Ellen  Kellerson  will  be  spending  part 
of  her  vacation  with  Peggy  Fallon  who 
lives  in  Augusta,  Maine. 

Dorothy  Chapman,  who  hails  from 
Maywood,  New  Jersey,  is  going  to  spend 
a  few  days  in  New  York  City. 

Madeline  Koempel  will  be  home  for 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  4) 
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Key  to  Santa  Claus  Cross-Word  Puzzle 


Across 

1 .  An  advertisement 
4.  Alfred  (abbr.) 

7.  A  large  hatchet 

8.  Ells  Scotch  (abbr.) 

10.  Among 

11.  This  month 

14.  High  Cost  of  Living  (abbr.) 

16.  Educational  Institutions 

17.  Christmas  songs 

20.  Strained 

21.  December  holiday 
24.  Folio  (abbr.) 

26.  City  in  Florida 

27.  Phoenician  (abbr.) 

29.  Associate  (abbr.) 

31.  One  who  snores 
33.  Melodies 

35.  Auditory  organ 

36.  Oceans 

39.  North  Carolina  (abbr.) 

40.  A  liquid 

42.  Periodic  rise  and  fall  of  the  ocean 

43.  A  river  in  northern  France 

45.  New  Mexico  (abbr.) 

46.  Half  an  em 

47.  Niton  (abbr.) 

48.  Till  sale  (abbr.) 


Cushing  Open  House 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 


ciles,  and  brought  to  a  close  the  first 
of  a  series  of  teas  being  sponsored  by  the 
senior  houses  for  their  junior  sisters  and 
faculty  members. 


Down 

1.  Army  Corps  (abbr.) 

2.  Actions 

3.  A  sudden  outbreak 

4.  To  walk  carelessly 

5.  Falsehoods 

6.  The  late  president 

9.  A  religious  denomination 
10.  “ -  and  Andy” 

12.  Church  of  England  (abbr.) 

13.  Ages 

14.  To  annoy 

15.  A  deep  red 

17.  A  kind  of  mint 
IS.  Contraction  of  “not” 

19.  Sine  mascula  prole  (abbr.) 

21.  Centimeter  (abbr.) 

22.  Anno  Humanae  Salutis  (abbr.) 

23.  Feeling 

24.  A  conflagration 

25.  A  large  sea 
28.  Negative 

30.  Coast  Guard  (abbr.) 

32.  Royal  Red  Cross  (abbr.) 

34.  Compass  point 

37.  To  consume  food 

38.  Settlings 

41.  Is  indignant 
44.  Exodus  (abbr.) 


SPORTS  CHAT 

Congratulations  to  Puss  Howard  who  was  recently  elected  head  of  volley  ball  for 
this  year! 

Volley  ball  is  the  sport  that  most  of  us  have  turned  our  attention  to  at  the  present 
time.  Each  team  is  starting  to  work  as  a  unit  and  each  team  has  many  good  players. 

With  the  ski  trip  to  the  White  Mountains  not  far  off,  the  talk  around  campus 
seems  to  be  of  winter  sports.  Would  you  like  to  learn  to  ski  before  you  attempt  those 
New  Hampshire  hills?  At  Newton  Corner,  the  Indoor  Ski  Club  is  offering  you  lessons. 
You  can  learn  the  fundamentals  in  four  lessons,  one  of  which  is  actual  experience  at 
the  mountains. 

In  life  saving  class  approaches  and  holds  are  being  practiced.  After  going  through 
these  fundamentals  for  two  hours  on  Monday  afternoons,  the  hopeful  life  savers, 
themselves,  begin  to  look  a  little  waterlogged. 


Address  It  Right  ! 

“Now  what  is  her  address?  I  can’t  re¬ 
member  it,  and  I  did  want  to  send  her  a 
Christmas  card!”  Such  laments  will  be 
unnecessary,  since  the  Endowment  Fund 
Committee  has  compiled  a  list  of  the 
names  and  home  addresses  of  all  the  stu¬ 
dents  and  faculty  and  recorded  them  in 
a  book.  The  book  will  cost  sixty  cents. 
Miss  Beverly  Hallam  of  the  faculty  de¬ 
signed  the  cover  of  the  book,  and  Mary 
Kinney,  the  chairman  of  the  Fund,  is  in 
charge  of  the  committee. 

Merchandising  students  will  receive 
their  address  books  in  the  mail.  They 
are  asked  to  sign  a  pledge  to  pay  for 
them  when  they  return  to  Lasell  after 
the  holidays. 

Lafayette  Marchand 

(Continued  from  Page  2,  Col.  3) 
reader,”  Mr.  Marchand  stated.  He  ex¬ 
plained  how  such  misunderstandings 
might  lead  to  sales.  Yet  good  books 
with  attractive  titles  such  as  Top  Hats 
and  Tom  Toms  seldom  become  best 
sellers. 

“People  should  learn  to  cultivate  their 
own  tastes  and  not  follow  their  favorite 
critic’s  opinion,”  he  said,  and  of  himself, 
he  added:  “Having  a  book  on  my  lap 
gives  me  more  comfort  than  any  other 
activity  I  can  think  of.” 

Woodland  Entertained 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  4) 
appeared  in  the  height  of  fashion,  wear¬ 
ing  night  shirts,  hair  in  rags  and  pin  curl¬ 
ers,  with  cold  cream  covering  their  faces 
This  was  to  typify  the  dignity  of  campus 
relaxation. 

Following  the  entertainment  groups 
gathered  ’round  to  munch  refreshments 
and  to  listen  to  popular  recordings. 

This  was  not  only  a  get-to-gether  for 
the  Junior  houses,  but  a  farewell  to  the 
Merchandising  students  as  well. 

Zoila  Colina 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  3) 
and  the  buildings  are  so  large,”  she  says. 
The  subways,  too,  impressed  her  very 
much  because  the  trains  go  so  fast. 

Another  city  which  impressed  her  as 
being  very  beautiful  is  Atlantic  City.  She 
hopes  to  visit  it  again  sometime. 

Teddy’s  favorite  sports  are  horseback 
riding,  tennis,  and  archery.  She  also  loves 
to  dance  and  play  the  piano  and  on  Sat¬ 
urdays  she  likes  to  go  into  Boston  to  the 
International  Students’  Center. 


Juniors  Vacation 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  4) 
Christmas  for  the  first  time  in  three  years. 

Martha  Miller  is  going  to  attend  the 
wedding  of  her  cousin,  Miss  Marianne 
Miller,  to  Mr.  John  Graham  Ford,  on 
January  fourth. 

Jean  Nelson,  Mountain  Lakes,  New 
Jersey,  Doris  Borgman,  West  Park,  Con¬ 
necticut,  and  Doris  Young,  Manhasset, 
Long  Island,  New  York,  will  meet  for  a 
day  of  shows  in  New  York  City. 

Seniors  Vacation 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  1) 

Pickard 

Beverly  Barnes  will  visit  Joanne  Mac¬ 
Millan  over  Christmas  vacation,  in  Pier- 
mont,  N.  Y.  While  there,  they  hope  to 
see  Ingrid  Bergman’s  new  play.  Bev  will 
also  visit  a  friend  who  is  at  modeling 
school. 

Briggs 

Sally  Shafer  is  traveling  to  Kansas, 
where  she  will  spend  Christmas  in  her  new 
home  at  Fort  Leavenworth. 

Jackie  Pettine,  who  lives  in  Bristol, 
Rhode  Island,  will  spend  New  Year’s  Eve 
in  New  York. 
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Whose  House? 
— Brings 


"Hey!  Where  are  ya  going?” 

"Over  to  Briggs  to  do  some  interviews — 
fourteen  of  them  to  be  exact.  It’s  for 
the  News.  We’re  starting  a  series  of  arti¬ 
cles  about  all  the  senior  houses  and  the 
kids  who  live  in  them.” 

That’s  where  we  spent  a  Sunday  after¬ 
noon  a  little  while  ago,  ift  the  house  on 
Maple  Terrace  next  to  the  Infirmary. 
You  walk  up  the  steps,  cross  the  long 
porch,  and  open  the  heavy  oak  door, 
which  leads  into  a  long  hall.  Ahead  of 
you  and  to  the  left  are  the  stairs  which 
climb  to  the  second  floor,  and  with  the 
brilliant  deduction  that  that’s  where  the 
“Briggadiers”  live,  we  direct  our  cumber¬ 
some  rubber  boots  up  toward  the  sound 
of  voices,  radios  and  typewriters. 

Straight  ahead  and  a  little  to  the  right 
of  the  swinging  glass  door  is  the  sunny 
front  triple  with  a  b-i-g  bay  window.  The 
combination  radio-victrola  on  the  floor  is 
playing  “Strange  Music”  and  the  pictures 
(done  by  Varga)  on  the  walls  and  dolls 
on  beds  all  add  to  the  atmosphere  of  this 
college  room.  Looking  very  comfortable 
sitting  on  a  bed  surrounded  by  pillows  is 
Gloria  Galley,  knitting.  Her  roommate 
taught  her,  she  says,  and  she  hopes  to 
give  the  bootees  to  her  cousin.  Dark 
haired  Gloria  is  from  Decatur,  Illinois, 
which  is  “a  long  ride  on  the  train.”  She’s 
a  Med.  Sec.  student,  but  she  has  some 
good  journalistic  ideas;  told  us  we  should 
have  questionnaires  for  our  job,  which  we 
decided,  before  we  had  finished,  was  a 
wonderful  idea. 

At  one  of  the  desks  in  the  bay  sat 
small  blonde  Sally  Shafer,  the  girl  next 
door.  We  interrupted  her  typing  long 
enough  to  ask  her  where  she  was  from, 
and  she  swung  her  dark  tortoise  shell 
glasses  from  her  fingers  as  she  said,  "Fort 
Leavenworth,  Kansas,”  Sally’s  an  “Army 
Brat”  and  this  is  the  first  time  she’s  ever 
been  west  of  the  Mississippi  River.  In 
spite  of  the  fact  that  many  people  think 
Kansas  is  flat,  it  isn’t,  for  Sally  went 
sledding  while  she  was  home  for  Christ¬ 
mas. 

The  room  next  door  is  the  room  Sally 
shares  with  tall  Claire  Dickover.  Its  blue 
walls  are  very  originally  decorated  with 
water  colors  done  by  Sally’s  sister.  “I 
think  it’s  a  wonderful  idea,”  said  Claire 
in  reference  to  this  new  series  of  articles, 
and  she  said  it  without  being  asked  1 
Swimming,  boating,  and  riding  are  Claire’s 
favorite  sports,  and  we  guess  she’ll  have 
a  chance  to  indulge  in  them  when  she 
visits  Bermuda  this  spring.  Claire’s  from 
Pleasantville,  New  York,  and  she  has  an 
envelope  which  her  mother  sent  her  on  the 
first  Helicopter  flight  in  the  New  York 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  3) 


Auburndale,  Massachusetts, 


L.W.P.  PLAN 
SPRING  SHOW 

With  the  announcement  that  “Shubert 
Alley”  will  be  the  spring  production  of 
the  Lascll  Workshop  Players,  Virginia 
Morss,  president  of  the  group,  opened 
the  club’s  second  meeting  in  Carter  Hall, 
Monday  evening. 

After  welcoming  the  new  and  old  mem¬ 
bers,  Ginny  spoke  of  the  play,  which  will 
be  a  dramatic  presentation.  The  cast  of 
this  play  is  made  up  entirely  of  girls  and 
there  are  about  nineteen  parts.  This 
will  give  many  of  the  students  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  be  in  it,  while  others  will  have 
chances  for  back  stage  work.  Tryouts 
will  be  held  soon. 

The  Valentine  party  to  be  held  Febru¬ 
ary  13  was  also  announced  and  plans  are 
already  underway.  A  variety  of  enter¬ 
tainment  and  refreshments  make  the  13th 
a  date  to  look  forward  to. 

During  the  course  of  the  meeting,  twen¬ 
ty-five  cents  for  dues  was  collected  from 
each  member  to  help  finance  future  par¬ 
ties,  and  attendance  was  taken. 


STUDENTS  HEAR 
BASS  -  BARITONE 

A  half  hour  of  song  was  presented  by 
Mr.  Henry  Curtis  Ellison  at  assembly  on 
Friday,  January  10,  for  the  student  body 
and  faculty  members. 

Mr.  Ellison,  a  bass-baritone,  is  studying 
at  the  Buncanbury  School  of  Arts,  Com¬ 
monwealth  Avenue,  Boston.  He  was 
accompanied  by  Mary  Brennan  Guiney. 

The  first  group  consisted  of  “The  Blind 
Plowman”  by  Clarke,  “The  Worship  of 
God  in  Nature”  by  Beethoven,  and  a  new 
arrangement  of  “The  Lord’s  Prayer”  by 
Withers. 

“Hear  Me,  Ye  Winds  and  Waves”  by 
Handel,  was  followed  by  a  group  of  three 
Negro  spirituals.  They  were:  “Water 
Boy”  by  Robinson,  “New-Born  Again”  by 
Hillman,  and  the  Christmas  spiritual, 
“Sweet  Li’l  Jesus  Boy”,  by  McGimsey. 

“O  No,  John”,  an  English  ballad,  was 
the  last  selection,  but,  called  back  by  his 
enthusiastic  audience,  Mr.  Ellison  sang 
another  spiritual,  “Land  of  Degradashun”, 
also  by  McGimsey. 


Bells,  Lyre,  Xylophone 
Make  Varied  Program 

A  set  of  bells,  a  lyre,  and  a  xylophone 
were  the  musical  instruments  used  by 
Edith  Marshall  Clark  in  presenting  her 
assembly  program  on  Thursday,  Decem¬ 
ber  19. 

The  bells,  ranging  in  size  from  one 
about  as  large  as  a  tea-bell  to  one  much 
larger  than  the  one  used  about  bossy’sj 
neck,  covered  three  octaves  and  included, 
sharps  and  flats.  All  were  arranged  on  a 
table  as  notes  are  on  a  piano.  Miss  Clark 
explained  the  construction  of  the  bells  and 
the  method  of  ringing  them.  There  is  a 
spring  within  each  to  control  the  pealing, 
and  the  rhythm  and  volume  of  tone  are 
controlled  by  the  swinging  arms. 

“March  Pontifical”,  by  Gounod,  and 
“The  Holy  City”,  by  Adams,  were  the 
first  two  selections  played  on  the  bells. 

Using  two,  and  sometimes  four  ham¬ 
mers,  Miss  Clark  then  played  the  Over¬ 
ture  to  the  opera  William  Tell  by  Rossini, 
on  the  xylophone. 


Friday,  January  17,  1947 

“Leaves”  Comes 
To  Campus 

The  Lasell  Leaves,  the  quarterly  maga¬ 
zine  published  by  the  college,  made  its 
initial  appearance  last  week. 

Co-editors,  Marcia  Landick  and  Mar¬ 
garet  Leary,  included  feature  articles, 
essays  and  stories  as  well  as  the  personals 
of  alumnae  in  this,  the  Winter  issue. 

The  cover,  executed  by  Art  Editor 
Helen  Widenor,  was  in  black  and  white 
and  depicted  resident  houses  on  campus. 
Numerous  photographs  and  drawings  by 
art  students  were  sprinkled  liberally 
throughout  the  magazine. 

An  interview  with  Miss  Rothenberger 
was  the  feature  article,  and  there  were 
also  sketches  given  of  the  co-editors,  and 
the  several  students  who  were  formerly 
in  the  service  of  their  country,  and  also 
of  new  members  of  the  faculty. 

There  were  many  other  interesting  arti¬ 
cles.  Those  who  contributed  material  are: 
Margaret  Leary,  Marcia  Landick,  Carol 
Birath,  Lois  Kenyon,  Sarah  Cross,  Jean 
MacNeil,  Marilyn  Heller,  Anne  Scarlatos, 
Doris  Smith,  Melva  Gonzalez,  Genevieve 
Hurley,  Frances  Oden,  Helen  King,  Vir¬ 
ginia  Amesbury,  ’38,  daughter  of  Mr. 
Walter  R.  Amesbury,  treasurer  of  the  col¬ 
lege,  and  one  by  Elaine  Reed,  ’46. 

Miss  Marion  James,  English  and  Jour¬ 
nalism  teacher,  is  the  faculty  advisor  of 
the  Leaves. 


VOLUNTEERS ! 

Are  you  busy  every  day  from  4:00  P.M. 
to  7:30  P.M.,  or  from  7:30  P.M.  to  9:00 
P.M.?  If  not,  offer  your  services  to  the 
Newton  Hospital.  Volunteers  for  hospital 
work  are  welcomed,  and  any  time  given 
to  the  work  will  be  appreciated.  Those 
working  at  the  hospital  during  the  after¬ 
noons  receive  their  dinner  at  the  hospital. 
Second  year  Medical  Secretarial  students 
are  needed  to  work  in  the  hospital  office 
on  Saturday  mornings. 

Carrying  trays,  arranging  flowers,  and 
writing  letters  are  some  of  the  hospital 
workers’  duties.  No  training  is  required. 
If  you  are  not  on  low  scholastic  standing, 
get  a  written  permission  from  home,  and 
sign  up  with  Jane  Carl  in  Gardner. 

Lasell  girls  serving  as  hospital  workers 
are:  Veronica  Aslanian,  Carol  Lee  Hriczko, 
Pat  Turnbull,  Beverly  Yeates,  Alice  John¬ 
son,  Mary  K.  Murray,  and  Jane  Carl. 


The  musical  lyre,  of  French  origin,  is 
a  novelty  instrument,  and  believed  by 
Miss  Clark  to  be  the  only  one  in  Amer¬ 
ica.  There  are  fourteen  pipes  of  dif¬ 
ferent  lengths  and  each  has  a  reed  in  the 
middle  and  open  ends.  Miss  Clark  gloved 
her  hands  and  seated  herself  to  perform 
on  this  instrument.  She  played  “Lullaby” 
by  Brahms  and  “I  Love  You  Truly”  by 
Carrie  Jacobs  Bond. 

Turning  back  to  the  bells,  which  were 
cast  in  London,  and  had  hand-fitting 
wooden  handles.  Miss  Clark  played  “Mise¬ 
rere”  from  Verdi’s  opera  11  Trovatore,  and 
“The  Bells  of  Saint  Mary’s”. 

A  medley  of  Christmas  carols,  “Hark, 
the  Herald  Angels”,  “The  First  Noel”, 
“O  Little  Town  of  Bethlehem”,  “Silent 
Night”,  “Away  in  a  Manger”,  and  “0 
Come,  All  Ye  Faithful”,  completed  the 
program. 


Number  7 


SNOW  QUEEN 
TO  REIGN 
AT  SNOW  BALL 

The  most  talked  about  subject  on  cam¬ 
pus  is  the  Snow  Queen.  Everywhere  one 
goes,  the  same  questions  are  heard.  “Who 
is  going  to  be  the  Snow  Queen?  Will 
she  be  a  Junior  or  a  Senior?”  The  ques¬ 
tions  go  on,  and  the  entire  campus  specu¬ 
lates,  but  the  answer  to  these  questions 
will  be  given  the  night  of  January  18th. 

At  Winslow  Hall  from  8:00  to  12:00 
the  Executive  Council  presents  its  annual 
Snowball  Formal  Dance.  Tickets  for  the 
dance  will  be  on  sale  the  entire  week  of 
January  13th  through  the  18th,  and  will 
be  sold  at  the  Barn,  and  in  the  dormi¬ 
tories. 

The  feature  of  the  evening  will  be  the 
coronation  of  the  Snow  Queen.  Bette 
Brady,  Chairman  of  the  dance,  will  crown 
the  queen,  after  which  Her  Majesty  will 
lead  the  students  and  their  escorts  in 
the  Grand  March. 

Music  will  be  furnished  by  Sid  Mans¬ 
field  and  his  orchestra,  and  Brady  prom¬ 
ises  that  he  is  good,  and  that  his  music 
will  set  the  pace  for  a  grand  evening. 

The  Decoration  Committee  is  headed 
by  Ann  Johnson,  with  Miss  Hallam  as 
the  Faculty  Advisor.  The  subject  of  the 
decorations  is  a  secret,  but  occasionally 
one  can  catch  a  glimpse  of  some  murals 
passing  through  the  Barn,  or  down  the 
halls. 

There  was  a  large  turnout  for  the  first 
formal  of  the  year,  La  Fiesta,  but  an  even 
larger  one  is  expected  on  the  night  of  the 
18th.  Most  of  the  guest  houses  around 
campus  are  full,  and  the  students  are  kept 
busy  rushing  around  trying  to  get  a  room 
for  “Pete”,  “Tom”,  or  “Dick”  to  stay  in. 

United  Nations  Film 
Presented  in  Assembly 

“The  World  in  Action — Now  the  Peace”, 
a  film  shown  in  Winslow  Hall  Thursday, 
January  9,  was  presented  through  the 
courtesy  of  the  United  Nations.  This 
movie,  dealing  with  the  forming  of  the 
United  Nations,  took  us  back  to  the  First 
World  War,  and  showed  the  attempt  of 
the  League  of  Nations  to  find  an  ever¬ 
lasting  peace.  But  the  “only  weapons  of 
the  league  were  words”  and  everyone 
knows  how  strong  those  words  proved 
to  be. 

The  Italian  march  through  Ethiopia,  the 
Japanese  attack  on  China,  the  Dumbarton 
Oakes  Conference  and  Hitler’s  rise  were 
depicted  and  brought  us  up  to  the  present 
— the  present,  when  people  are  starving  in 
Europe  and  Asia  because  some  believe  that 
a  lasting  peace  can  be  founded  on  ideals 
alone  and  fail  to  look  at  and  consider 
the  “sober  realities  that  lie  ahead.” 


New  York  Lasell 
Club  to  Meet 

The  Lasell  Club  of  New  York  will  hold 
its  annual  luncheon  on  Saturday,  Janu¬ 
ary  25,  at  Midston  House,  Madison  Ave¬ 
nue  and  38th  Street,  New  York  City. 

A  general  reception  is  scheduled  for 
12:30.  The  luncheon  will  begin  at  100 
P.M. 

Special  guests  and  speakers  at  this  meet¬ 
ing  will  be  Miss  Ruth  Rothenberger,  Dean, 
and  Miss  Roberta  Morrill,  Lasell  graduate 
and  faculty  member. 
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“NEITHER  A  BORROWER  NOR  A  LENDER  BE” 

“Have  you  got  some  tacks?” 

“Only  two,  I  think.” 

“Well,  I  could  use  more,  but  those  will  have  to  do,  I  guess.” 

So  with  not  so  much  as  a  “Thanks”  in  return  for  her  sacrifice  some  accommodating 
person  is  relieved  of  her  last  two  tacks.  It  didn’t  occur  to  her  to  say,  “No !”,  and 
use  them  as  she’d  planned,  to  tack  up  the  latest  “Back  Home  for  Keeps”.  No,  that 
would  have  been  selfish. 

But  did  the  student  who  seemed  to  think  the  tacks  were  her  lawful  due  consider 
herself  selfish  or  inconsiderate? 

Of  course,  if  she  really  is  selfish  it’s  too  bad,  but  there  may  be  other  characteristics 
or  habits,  too,  that  provoke  so  much  borrowing  and  lending.  It’s  a  habit  in  itself, 
and  one  that  should  be  included  on  a  mental,  if  not  an  actual,  list  of  “things  not  to  do”. 

Laziness  may  be  responsible  for  much  borrowing.  The  borrower  was  having  such 
a  good  time  spending  an  hour  or  two  with  the  gang  at  the  local  ice-cream  parlor  that 
to  leave  a  little  earlier  and  stop  in  at  the  five-and-dime  while  it  was  still  open  would 
have  been  too  much  trouble.  “Someone  will  have  some  tacks,”  she  thought,  “and  if 
not,  I  still  have  until  tomorrow  noon.” 

Then.  too.  forgetfulness  and  putting-off  often  cause  borrowing.  Not  infrequently 
these  two  can  help  make  some  very  embarrassing  or  disappointing  moments. 

Take  the  case  of  the  girl  next  door.  Rather  than  finish  a  term  paper  and  take  care 
of  a  two  weeks’  accumulation  of  washing  she  went  to  the  movies.  It  was  a  good 
show  and  she  felt  she  had  spent  the  afternoon  well.  She  also  felt  a  little  dismayed 
when  upon  returning  to  her  dorm  she  received  a  call  for  a  date.  Now,  it  wasn’t  the 
bid  she  was  sad  about,  but  the  fact  that  her  green  blouse  was  still  in  the  laundry 
and  her  others  in  her  own  wash  bag.  To  be  trite,  “she  didn’t  have  a  thing  to  wear” 
with  her  new  suit. 

But  with  a  great  shout  of  glee  she  remembered  that  across  the  hall  there  was  a 
blouse  almost  like  hers,  and  the  same  size,  too.  Her  joy  was  short-lived,  though, 
when  she  learned  that  the  hoped-for  garment  was  out  for  the  evening  with  its  rightful 
owner  and  a  six  foot  ex-Marine! 

What  to  do?  Nothing,  but  to  wear  the  same  old  dress  that  Mr.  Date  maybe  saw 
once  last  fall,  and  probably  won’t  remember.  But  it  was  a  great  set-back ! 

And  so  it  goes.  One  of  the  saddest  situations,  however,  comes  when  a  borrowed 
article  is  lost  or  damaged.  Be  it  a  lost  earring  or  a  ruined  evening  gown,  the  bor¬ 
rower  says,  “If  I  hadn’t  misplaced  my  own,”  and  the  lender  vows,  “There’ll  be  no 
borrowing  from  me  next  time!” 

There’s  not  much  that  can  be  done  about  the  “If”,  but  the  "next  time”  things 
can  always  be  different  and  an  improvement. 


YOU  ALONE  .  .  . 

There  are  lots  of  people  in  this  big  world  of  ours,  and  they’re  all  different!  Differ¬ 
ent  in  background,  different  in  looks  and  disposition,  different  in  thoughts,  ideals, 
and  philosophy  of  life.  All  these  traits  are  knitted  and  interwoven  together  so  that 
one  can’t  be  removed  or  changed  without  altering  the  others.  They  all  depend  on 
each  other.  It’s  like  knitting  black  and  white  argyle  socks.  If  one  section  were  re¬ 
moved  the  others  would  hold  together,  but  they  would  look  rather  silly.  If  the 
deleted  section  were  added  to  a  pair  of,  let’s  say,  pink  socks,  the  effect  would  be 
laughable  to  say  the  least.  That’s  what  comes  from  adding  or  transporting  something 
from  one  environment  where  it  belongs  to  another  where  it  is  completely  foreign. 

The  same  can  be  said  of  acquiring  another’s  habits  in  personality.  They  aren’t 
yours;  they  belong  to  and  are  a  part  of  that  friend  you  like  and  admire  so  much. 
They  are,  undoubtedly,  one  of  the  reasons  why  she  is  your  friend.  Imitation  may 
be  the  sincerest  form  of  flattery  and  all  that,  but  what’s  the  matter  with  you?  You 
may  not  have  that  little  wrinkle  in  your  nose  when  you  smile,  or  the  bell-like  laugh, 
but  what  about  that  sense  of  humor  that’s  almost  your  trademark  whether  you 
know  it  or  not?  And  don’t  forget  the  way  you  always  stoutly  defend  the  underdog, 
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and  your  interest  in  world  affairs.  She  hasn't  those,  and  perhaps  she  envies  you 
because  of  them.  If  you  copied  another’s  traits,  you  wouldn  t  be  the  you  that  people 
like.  You'd  be  a  very  rough  carbon  copy  of  someone  else,  and  like  all  copies,  >oud 
be  put  on  the  shelf.  There  can  be  too  much  self-satisfaction  in  a  peison,  but  some¬ 
times  there  isn't  enough.  Be  yourself! 


“GOING  PLACES ” 

By  LOIS  KENYON 


The  morning  mist  made  the  runway 
look  even  wetter  than  it  was  as  we  board¬ 
ed  our  plane  at  the  Logan  Airport.  With 
a  vibration  and  roar  of  motors,  we  had 
cleared  the  field  and  were  winging  on 
our  way  to  a  West  Point  weekend.  Con¬ 
versation  was  at  a  lull,  but  I  finally  said 
to  my  roommate,  “How  do  you  like  fly¬ 
ing?”  (she  had  never  flown  before).  She 
said,  smiling  weakly,  “It’s  wonderful!” 
Her  face  revealed  other  thoughts,  and  soon 
a  stewardess  was  at  her  side.  Meanwhile, 

I  tipped  over  a  glass  of  water,  and  sat 
in  dampness  all  the  way  to  New  York. 

After  numerous  taxi  rides  and  a  two 
hour  jaunt  in  a  bumpy  bus,  we  found  our¬ 
selves  at  West  Point.  The  sun  now  shone 
brightly  with  promises  of  a  glorious  day. 
We  checked  in  at  our  rooms,  and  got  a 
taxi  for  the  Parade  Grounds.  The  Com¬ 
panies  were  lined  up  and  standing  at 
attention.  Visitors  craned  their  necks  for 
a  view  of  that  special  young  man.  My 
roommate  and  I  looked  for  our  “Drags”; 
we  later  were  told  that  they  stood  not 
more  than  two  feet  from  the  entrance 
walk ;  therefore,  we  stood  looking  straight 
at  them,  unseeingly,  for  half  an  hour. 

We  chatted  back  and  forth,  our  cameras 
clicking.  There  seemed  to  be  something 
going  on  at  the  other  end  of  the  field 
(war  heroes  were  being  decorated),  but 
our  attention  was  attracted  to  the  beau¬ 
tiful  buildings  which  formed  the  back¬ 
ground,  excellent  topics  for  photography. 
(The  cream  of  young  manhood  stood 
before  us,  and  we  took  pictures  of  the 
buildings.)  A  gust  of  wind  sent  my  room¬ 
mate’s  flowered  hat  down  the  field,  a  high 
ranking  officer  after  it.  He  got  it  with 
the  type  of  football  tackle  that  made 
Army  famous.  The  parade  over,  the  Corps 
was  now  marching  off  the  field.  The 
crowd  stood  silent  as  they  watched  the 
impressive  sight. 

We  were  to  meet  our  “Drags”  at  the 
Cadet  Reception  Hall.  Once  inside,  we 
were  greeted  by  the  sight  of  three  hun¬ 
dred  Cadets,  standing,  talking,  sitting, 
each  one  looking  like  the  next.  At  this 
point  we  were  a  little  nervous.  We  sat, 
trying  not  to  look  too  conspicuous,  occa¬ 
sionally  nudging  each  other  and  murmur¬ 
ing,  “Is  that  he?”  “No-o-o,  he’s  not  tall 
enough.”  Then  we  heard  someone  clear 
his  throat  behind  us.  We  turned  and  faced 
our  escorts !  It  seemed  they  had  been 
watching  the  proceedings  for  fifteen  min¬ 
utes  and  were  very  amused.  We  chatted 
up  and  down  and  were  thankful  for  our 
high  heels  when  trying  to  hold  a  conver¬ 
sation  with  such  tall  men. 

A  baseball  game  was  suggested.  We 
walked  to  the  field,  and  climbed  one  of 
the  highest  bleachers  to  our  seats.  It  was 
now  quite  cold,  but  we  shivered  and 
cheered,  our  teeth  chattering  for  “dear  ole 
Army”.  Our  faces  were  wind-burned,  our 
hair  stood  on  end,  but  we  were  having 
fun. 

After  the  game  we  went  to  the  Library 
for  a  tour  of  inspection  and  a  thawing 
out.  The  fireplaces  glowed  warmly  as  we 
walked  from  room  to  room,  noticing 
famous  names  and  statues.  The  Army  and 
Navy  year  books,  the  famous  paintings 
and  stories  made  us  feel  we  had  a  back¬ 
ground  in  the  history  of  West  Point. 

Since  it  was  now  sLx  o’clock,  we  hopped 
into  a  taxi  with  instructions  to  meet  our 


“Drags”  at  seven-thirty  sharp.  We  hardly 
had  time  to  put  on  our  gowns  and  comb 
our  hair,  before  the  taxi  was  waiting  for 
us.  Our  escorts,  in  full  dress,  met  us  in 
the  lobby.  We  went  to  the  theatre  and 
tip-toed  down  the  aisle  to  take  our  seats 
as  quietly  as  we  could,  considering  the 
length  of  our  gowns  and  the  darkness. 
After  the  movie,  we  entered  the  huge 
gym  for  the  dance  and  went  through  the 
receiving  line.  The  orchestra  played  soft 
music  as  Cadets  and  prettily  gowned  girls 
swirled  gracefully.  We  looked  up  occa¬ 
sionally  while  dancing,  to  face  a  grey  chest 
with  gold  buttons  (tall  “Drags”),  but  by 
peaking  side-ways  we  were  able  to  pick 
out  members  of  Army’s  famed  football 
team.  We  were  later  introduced  to  Doc 
Blanchard  and  Glen  Davis.  (Our  minds 
vibrated  at  the  idea  of  an  interview,  the 
scoop  that  would  set  us  off  on  our  Jour¬ 
nalistic  careers.) 

At  intermission  we  roamed  through  the 
halls  and  tried  to  manipulate  our  high 
heels  over  the  indoor  track  above  the 
dance  floor.  We  met  girls  from  various 
colleges,  compared  notes  on  our  weekend, 
and  before  we  knew  it,  the  orchestra  was 
playing  “Army  Blue”  and  the  Cadets 
stood  at  attention.  As  the  last  strains 
echoed  through  the  gym  we  gathered  our 
wraps,  bade  farewell  to  our  escorts,  and 
climbed  into  a  waiting  taxi  filled  with 
girls. 

It  seemed  we  had  hardly  crawled' into 
bed  when  the  alarm  clock  went  off.  We 
smiled  at  each  other  wearily,  and  hur¬ 
riedly  dressed.  Today  we  were  to  meet 
our  escorts  at  the  Hotel  Thayer  for  lunch. 
We  located  them  in  the  lobby  and  strolled 
out  onto  the  terrace  which  over-looked 
the  Hudson  River.  Here  we  sat  and  en¬ 
joyed  the  sunshine,  as  our  “Drags”  told 
us  about  the  events  of  the  morning.  At 
twelve-thirty  we  stood  in  line  waiting  for 
our  table,  which  was  near  a  window,  with 
a  view  across  the  river.  Our  waiter  seemed 
to  be  known  by  all,  and  kidded  back  and 
forth  with  the  guests. 

During  lunch  it  suddenly  occurred  to 
me  that  I  hadn’t  informed  my  roommate 
that  it  was  customary  for  the  girl  to 
pay  for  the  meal.  The  waiter  handed  her 
a  check  and  she  handed  it  to  her  date 
without  hesitation.  He  in  turn  handed  it 
to  my  date,  who  finally  handed  it  to  me. 
This  went  on  for  several  minutes.  Four 
red  faces  looked  self-consciously  at  each 
other.  By  under-the-table  negotiations  we 
finally  got  the  bill  straightened  out,  and 
everyone  gave  a  sigh  of  relief. 

After  lunch  we  took  a  walk,  which 
our  escorts  laughingly  called  “the  twenty- 
five  cent  tour  of  Woo  Poo.”  It  was  a 
beautiful  day  for  walking.  First  there 
were  the  Cadet  Barracks  and  Gymnasium, 
then  the  French  Monument,  and  the  Ad¬ 
ministration  Building,  which  looked  like 
a  huge  castle,  Memorial  Hall,  the  beau¬ 
tiful  Cadet  Chapel,  the  Catholic  Chapel, 
and  the  Battle  Monument.  The  last  af¬ 
forded  a  breath-taking  view  of  the  Hud¬ 
son.  Finally  there  were  the  riding  stables, 
the  football  field  and  the  Park,  with  a 
view  of  Fort  Putnam.  We  saw  everything 
and  asked  millions  of  questions.  At  the 
Park  we  sat  down  on  the  stone  wall  near 
the  swimming  pool,  and  rested  for  our 
hike  back  down  the  hill.  At  our  return 
we  attended  a  Tea  Dance,  and  amazed  our 
escorts  by  not  complaining  about  tired 
feet. 

At  sunset  the  flag  was  lowered  and  taps 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  3) 
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Engagements 

The  engagement  of  Virginia  Blanchard 
Morss  to  Otis  Leland  Anderson,  Jr.,  of 
Reading,  was  announced  at  a  tea  given 
in  the  Reading  home  of  her  parents,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Lawrence  V.  Morss. 

Announcement  has  been  made  of  the 
engagement  of  Carol  June  Rockman, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bennett  Rock- 
man  of  Newton  to  Mr.  Norman  S.  Fein- 
berg  of  Newton,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Harry  M.  Feinberg. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  E.  Waldron  of 
Newton  Lower  Falls  have  announced  the 
engagement  of  their  daughter,  Anne  Doris, 
x-’47,  to  John  Robert  Inman. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  R.  Lewis  have 
announced  the  engagement  of  their  daugh¬ 
ter,  Carolyn  Marie,  to  Lawrence  Ayers 
Tufts,  son  of  Mrs.  Allan  Crawford  and 
the  late  Fletcher  Tufts. 

Mr.  Tufts  is  a  graduate  of  the  New 
York  Military  Academy  and,  at  present, 
is  a  senior  at  Franklin  and  Marshall  Col¬ 
lege  in  Lancaster,  Pennsylvania. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harold  P.  Johnson  of 
Belmont  have  announced  the  engagement 
of  their  daughter,  Betty  Lane,  to  Mr. 
Charles  W.  Moody,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Clement  W.  Moody,  also  of  Belmont. 


Marriages 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  William  Daniel  Day  of 
Baltimore,  Maryland,  announce  the  mar¬ 
riage  of  their  daughter,  Audrey  Elaine, 
’46,  to  Leon  Jack  Greenbaum,  Jr.,  of 
Baltimore.  The  ceremony  took  place 
December  21. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  M.  Coburn  announce 
the  marriage  of  their  daughter  Shirley 
Jean,  x-’47,  to  Robert  Charles  Vebber  of 
Delmare,  New  Jersey.  Bridesmaids  were 
Joan  Dappert  and  Dorothy  Hoopes,  both 
former  members  of  the  class  of  1947.  The 
ceremony  took  place  August  3. 

Announcement  has  been  made  by  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Frank  Caruso  of  the  marriage 
on  December  27  of  their  daughter,  Ann 
Barbara,  to  Charles  W.  Short.  Mrs.  Short 
was  a  member  of  the  class  of  1946. 


WHO’S  WHO 


GRETCHEN  YOST 

“Ah,  but  I  don’t  like  to  talk  about 
myself,”  was  Gretchen  Yost’s  modest  re¬ 
ply  to  queries  about  her  life.  However, 
with  the  help  of  one  of  her  two  room¬ 
mates  it  was  learned  that  Gret  calls 
Balboa  Heights  in  the  Canal  Zone  her 
home,  that  she’s  a  seasoned  traveler,  an 
accomplished  musician,  and  a  very  friend¬ 
ly  girl. 

Gret  had  many  stories  to  tell  about  the 
schools  she  attended  in  the  Canal  Zone; 
at  any  time  a  cocoanut  would  come  tum¬ 
bling  by  a  window !  She  went  on  to  say 
that  before  the  war,  she  and  her  sister, 
a  student  in  Boston,  sailed  to  New  Eng¬ 
land  to  spend  every  other  summer  in 
Maine  with  relatives.  During  the  war  they 
traveled  by  plane.  Gret’s  Maine  cousin, 
Peggy  Fallon,  is  a  junior  this  year  and 
lives  in  Woodland. 

Woodland  was  Gret’s  dorm  last  year, 
too,  and  this  year  she  shares  a  triple  in 
Clark  cottage  with  Jan  Stearns  and  Bunny 
Widenor.  Enrolled  in  the  Liberal  Arts 
course.  Gret  hopes  to  transfer  to  Pem¬ 
broke,  but  as  yet,  her  plans  beyond  that 
are  indefinite. 

The  uniform  that  Gret’s  wearing  in  the 
above  picture  is  that  of  the  Pan-American 
Airlines,  for  which  company  she  worked 


“THERE’VE  BEEN 
SOME  CHANGES  .  . 

Have  you  noticed?  There  are  some 
changes  around  campus  since  we  left  for 
the  holidays.  It  is  nice  to  have  the  mer¬ 
chandisers  back  with  us  again.  There  are 
no  longer  vacant  spaces  in  the  assembly 
hall  and  the  Orphean  Club  is  back  to  its 
normal  size.  Everyone  has  her  own  room¬ 
mate  again  and  the  campus  is  buzzing  with 
activity  once  more. 

Campus  itself  looks  a  bit  different  from 
the  campus  of  last  December — ’way  back 
in  1946.  We  left  brown  and  barren  grass 
and  came  back  to  a  white  Lasell.  The 
numerous  snow  and  ice  storms  have  quite 
transformed  the  scenery.  The  roads  and 
sidewalks  are  rutty  and  slippery  and  are 
bordered  by  the  inevitable  snow  banks. 
The  temperature,  too,  has  taken  a  drop 
for  the  winter. 

Santa  Claus  seems  to  have  done  well  by 
the  Lasellites.  Just  drop  down  to  the  Barn 
or  your  smoker  for  a  cigarette  and  you 
will  see  what  I  mean.  There  are  numerous 
shiny  new  cigarette  cases  in  evidence  and 
loads  of  girls  will  jump  to  give  you  a 
light  with  their  Christmas  lighters — be 
they  silver-plated  or  of  the  gaily-colored 
variety.  There  are  more  stadium  boots 
around  than  formerly,  many  with  that 
clean,  new,  haven’t-been-worn-much  look. 
Many  a  bureau  in  the  Lasell  dorms  now 
supports  an  array  of  full  perfume  bottles 
in  all  sizes  and  shapes  as  well  as  shiny, 
new  tubes  of  lipstick.  There  were  such 
lovely  and  dreamed-of  things  as  diamond 
rings  and  fur  coats  among  the  gifts  of 
Lasell  girls.  A  few  brave  ones  even  ven¬ 
tured  to  come  back  with  new  hair-dos, 
subject  to  the  approval  of  all,  of  course. 

The  conversation  on  campus  is  also  dif¬ 
ferent  from  the  pre-vacation  chat.  It  now 
centers  around  such  subjects  as  the  newly 
started  basketball  practice,  the  impatiently 
awaited  Snow  Ball  formal  (a  chance  to 
wear  that  new  gown),  and  the  unavoid¬ 
able  mid-year  exams,  all  to  be  climaxed 
by  the  White  Mountain  Trip  and  a  much 
deserved  weekend  of  relaxation. 


for  seven  months  upon  graduating  from 
high  school.  This  past  summer  she  worked 
for  the  Red  Cross,  but  this  position  didn't 
furnish  a  uniform. 

Sports,  dancing,  romping  in  the  snow, 
playing  the  piano,  accordian  and  trumpet 
(she  specializes  in  swing  arrangements), 
were  all  listed  among  her  likes.  Partaking 
of  desserts  and  wearing  loud  shirts  and 
sport  clothes  were  added  by  the  roomie, 
who  also  exposed  Gret  as  one  who  sets 
alarms,  but  never  gets  up  to  turn  them 
off.  and  leaves  her  washing  until  the  odd¬ 
est  times. 

With  one  eye  on  the  clock  (she  had  a 
class  next  hour),  and  the  other  on  her 
knitting  (men’s  yellow  cable  socks),  Gret 
was  asked  about  the  Bowdoin  stickers  and 
pennants.  Needless  to  say,  Gret  grinned. 


Briggs 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 
section.  The  only  catch  is  that  there 
wasn’t  any  letter  in  it. 

Drifting  about  from  room  to  room  we 
bumped  into  Shirley  Warner,  who’s  one 
of  the  four  blondes  in  the  house.  Shirl’s 
a  rabid  baseball  fan,  as  the  banners  and 
programs  on  the  wall  over  her  desk  testify. 
She  likes  other  sports,  too;  ice  skating, 
for  instance,  and  we  don’t  know  whether 
you  could  call  this  a  sport  or  not,  but 
she  was  also  knitting — a  pair  of  socks  for 
her  father.  Her  room  is  a  single,  and  it’s 
done  in  flowered  chintz — matching  spreads 
and  curtains. 

There’s  another  single  on  second  floor, 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  1) 


MERCHANDISERS  AT  WORK 

Boston  —  Bigelow-Kennard:  Shirley 
Johnson,  Jane  Hamilton. 

Chandler’s:  Jane  Hicks,  Agnes  Sheridan. 
Crawford-Hollidge:  Betsey  Gavitt. 
Jordan  Marsh  Co.:  Marcia  Kesseli,  Jane 
Newell,  Janet  Campbell,  Eleanor  Cowley, 
Evelyn  Cummings. 

Jay’s:  Jane  Ayres,  Jean  McKensie,  Jac¬ 
queline  Abbott,  Mary  Rogan. 

R.  H.  Steam  Co.:  Barbara  Bates,  Doro¬ 
thy  Papani,  Barbara  Stickle,  Janet  Brooks, 
Virginia  Chinian,  Audrey  Souther. 

R.  H.  White  Co:  Evelyn  Barney,  Ann 
Sprague,  Rita  Censale. 

Slattery’s:  Jean  Knittel,  Eleanor  Maker, 
Barbara  Noyes,  Dolores  Winslow. 

Wm.  Filene's  Sons  Co.:  Virginia  Fel- 
tham,  Audrey  Patterson,  Jane  Trott,  Mar¬ 
garet  Abrahamian,  Jane  Carroll,  Roberta 
Cohan,  Christine  Laaby,  Irma  Lipsitt, 
Emma  Reed,  Doris  Thomas,  Lucille 
Tucker. 

Lamson  Hubbard:  Sally  Connor,  Fran¬ 
ces  Lake,  Barbara  Noel. 

Suburban  Boston — Wellesley— Wm.  Fi- 
lene’s  Sons  Co.:  Elizabeth  Harney,  Nancy 
Lee,  Nancy  Parker  . 

Crawford-Hollidge:  Joanna  Lee. 
Touraine:  Mary  Brown. 

Waltham — Grover  Cronin’s:  Joan  Fam- 
ilton,  Barbara  Morton,  Sally  Waters,  Betty 
Lou  Bolster,  Sally  Ann  Bolster,  Priscilla 
Otto. 

Winchester — Wm.  Filene’s  Sons  Co.: 
Charlott  Devereux,  Shirley  Bonnell. 

Worcester — Wm.  Filene’s  Sons  Co.:  Vir¬ 
ginia  Hill. 

Connecticut — Greenwich — Franklin  Si¬ 
mon:  Laurel  Gardner. 

Hartford — G.  Fox:  Dorothy  Hinchliffe, 
Judith  Tracy. 

Sage  Allens:  Leona  Karski,  Barbara  Niel¬ 
son,  Sally  Ann  Rowe. 

New  Haven — Gamble-Desmond:  Kay 
Sorrentino. 

Waterbary — Jones  Sr  Morgan  Co.:  Betty 
Jane  Culver. 

New  Hampshire — Concord — Stuart  Co.: 
Muriel  Diversi. 

Manchester — Leavitt  &  Co.:  Sophie  So- 
fronas. 

Portland,  Maine — Wm.  Filene’s  Sons 
Co.:  Rhoda  Butler,  Margery  Weinman. 

Providence,  R.  I. — Gladdings:  Brenda 
Brown,  Janice  Hayden,  Joan  Pierce,  Mu¬ 
riel  Ward. 

New  Jersey — East  Orange — B.  Altman: 
Lois  Johnson. 

Newark — B’iss  Dept.  Store:  Jane  Miller, 
Marcella  Malizia. 

Newark— Hahne’s:  Elizabeth  Brady, 

Virginia  Smith,  Marian  Taylor,  Patricia 
Zeigler,  Jean  Alexander,  Gloria  Daniels, 
Julia  Jensen,  Carolyn  Lange,  Janet  Mc¬ 
Laughlin,  Ruth  Marvin,  Shirley  Thorne. 
Patterson — Mayer  Bros.:  Jane  Edsall. 
New  York — New  York  City — Lord  & 
Taylor:  Joanna  Lamb,  Mary  Ellen  Rob¬ 
erts,  Jane  Anderson,  Elizabeth  Bain,  Jo¬ 
anne  Block,  Eyvor  Briggs,  Frances  Hum¬ 
mel,  Judith  Macintosh,  Jane  Reade,  Vir¬ 
ginia  Sheldon,  Barbara  Smith,  Janet  Soehl. 

B.  Altman:  Nancy  Pursel,  Barbara 
Cummings,  Pat  Mangan,  Marcella  Zad- 
wadski. 

Best  Sr  Co.:  Doris  Trefny. 

Arnold  Constable:  Jeanne  Williams. 

New  York  State — Albany— Myers:  Ro- 
sada  Marston. 

Hempstead— Franklin  Shops:  Leone  Rei- 
sett. 

Herkimer— H.  G.  Munger  &  Co.,  Inc.: 
Marilyn  Newitt. 

Manhasset—Lord  Sr  Taylor:  Doris 
Young. 

New  Rochelle— Arnold  Constable:  Kath¬ 
erine  Kavanaugh. 

Ware’s:  Nancy  Petterson. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  4) 
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Key  to  Snowflake  Cross-Word 


Across 

Down 

1.  Inspector  (abbr.) 

1 .  Lived  in 

5.  Close  by 

2.  New  England  (abbr.) 

6.  Church  (abbr.) 

3.  Sons  of  the  American  Revolution 

7.  Massage 

(abbr.) 

9.  Lapland  (abbr.) 

4.  Natives  of  Prussia 

11.  South  Africa  (abbr.) 

6.  Distinct 

12.  A  mid  western  state 

8.  A  person  who  bakes 

13.  What  we  breathe 

10.  Pennsylvania  Railroad  (abbr.) 

14.  That  is  (abbr.) 

16.  Doctor’s  charge 

15.  Right  (abbr.) 

18.  Virgin  Islands  (abbr.) 

16.  Distant 

1 7 .  Level 

with  the  blue  rug  and  the  radio  blaring. 

19.  Expires 

This  is  where  Joan  Fleming  and  Laurie 

Briggs 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  3) 
and  this  is  occupied  by  Dotty  Hinchcliffe. 
Her  sunny  room  is  also  done  in  chintz. 
The  bedspread,  a  small  table,  the  locker, 
and  even  slippers  were  covered  in  this 
material  by  Dotty — naturally,  she  likes  to 
sew.  Dotty  has  quite  a  collection  of 
stuffed  animals  and  dolls,  which  are  dis¬ 
tributed  on  her  bed  and  dresser.  A  mer¬ 
chandising  major,  she  hopes  to  work  in 
the  Deb  Shop  in  Hartford’s  G.  Fox  after 
graduation. 

While  we’re  on  the  subject  of  singles 
we  might  as  well  go  on  up  to  the  third 
floor  and  see  Ann  Sprague,  who  lives  in 
a  small  but  very  cute  back  room,  which 
she  refers  to  as  her  “glorified  closet.” 
Ann,  a  merchandising  student  also,  has 
made  her  spreads  and  curtains  from  a 
modern  plaid  of  grey,  white,  green,  brown, 
and  yellow.  Holding  a  souvenir  bat  which 
she  bought  at  one  of  the  all-star  games 
she  attended  this  fall  with  Shirley,  Ann 
said  that  she  was  interested  in  sports, 
particularly  baseball,  and  narrowing  that 
down,  particularly  the  Red  Sox. 

Around  the  corner  is  the  double  room 
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Pascoe,  Briggs’  president,  live.  Adorned 
with  the  usual  collection  of  stuffed  ani¬ 
mals  and  souvenirs,  it  also  features  an 
unusual  clothes  drying  rack  owned  by 
petite,  dark  haired  Joan.  Liberal  Arts 
is  her  course,  she  says,  with  a  New  Eng¬ 
land  accent — Andover,  Massachusetts,  is 
her  hometown.  Her  future  is  undecided, 
so  she  declares,  but  maybe  she’ll  go  into 
air  lines  work. 

A  few  minutes  later  we  found  the  other 
occupant  of  this  room  reclining  on  a  bed. 
Musical  Laurie  with  the  dark  hair  and 
bright  eyes  is  from  Warehouse  Point, 
Connecticut.  She’s  a  Med.  Sec.  student 
who  “loves  to  read,  loves  to  dance.”  “I’m 
a  small  town  girl,”  she  declares,  “and  I 
love  it.  If  you  want  to  know  how  pota¬ 
toes  grow,  just  ask  me.”  Laurie  plans  to 
do  lab  work  after  she  graduates  in  June. 

Going  through  a  connecting  door,  we 
come  into  the  sunny,  large  double  room 


SPORTS  CHAT 

Volley  ball  started  Tuesday,  January  14,  and  practices  are  being  held  regularly 
with  quite  a  large  turn-out.  There  will  be  three  games  played  between  the  Juniors 
and  Seniors.  Two  wins  out  of  the  three  games  will  determine  the  class  champs.  After 
the  class  games  have  been  completed,  a  Blue  and  White  game  will  be  played.  It  is 
possible  that  the  faculty  will  play  a  game  at  the  half  of  the  Blue  and  White  contest. 

Skiing!  It's  off  to  the  mountains — January  31  through  February  2  with  reservations 
at  Intervale  and  Pendexter  Inns.  Better  start  saving  those  pennies;  they’ll  come  in 
handy.  Don’t  wait  until  the  last  minute  to  wax  those  skiis  and  sharpen  skates.  Get 
all  the  necessary  paraphernalia  ready,  not  forgetting  to  bring  along  plenty  of  warm 
clothes;  you'll  need  them. 

Basketball  started  officially  January  9  with  about  forty  reporting  to  the  first 
practice.  The  first  few  practices  won’t  be  just  what  you  like,  as  most  of  the  time 
is  spent  on  fundamentals.  But  as  Miss  Tri  says,  “It  gets  good  results  toward  making 
up  good  teams.” 


Going  Places 

(Continued  from  Page  2,  Col.  4) 
sounded  in  the  distance.  We  stood  silent, 
wondering  where  the  time  had  gone.  We 
had  to  catch  a  bus,  and  our  escorts  had 
to  get  back  to  the  grind  of  studying.  We 
thanked  them  for  a  wonderful  time,  find¬ 
ing  it  hard  to  put  into  words  just  how 
we  felt.  We  hailed  our  favorite  taxi,  col¬ 
lected  our  suitcases  and  boarded  the  bus, 
with  a  last  glance  at  the  sun  setting  be¬ 
hind  the  grey  stone  .buildings.  We  were 
tired,  but  it  had  been  wonderful.  Now 
we  had  something  to  tell  our  grand¬ 
children  ! 


of  Jackie  Pettine  and  Betty  deChiara. 
Both  of  them  are  seated  industriously  at 
their  desks  studying,  so  we  grab  the  one 
who  turns  around  first — Jackie.  Another 
petite,  dark  haired  girl — Briggs  seems  to 
abound  in  them — Jackie  is  from  Bristol, 
Rhode  Island.  While  apologizing  for  their 
spreads  being  at  the  cleaners,  she  also 
said — practically  in  the  same  breath —  that 
she  was  taking  a  Liberal  Arts  course.  She 
likes  to  dance  and  write  letters — “the 
usual”,  she  says,  and  plans  to  work  for 
the  telephone  company  as  a  service  repre¬ 
sentative  after  she  graduates. 

Betty,  her  roommate,  is  dark  also,  with 
1-o-n-g  eyelashes.  She’s  another  Rhode 
Islander — Edgewood — and  is  a  secretarial 
student  who  isn’t  certain  exactly  what 
she  plans  to  do  upon  graduation.  Pencil 
flying  furiously,  she  claims  that  she  likes 
to  travel,  knit,  and  read.  She  hasn’t  done 
too  much  traveling,  but  enough  to  con¬ 
vince  her  that  she  likes  it  and  wants  to 
do  more.  Some  of  the  featured  decora¬ 
tions  in  their  room  are  a  panda  in  a  chair 
of  its  own,  an  odd  oriental  print  on  the 
wall,  and  some  red  roses  in  the  waste 
paper  basket ! 

Next  door  live  the  pair  whom  their 
housemates  refer  to  as  the  “peppiest  pair 
in  the  house” — Betty  Jane  Cnossen  and 
Ellie  Clark.  Roommates  last  year  in 
Woodland,  their  room  this  year  features 
a  big  Lasell  banner,  a  red  and  white 
panda,  and  a  fuzzy  white  throw  rug. 
Betty  is  dark  and  talkative,  and  has  a 
permanent  case  of  the  giggles,  according 
to  Ellie.  She’s  an  Art  major  who  hopes 
to  go  on  and  continue  her  studies  at 
Boston  University.  Betty  likes  to  read, 
play  tennis.  “But  I  can’t  play,  so  I  just 
watch”  and  talk — no  comment. 

The  other  half  of  this  combination  is 
Ellie  Clark,  whom  we’ve  already  men- 


Our  Coal  Keeps  You  Warm 

TAKE  SNAPSHOTS  TO  PRESERVE 

WALTHAM  COAL 
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Cedric  G.  Chase  Photographic 

Est.  1872 

Laboratories 

Busses  for  Special  Trips — Call 

Dairy  Products  Since 

Middlesex  and  Boston 

1846 

Street  Railway  Co. 

H.  P.  HOOD  &  SONS 

Bigelow  0780 
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Merchandisers 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  4) 
[forth  Adams — Boston  Store :  Jean  Shar- 
ron. 

Syracuse — Edwards  Dept.  Store:  Helene 
Chamberlain. 

White  Plains — B.  Altman:  Claire  Dick- 
over. 

Cleveland,  Ohio — Higbee  Co.:  Martha 
Kennedy. 

Philadelphia  —  Strawbridge  &  Clothier: 
Joan  Logan,  Cynthia  Smith. 

Washington  —  Woodward  &  Lothrop: 
Marianne  Kochli. 

Illinois — Globe  Dept.  Store:  Helen  Meu- 
nier. • 


tioned.  Also  from  Massachusetts,  Spring- 
field  to  be  exact  (B.J.’s  from  Methuen), 
Ellie  is  brown  haired,  “one  of  those  in- 
between  pepole”.  She  likes  “all  sports  a 
little  bit,  none  too  much.”  Since  she’s  a 
Med.  Sec.  student,  Ellie  hopes  to  work 
for  a  specialist  or  a  general  practitioner. 

Since  we  couldn’t  find  them  when  we 
were  around  we  had  to  do  some  extra 
scouting  to  locate  Marilyn  Heller  and  Jane 
Currier,  the  other  two  occupants  of  the 
triple  on  the  second  floor.  Blonde  Jane 
regards  her  future  after  graduating  from 
Lasell  as  her  “Big  question”,  but  she 
thinks  that  perhaps  she’ll  work  for  an 
airlines  company  as  a  receptionist  or 
stewardess.  At  the  moment  she's  a  Com¬ 
mercial  Art  student  who  likes  to  horse¬ 
back  ride,  play  tennis  and  basketball. 

Rounding  out  the  number  of  girls  liv¬ 
ing  in  Briggs,  and  the  triple,  is  New  York¬ 
er  Marilyn  Heller.  Last  summer  “Heller” 
worked  in  the  office  of  Bernarr  McFad- 
den’s  Detective  Magazine,  and  thinks  that 
her  experience  there  will  prove  very  valu¬ 
able  to  her  after  she  graduates  and  tries 
to  get  a  job  in  the  newspaper  advertising 
field. 


College  Magazines 
College  Newspapers 
College  Annuals 

Specializing  in  these,  we  do 
them  better  than  most  and  at 
prices  lower  than  many. 

The  Heffernan  Press 

150  Fremont  St.,  Worcester 


JOHN  E.  COX 

W  holesale  Confectioner 
10  Roberts  Avenue 
NEWTONVILLE 


Vogue  Beauty  Shop 

Experts  in  Hair  Styling ,  Hair 
Cutting  and  Permanent  Waving 
281  AUBURN  STREET 
Las.  2575 
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Lives  and  Customs 
Of  Mountaineers 
Highlighted  In  Talk 

“The  Country  America  Forgot”  was 
the  title  of  a  speech  given  by  Miss  Estelle 
Marsh,  President  of  the  Newtonville 
Women’s  Club,  to  Lasell  students  and 
faculty  on  January  24th. 

Miss  Marsh  first  pointed  out  to  her 
listeners  that  we  do  not  realize  the  seri¬ 
ousness  of  the  condition  of  the  unfor¬ 
tunate  people  in  our  own  United  States. 
She  spoke  of  her  trip  last  summer  through 
the  Kentucky  mountains,  where  a  man 
who  makes  $25  a  year  is  considered  a 
millionaire.  “The  twelve  miles  traveled 
by  T.M.W.  (two  mules  and  walk)  at 
two  miles  per  hour  before  I  reached  my 
destination  were  quite  hectic.”  said  Miss 
Marsh,  “since  I  had  to  cross  a  creek 
twenty-five  times.  To  be  in  an  atmos¬ 
phere  like  this  is  like  going  out  of  all  ex¬ 
istence.  There  are  no  telephones,  stores, 
or  doctors  here.  These  families  have 
been  in  the  United  States  for  genera¬ 
tions,  but  they  haven’t  had  a  chance  at 
education.” 

These  folk  are  sincerely  religious,  but 
sometimes  their  religion  is  mixed  with 
superstition.  They  believe  that  when  one 
is  born  he  has  a  certain  amount  of  time 
to  live,  and  if  it’s  necessary  to  take  medi¬ 
cine,  it  should  only  be  done  at  full  moon. 
They  never  look  into  a  mirror  at  night 
or  marry  on  a  Saturday. 

Miss  Marsh  went  on  to  say  that  sev¬ 
eral  years  ago  a  woman  of  the  communi¬ 
ty  started  a  little  school  which  consist¬ 
ed  of  two  boys.  It  gradually  became  a 
grammar  school,  and  today  the  institution 
is  an  accredited  high  school  and  a  junior 
college.  The  students  study  from  eight 
until  five,  six  days  a  week,  eleven  months 
out  of  the  year.  “The  worst  punishment 
to  those  children,”  explained  Miss  Marsh, 
“is  to  keep  them  out  of  school.  And  those 
who  have  become  doctors  and  teachers 
always  go  back  to  the  mountains  to  help 
their  fellowmen.”  Their  one-room  schools 
house  students  ranging  from  four  to 
fifty  years  in  age. 

Their  homes  are  furnished  very  simply 
— a  bed,  a  fireplace  or  a  stove,  and  dried 
beans  hanging  along  the  walls.  The  man 
is  the  “king  bee”  and  the  wife  is  the 
“slave”;  as  soon  as  the  chores  of  the 
house  are  finished  she  goes  out  into  the 
fields  for  the  rest  of  the  day.  Their  food 
is  very  heavy — they  never  have  cavities 
— and  consists  of  salmon  cakes,  fried 
foods,  spinach,  and  applesauce. 

To  illustrate  the  fact  that  the  house¬ 
wife  doesn’t  know  how  to  use  the  uten¬ 
sils  of  the  house  correctly,  we  were  told 
of  a  young  girl  who  lived  in  a  one-room 
cabin.  She  was  going  away  to  school, 
and  upon  returning  for  her  Christmas 
vacation,  she  decided  to  bring  her  mother 
some  curtains,  a  fir  tree,  and  some  orna¬ 
ments.  When  she  came  home  again,  for 
Easter,  the  curtains  were  gone.  Her 
mother  remarked,  “We  took  those  down 
when  we  took  down  the  Christmas  deco¬ 
rations  and  used  them  for  dusters.” 

Miss  Marsh  concluded  her  talk  with 
the  remark,  “The  best  education  one  can 
have  is  to  be  able  to  meet  the  tougher 
things  in  life.  No  matter  what  we  want 
in  life,  we  should  work  for  it,  try  each 
day  a  little  harder,  and  appreciate  what 
we  have  already.” 


KEYS  TO  SUCCESS 
SPEAKER  S  TOPIC 

“Seven  Keys  to  the  Castle”  was  the 
subject  of  the  assembly  given  by  Dr. 
Gilbert  W.  Wieting  recently.  The  speak¬ 
er  began  his  talk  with  a  description  of 
a  Scottish  castle  he  once  visited.  He  spoke 
of  the  importance  of  the  keeper  of  the 
keys  in  this  castle  and  then  likened  this 
situation  to  life.  Just  as  the  keeper  need¬ 
ed  certain  keys  to  open  doors  in  the  cas¬ 
tle,  we  as  individuals  need  certain  keys 
to  life. 

The  first  key  mentioned  by  Dr.  Wie¬ 
ting  was  that  of  Insight.  He  said  that  it 
was  almost  easier  not  to  possess  this 
key  than  to  acquire  it,  but  that  it  is 
essential  just  the  same.  His  example  of 
lack  of  insight  was  the  man  with  a  piece 
of  rope  in  his  hand  who  wondered 
whether  he  had  lost  a  horse  or  found  a 
piece  of  rope. 

The  second  key,  according  to  Dr.  Wie- 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  4) 

Introducing 
Mr.  Newcomb 

Near  Littleton,  Massachusetts,  there  is 
a  large,  white  house,  one  wing  of  which 
is  a  music  room.  In  his  spare  moments, 
this  room  is  occupied  by  one  of  Lasell’s 
music  teachers,  Mr.  James  F.  Newcomb. 
Distracted  by  the  fascinating  life  of  New 
York  City,  where  he  lived  for  about 
twelve  years,  Mr.  Newcomb  decided  that 
in  the  peacefulness  of  the  country  he 
would  spend  more  time  on  his  music. 

At  the  present  time  he  is  in  the  process 
of  writing  a  piano  concerto,  which  he  is 
thinking  of  entering  in  a  contest  in  late 
spring.  Mr.  Newcomb  has  also  written 
songs,  and  anthems  for  church  services. 

Born  in  St.  Louis,  he  was  “whisked1 
away,  while  still  in  the  cradle.”  After 
attending  the  Roosevelt  School  in  Michi¬ 
gan,  Mr.  Newcomb  continued  his  studies 
in  the  Michigan  State  Conservatory 
of  Music.  Here,  he  studied  piano,  organ, 
and  theory.  One  of  his  teachers  played 
in  the  Detroit  Symphony  Orchestra. 

Furthering  his  education  in  New  York, 
he  studied  piano  at  the  David  Mannes 
School,  as  well  as  the  Juilliard  School  of 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  3) 


CONN  ENTERTAINS 
AT  OPEN  HOUSE 

The  annual  Open  House  at  Conn  was 
held  Friday,  January  10,  from  four  to 
six  P.M. 

More  than  seventy-five  members  of 
the  faculty,  and  the  junior  sisters  of  the 
residents  were  invited  and  received  by 
Conn’s  President,  Charlotte  Fletcher  and 
Miss  Colton,  house  faculty  member.  ! 

Jacqueline  Bassett  and  Audrey  Patter¬ 
son  showed  the  guests  through  the  dorm, 
and  Sybil  Dunn  and  Lorraine  Belliveau 
greeted  them  at  the  door.  Tea  was  poured 
by  Janet  Manter  and  Doris  Wemmell, 
while  cookies  and  sandwiches  were  served 
by  Sally  Morgan  and  Betsy  Waters. 

Conn  is  one  of  the  smallest  houses  on 
campus,  with  only  nine  students.  They 
are  especially  proud  of  their  smoker. 

From  seven  to  eight  o’clock,  the  dorm 
was  open  to  all  students  who  wished  to 
drop  in  for  a  look  at  the  rooms  and  to 
meet  the  occupants. 


Registrar  Confers 
With  Students 
On  School  Tour 

What  has  Lasell  to  offer?  What  are  its 
standards?  Who  is  best  suited  to  Lasell? 
These  are  some  of  the  questions  which 
Miss  Mary  W.  Blatchford,  Registrar,  an¬ 
swers  when  visiting  with  high  school 
Deans  of  Girls  and  Guidance  Counselors. 

Miss  Blatchford  recently  made  a  four 
day  tour  in  New  Jersey,  Long  Island 
and  Westchester,  where  she  conferred 
with  counselors  as  well  as  with  students. 
While  talking  with  these  students,  she 
explained  the  ideals,  tradition,  and  phil¬ 
osophy  of  our  college  and  told  of  its  lo¬ 
cation,  size,  tuition,  curriculum  offerings 
and  social  activities. 

She  attended  a  college  conference  at  the 
South  Side  High  School,  Rockville  Cen¬ 
ter.  At  this  conference,  representatives 
from  many  colleges  convened,  and  talked 
with  students  and  their  parents. 

Some  of  the  other  high  schools  includ¬ 
ed  in  Miss  Blatchford’s  tour  were:  Co¬ 
lumbia  High  School,  in  South  Orange, 
N.  J.  and  Maplewood,  N.  J.;  Roosevelt 
High  School  in  Yonkers,  N.  Y. ;  White 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  1) 

HAWTHORNE  HAS  TEA; 
PLANS  OPEN  HOUSE 

A  buffet  table  arrangement,  candles, 
and  a  centerpiece  of  fruit  were  the  center 
of  activity  at  the  Open  House  at  Haw¬ 
thorne,  on  Wednesday,  January  15,  from 
four  to  five-thirty  in  the  afternoon. 

Joan  Logan  and  Kitty  Kavanagh  greet¬ 
ed  their  many  guests  and  took  their 
wraps.  In  the  absence  of  Edith  Rossi- 
ter,  president  of  the  house,  Carol  Birath, 
vice-president,  received  with  Miss  Potts, 
resident  faculty  member. 

Nancy  Dugger  presided  at  the  coffee 
table  and  Phyllis  Haviland,  Jane  Newell, 
Marianne  Kochli,  Marge  Ross,  and  Kit 
Seidel  assisted  in  various  capacities. 
Sandwiches  and  cookies  were  served. 

Those  students  who  showed  the  guests 
through  the  house  were  Nancy  Duclos, 
Dot  Papani,  Dot  Rice  and  “Tony”  Reed. 

A  visiting  hour  for  all  interested  stu¬ 
dents  to  tour  the  house  has  not  been 
decided  upon,  but  Hawthornites  say  that 
they  will  be  glad  to  meet  the  Juniors 
when  this  date  is  made  known. 

Color  Shots  of  Canada 
Illustrate  Talk 

The  blue  green  waters  of  Lake  Louise, 
the  peaks  and  glaciers  surrounding  Banff, 
and  wild,  yellow  Canadian  poppies  were 
featured  in  the  technicolor  movies  that 
illustrated  Mr.  Percy  Brigham’s  talk  on 
January  13.  Mr.  Brigham  is  a  Bostonian 
who  spent  an  assembly  period  showing 
Lasell  what  it  would  be  like  to  take  a 
“Holiday  in  Canada”. 

Other  shots  were  devoted  to  the  re¬ 
cording  of  the  many-colored  garments 
displayed  by  the  Indians  at  their  costume 
contests. 

Mr.  Brigham,  who  made  the  trip  from 
the  eastern  United  States  to  the  Cana¬ 
dian  Rockies  without  changing  trains, 
chose  travel  by  rail  rather  than  travel 
by  auto  because  it  permitted  him  to  see 
the  country  better.  He  had  nothing  but 
praise  for  the  mountain  roads,  however. 
Their  excellence,  he  said,  made  sight¬ 
seeing  easier. 


LEWIS  REIGNS 
AS  QUEEN  AT 
SNOW  BALL 

Against  an  imaginative  background  of 
pink  and  purple  spattered  with  silver, 
Carolyn  Lewis  was  crowned  Snow  Queen 
of  the  annual  Snow  Ball  the  night  of 
January  eighteenth.  The  feature  of  the 
evening  was  something  new  on  campus, 
and  culminated  many  days  of  specula¬ 
tive  conversation.  Lasell  girls  and  their 
escorts  voted  for  one  of  the  three  girls 
pictured  in  the  lobby,  and  after  the  votes 
were  counted  blond  “Shotsy”,  who  is 
secretary  of  Student  Government,  was 
crowned  by  Bette  Brady,  chairman  of 
the  dance.  Following  the  coronation  Her 
Majesty  led  Lasellites  and  their  dates  in 
the  Grand  March,  another  innovation. 

Along  the  walls  of  Winslow  Hall  were 
posters — glistening  silver  snowflakes  scat¬ 
tered  against  backgrounds  of  pink  and 
purple.  At  either  end  of  the  dance  floor, 
one  providing  a  backdrop  for  Sid  Mans¬ 
field  and  his  orchestra,  were  large  murals 
of  trees  which  repeated  the  color  scheme 
and  were  intertwined  with  silver  clouds. 

The  Ball  was  sponsored  by  the  Execu¬ 
tive  Council.  Bette  Brady  was  Chairman, 
and  Ann  Johnson  headed  the  Decoration 
Committee  with  Miss  Hallam  as  the  Fac¬ 
ulty  Advisor.  Assisting  with  the  decora¬ 
tions  were:  Ruth  Redden,  Sally  Simonds, 
Rosemarie  Carbone,  Muriel  Morris,  Don¬ 
na  Rae  Thompson,  Estelle  Hollingworth, 
Mabeth  Hires,  Norma  Noyes,  and  Char¬ 
lotte  Sweet. 

Spring  Production 
Cast  Announced 

The  cast  of  “Shuburt  Alley”  which  will 
be  the  next  production  of  the  Lasell 
Workshop  Players,  has  been  announced 
by  Miss  Roberta  Morrill,  director.  The 
two  performances  will  be  given  Feb¬ 
ruary  28  and  March  1.  The  cast  follows: 
Christina  Holt — Jean  Place,  Fay  Holt — • 
Virginia  Morss,  Hester  Mathews  Holt — - 
Janice  Bickford,  Beulah  Snyder — Vir¬ 
ginia  Smith,  Elsie  Alexander — Mary 
Young,  Anita  Spiegelglass — Audrey  Pat¬ 
terson,  Miss  Elliot — Barbara  Woods,  Rita 
Wallace — Barbara  Fenstermaker,  Nancy 
Ann  Galveston — Betty  MacNeil,  Helen 
Galveston — Sally  Rowe,  Florence  Gal¬ 
veston — Patricia  Newman,  Hattie  Wil¬ 
liams — Muriel  Divers!  Lucia  Bennet — 
Elaine  Burrell,  Marge  Holm — Doris  Tref- 
ny,  Patricia  Allgood — Betty  Jane  Cnos- 
sen,  Poppy  Nixon — Joanne  Bossi,  Miss 
Shuman — Joan  Scott,  Nellie  —  Marian 
Grant. 


CLUB  PLANS 
C.F.I.U.  MEETING 

A  talk  on  Paris  was  given  by  Madame 
Bailly  at  the  regular  monthly  meeting  of 
the  French  Club,  Wednesday,  January  15. 
The  group  met  in  Chandler  and  Elaine 
Capone  presided. 

Further  plans  were  made  for  the  tea 
dance  which  the  Lasell  club  will  give 
Tuesday,  February  11,  for  all  other  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  Intercollegiate  French  Club, 
after  the  monthly  meeting.  Most  of  the 
colleges  in  the  Boston  area  are  members 
and  will  send  representatives. 

The  dance  will  be  held  from  four  to 
seven  in  the  gym,  and  there  will  be  en¬ 
tertainment  of  songs  and  readings. 
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THE  STORY  BEHIND  A  STORY 

The  score  was  26-17,  but  that  wasn’t  the  only  result  of  the  basketball  game  played 
by  Carpenter  and  Clark  last  Saturday  morning  in  the  gym. 

What  really  counts  is  the  spirit  that  was  shown,  the  sportsmanship,  and  the  fun 
everyone  had. 

To  go  back  a  little,  there  was  the  executive  council  assembly  last  week.  At  that 
time  we  were  told  in  no  uncertain  terms  that  spirit  and  a  responsive  attitude  to  ac¬ 
tivities  here  on  campus  were  at  an  all-time  low.  It  was  suggested  that  there  be  more 
giving;  of  time,  of  effort,  and  of  support  to  others  who  either  plan,  or  do  participate 
in,  activities. 

Now  the  first  investment  of  “giving”  has  been  made  as  a  follow-up  of  one  of 
the  suggestions.  This  was  that  there  be  intra-mural  basketball  games  between  the 
various  dorms.  The  teams  were  there,  representatives  of  the  physical  education  de¬ 
partment,  other  faculty  members,  and  the  respective  house  mothers.  And  in  addition 
to  students  from  Clark  and  Carpenter  there  were  many  others  out.  There  were  cheers 
and  banners  and  much  talk  of  the  fun  it  all  was  and  further  plans  for  practices  and 
more  games. 

It  is  this  dividend  of  interest  and  enthusiasm  that  really  counts.  At  the  end  of 
the  game  Gardnerites  were  seen  scrambling  for  the  balls  in  order  to  practice  for  the 
next  game  which  will  be  played  soon. 

Yes,  it  would  seem  that  the  “something  plus”,  the  “X  item”  has  been  added.  Let’s 
not  only  keep  it  there,  but  improve  on  it,  and  in  every  phase  of  college  life  it  will 
be  evidenced. 

Good  luck,  teams! 

“THE  LITTLE  THINGS  THAT  COUNT” 

Need  a  fourth  for  bridge?  Did  you  ever  think  of  asking  that  girl  who  sits  alone 
in  the  corner  of  the  Bam?  She’s  probably  a  lot  of  fun,  but  it  just  takes  her  a  while 
to  get  acquainted.  So  why  not  give  her  a  chance?  At  least  she’ll  always  think  of 
you  as  a  friendly  gal. 

When  you  go  to  the  bar  for  a  bottle  of  milk,  someone  else  may  want  something 
too.  Why  not  ask? — it’s  just  as  easy  to  carry  cigarettes  or  a  brownie  with  your 
milk,  and  it  will  earn  you  the  reputation  of  being  considerate. 

There  are  plenty  of  wastebaskets  planted  around  the  Barn  and  it  may  be  fun  to 
see  if  you  can  make  the  basket,  but  it’s  no  fun  for  the  one  who  has  to  pick  up  the 
mess  you  made  when  you  missed. 

When  you  have  a  cup  of  coffee,  why  not  bring  your  cup  back  to  the  counter?  It’s 
only  a  few  steps  out  of  your  way,  and  it  may  save  someone  else  several  trips. 

It’s  the  little  things  you  do  that  make  people  like  you.  That  friendly  “Hi”,  that 
detour  to  get  someone  else’s  mail  or  maybe  a  bite  to  eat.  It  may  take  a  few  minutes, 
but  all  year  'round  there  will  be  someone  to  say,  “Isn’t  she  a  swell  kid? — she’s  so 
darned  considerate.” 


CRISIS 

Your  head  seems  about  ready  to  burst  with  knowledge;  in  fact,  you  have  never 
felt  quite  so  intelligent  in  your  life!  Just  let  anyone  ask  you  a  question  in  Modern 
History  and  you  can  reel  off  the  events  since  Waterloo,  at  least  the  first  half  of  the 
book.  So  you  think,  “Gee,  what  I  need  is  a  good  night’s  sleep”.  You  close  your  book, 
give  it  an  “affectionate”  pat  and  forget  about  it. 

Next  morning  you  yawn  contentedly  and  think,  “Another  day”.  Suddenly  you 
find  yourself  sitting  bolt  upright  in  bed.  “EXAMS  start  today”.  At  breakfast  you 
find  you  are  reliving  incidents  that  may  have  occurred  anywhere  from  50  to  100 
years  ago;  “living  in  the  past”  is  a  good  phrase  for  such  a  state  of  mind. 

Before  you  know  it,  you  are  in  Carter  Hall;  your  mind  seems  to  be  a  printed 
sheet  of  paper  (the  exam  you  haven’t  seen  yet),  but  you  can’t  quite  make  out  the 
print  .  .  .  clearly.  What  a  time  to  forget!  But  you  just  couldn’t  forget.  You  can’t 


chew  your  nails;  you  out-grew  that  when  you  were  ten.  You  can’t  shake,  because 
your  health  is  excellent  and  your  nerves  aren’t  shot  by  any  means. 

Slowly  a  form  moves  up  and  down  the  aisles  handing  out  long  typed  sheets.  You 
try  to  see  the  expressions  on  the  faces  of  fellow  students,  but  all  heads  are  bent.  .  .  . 
Relax;  you’ll  get  one  in  a  minute. 

Suddenly  you  are  presented  with  what  you  think  looks  like  a  “death  notice”.  The 
questions  suddenly  blur  and  then  become  distinct  again.  Your  pen  moves,  and  you 
find  all  those  printed  pages  taking  on  meaning.  You  smile  to  yourself;  “Things  aren’t 
so  bad”.  The  bell  rings  suddenly  and  you  are  amazed  at  the  pages  you  have  written. 
It’s  a  wonderful  feeling ;  you  knew  the  material ! 

I  hope  everyone  has  had  this  experience;  you  can,  you  know.  There  is  only  one 
catch,  and  that  is  STUDY  before  the  exams.  I  hope  I  don’t  ever  have  to  write 
the  sensations  you  get  if  you  haven’t  studied,  for  then  “Waterloo”  would  be  a 
reality,  and  my  nerves  certainly  would  be  in  a  sad  condition. 


“GOING  PLACES” 

By  LOIS  KENYON 


The  train  chugged  its  way  into  Middle- 
bury,  Vermont,  and  we  climbed  off, 
banging  our  ski  poles  and  suitcases  down 
the  steps.  Our  escorts  met  us  and  we 
loaded  our  equipment  into  the  waiting 
car.  The  crowd  at  the  station  seemed 
to  be  just  as  excited  as  we  were  at  the 
prospect  of  four  days  at  the  Middlebury 
College  Winter  Carnival.  The  events  had 
already  begun  with  the  Women’s  Down¬ 
hill  Races  at  the  Breadloaf  Snow-Bowl. 
Next  on  the  schedule  for  the  afternoon 
was  the  Hockey  Game  between  Middle¬ 
bury  and  U.  V.  M.  The  ice  wasn’t  in 
the  best  of  condition,  but  the  game  was 
exciting.  The  Ice  Follies  which  followed 
were  combined  with  the  Coronation  Cere¬ 
monies  of  the  King  and  Queen  of  the 
Carnival,  and  were  held  at  Hepburn 
Rink.  At  8:30  everyone  was  seated  in 
the  Auditorium  to  see  the  college  play¬ 
ers’  presentation  of  “George  Washington 
Slept  Here”.  Despite  crowded  aisles 
complicated  by  large  ski  boots  and  bulky 
clothes,  the  play  was  very  much 
enjoyed.  It  was  evident  that  the  cast,  di¬ 
rection  and  scenery  had  taken  a  great 
deal  of  organization  and  hard  work.  The 
college  players  deserve  a  pat  on  the 
back  for  a  job  well  done.  The  audience 
seemed  to  lose  itself  in  this  fast  moving 
play,  and  was  still  laughing  as  it  filed 
out.  Later  that  evening  the  Frats  held 
parties  for  their  guests  and  friends. 

On  Friday  the  Men’s  Downhill  Races 
were  held  at  the  Breadloaf  Snow-Bowl. 
We  wore  our  ski  clothes  and  the  familiar 
parkas  seen  on  Middlebury  campus  as 
well  as  Lasell’s.  It  was  quite  cold  and 
we  sat  on  a  ladder,  which  gave  the  im¬ 
pression  of  a  toboggan  to  the  spectators 
below.  During  the  events  I  foolishly 
stood  up  and  lost  my  footing.  I  am  sure 
I  offered  competition  to  the  speed  record 
of  the  afternoon.  Someone  grabbed  me 
as  I  slid  past  on  my  stomach,  and  I  was 
able  to  get  my  balance.  I  crawled  back 
to  my  rung  on  the  ladder  and  ignored 
the  laughter  of  friends,  who  thought  my 
escapade  was  an  added  attraction. 

The  Women’s  Slalom  Races  were  held 
as  the  next  event.  Afterwards  a  hot 
lunch  was  served  at  the  Breadloaf  Cabin. 
We  sat  in  the  snow,  legs  crossed,  bal¬ 
ancing  hot  coffee  on  one  knee  and  try¬ 
ing  to  eat  with  gloves  on.  It  is  amaz¬ 
ing  how  you  can  manipulate  with  prac¬ 
tice. 

That  evening  the  Coronation  Ball  was 
held  from  9:00  until  2:00.  Raymond 
Scott  and  his  famous  orchestra  rendered 
smooth  dance  music. 

On  Saturday  morning  at  9:00  the 
Men’s  Cross  Country  events  took  place. 
Next  followed  the  Hockey  Game,  Mid¬ 
dlebury  vs.  St.  Lawrence.  At  10:00  we 
all  sat  down  on  the  floor  at  Forest  Rec. 
for  Ski  Movies  taken  at  the  college. 


The  most  thrilling  event  of  the  day 
was  the  Jumping  Competition  at  Chip- 
man  Hill.  All  you  could  see  was  a  small 
figure  at  the  top  of  the  tow.  It  zoomed 
down  with  the  grace  of  a  bird,  poised 
for  a  second  in  mid  air  and  landed  with 
perfect  balance  anywhere  from  92  to 
110  feet  below  the  jumping  point.  Before 
you  could  catch  your  breath,  the  figure 
was  life  size  and  at  the  foot  of  the  tow. 
There  were  several  spills,  but  the  skiers 
always  got  up  and  continued,  with  the 
applause  of  the  spectators  thundering  in 
their  ears. 

At  3:30  an  informal  Tea  Dance  was 
held  at  Forest  Rec.  At  8:30  that  evening 
the  Klondike  Rush  was  held,  which  was 
informal;  i.e.,  everyone  removed  ski 
boots  and  wore  sports  clothes.  The  Pan¬ 
thers,  Midd’s  college  orchestra,  played 
everything  from  jitterbug  music  to  the 
latest  fox-trot.  The  floor  was  crowded, 
but  everyone  talked,  ate  and  glided 
across  the  floor  in  stockinged  feet,  un¬ 
aware  of  the  surrounding  noise.  The  Ski 
Cups  were  presented  by  Middlebury  Col¬ 
lege,  and  the  various  ski  teams  came  for¬ 
ward  for  awards  and  applause. 

Sunday  morning  Brunch  was  served 
in  the  fraternity  dining  hall.  Thus  end¬ 
ed  a  wonderful  weekend  at  Middlebury, 
Vermont’s  “college  on  the  hill”,  until  an¬ 
other  year  at  Carnival  Time. 


Executive  Council  Notes 

A  letter  was  read  in  an  assembly  on 
January  23rd,  from  the  Dormitory  Dance 
Committee  at  M.I.T.  They  would  like 
thirty  blind  dates  from  Lasell  for  an  ac¬ 
quaintance  dance  on  March  1st.  If  you 
are  interested,  (and  you  should  be)  give 
your  name  to  your  house  president. 
Thirty  names  will  be  drawn  from  those 
that  sign. 

Chapel  order  can  be  further  improved 
with  the  help  of  a  few  more  girls  who 
will  be  willing  to  play  the  organ  or  the 
piano  as  we  leave  the  auditorium. 

A  suggestion  was  placed  in  the  Execu¬ 
tive  Council  box  on  the  mantel  in  the 
Barn  that  the  Juniors  be  allowed  to  tour 
the  Senior  houses.  Good  idea!  Watch 
the  bulletin  for  announcements  of  open 
houses.  The  Senior  houses  will  receive 
Junior  Sisters  and  faculty  on  specific 
days.  After  tea,  the  house  will  be  open 
for  visitors  until  dinner.  Take  advan¬ 
tage  of  this,  Juniors.  If  you  don’t  look 
the  houses  over  now  you  won’t  know 
where  you  want  to  live  next  year. 

One  semester  is  over.  Let’s  keep  up  the 
true  Lasell  spirit.  You  only  have  two 
years  here  in  Auburndale;  make  the  best 
of  those  years.  It’s  up  to  each  individu¬ 
al  to  do  her  part.  We  have  had  one 
semester  of  hard  work,  but  much  fun  to 
balance  it.  Let  us  hit  those  books  twice 
as  hard  this  next  half  year  and  put  that 
spirit  into  all  of  our  campus  activities. 
You  have  the  pep,  there  is  no  doubt 
about  that,  so  don’t  keep  it  to  your¬ 
selves;  share  it. 
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Marriages 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ove  E.  Mortensen  of 
Winchester,  Massachusetts,  announce  the 
marriage  of  their  daughter,  Janice  Ruth, 
class  of  1946,  to  Mr.  William  Hoyer- 
man,  on  January  1,  1947.  Mr.  Hoyerman 
is  a  student  at  Northwestern  University, 
class  of  1948. 

Suzanne  D.  Nolan,  ’46,  was  married  on 
January  4,  1947,  to  Mr.  Horace  Young. 
Mrs.  Young  is  the  daughter  of  Mrs.  John 
J.  Nolan  and  the  late  Mr.  Nolan.  Bev¬ 
erly  Handlin,  also  a  member  of  the  class 
of  1946,  was  a  bridesmaid. 


Miss  Blatchford’ s  Trip 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  3) 
Plains  High  School  in  White  Plains,  N.  Y.; 
the  Dwight  Morrow  High  School,  in  En¬ 
glewood,  N.  J.  and  East  Orange  High 
School,  in  East  Orange,  N.  J. 

Some  of  the  girls  with  whom  Miss 
Blatchford  conferred  already  have  mailed 
their  applications  to  Lasell,  while  others 
have  not  yet  decided  on  the  college  which 
they  wish  to  attend  after  their  gradua¬ 
tion  from  high  school. 

“You  can  spot  the  girls  who  would 
make  good  Lasellites”,  remarked  Miss 
Blatchford.  She  is  able  to  recognize  the 
students  who  should  be  candidates  for 
Lasell  and  who  should  get  the  most  out 
of  their  two-year  college  programs.  She 
believes  it  “a  thrilling  experience”,  to 
talk  to  students  and  to  hear  about  their 
ambitions. 

Air-planes,  taxis,  trains  and  subways 
and  tubes  help  Miss  Blatchford  reach 
many  high  schools  throughout  this  sec¬ 
tion  of  the  country.  She  visited  Abing- 
ton  High  School,  in  Abington,  Mass.,  last 
Thursday,  and  intends  to  visit  the  Darien 
High  School,  in  Darien,  Connecticut,  on 
February  6.  She  will  attend  a  Pre-Col¬ 
lege  Conference  at  the  Bancroft  School, 
in  Worcester,  on  February  8. 

When  her  hotel  reservations  are  con¬ 
firmed  in  advance,  and  the  weather 
doesn’t  interfere  with  her  appointments, 
Miss  Blatchford  finds  her  travels  very 
pleasant,  for  meeting  girls  before  they 
enter  Lasell,  watching  them  progress 
while  at  Lasell,  and  knowing  them  as 
alumnae,  makes  an  interesting  chain  of 
events. 


Strongly  Recommended! 

Miss  Forsgren,  Director  of  the  Place¬ 
ment  Bureau,  has  announced  that  the 
Bragdon  Library  now  has  a  copy  of  the 
“Mademoiselle  Handbook”.  This  book, 
compiled  by  Mary  Hamman  and  the 
Editors  of  Mademoiselle,  is  a  guide  for 
all  young  would-be  career  girls.  It  mod- 
ernistically  and  humorously  depicts  the 
do’s  and  don’ts  for  simplifying  living 
in  the  business  world. 


who’s  wiio 


BETTY  WILLIAMS 


Betty  Williams,  petite  dark-haired  sec¬ 
retary  of  the  senior  class,  was  busily 
getting  ready  for  a  date  when  I  walked 
into  her  gaily  decorated  room  on  second 
floor  in  Cushing.  In  spite  of  her  rush, 
she  consented  to  give  me  an  interview, 
and  we  talked  as  she  dashed  from  closet 
to  bureau.  Taking  the  bobby  pins  out 
of  her  hair,  she  informed  me  that  she 
comes  from  Brockton,  Massachusetts,  and 
is  interested  in  psychology.  She  hopes 
to  transfer  to  Boston  University  next 
year  to  continue  her  studies. 

From  the  conversation  in  the  room  I 
gathered  that  Betty  dislikes  to  get  up 
in  the  morning  and  when  finally  she 
gets  out  of  bed,  silence  reigns.  Not  so, 
however,  later  in  the  day  when  the 
members  of  Cushing  House  all  seem  to 
congregate  in  her  room.  Vivacious 
Betty  is  president  of  her  house  and 
belongs  to  the  Modern  Dance  Club,  Or¬ 
phean,  and  the  Lasell  Workshop  Play¬ 
ers.  She  was  on  the  Crew  team  last  year. 
Her  favorite  expression  is  “Chuck  that!”, 
and  her  ambition  is  to  live  in  a  big  house 
on  a  hill  near  the  seashore  and  raise 
dogs,  horses,  and  children,  in  that  order. 
She  dislikes  people  with  natural  ringlets 
because  “they  can  get  out  of  a  swimming 
pool  with  curly  hair”.  Her  roommate  in¬ 
sists  that  she  is  “the  sweetest  little 
roommate  ever”,  except  that  she  can’t 
seem  to  keep  her  colds  to  herself. 


“If  you  do  not  have  the  time  to  di¬ 
gest  the  whole  lively  book,  a  quick  glance 
or  the  reading  of  a  chapter  here  and 
there,  will  give  many  worth-while  hints 
on  living  in  the  ‘career  world’  ”,  says 
Miss  Forsgren,  of  what  she  rates  as 
four-star  reading. 


WHOSE 


BLAISDELL 


At  last  I  took  advantage  of  the  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  see  the  campus  of  Lasell — 
thanks  to  my  News  assignment.  I  had  to 
visit  two  Senior  dorms — Conn  and  Blais- 
dell — to  interview  their  occupants.  Casu¬ 
ally  munching  a  brownie,  I  wandered 
into  the  wrong  house  and  started  quiz¬ 
zing  the  students,  completely  oblivious 
of  my  mistake,  until  I  asked  how  to  spell 
the  name  of  their  house.  With  face  red, 
I  beat  a  hasty  retreat. 

All  I  had  to  do  to  rectify  my  error 
was  to  cross  the  lawn  and  mount  the  steps 
of  Conn,  located  on  the  corner  of  Maple 
and  Berkeley  Streets.  To  the  right  of  the 
front  door  is  the  spacious  room  of  the 
blonds,  Sybil  Dunn  and  Doris  Wemmell, 
who  answers  only  to  the  name  of  “Brook¬ 
lyn”,  her  home  town.  “Brooklyn”  is  an 
Interior  Decoration  major,  and  is  a  great 
ski  enthusiast,  as  the  pictures  on  the  wall 
testify.  Sybil  is  the  Photography  editor 
of  the  Lamp  and  on  the  News  staff.  She 
hails  from  Plaistow,  New  Hampshire.  Their 
flowered  drapes,  dresser  scarfs,  pillows, 
hassock,  and  lampshade  to  match  are 
their  “pride  and  joy”. 

As  I  headed  up  stairs,  the  phone  rang 
— just  a  sign  of  their  “bustling  activity”. 
At  the  head  of  the  stairs,  room  “Snookie” 
Belliveau  and  “Sandy”  Fletcher.  Un¬ 
fortunately  “Sandy”,  who  is  Conn’s  house 
president,  was  in  the  infirmary,  but  her 
roomie  gave  me  the  lowdown.  “Sandy” 
comes  from  Providence,  R.  I.,  and  is  an 
Art  major.  “Sandy”  has  a  teddy  bear 
named  “the  Buzzer”  because  he  rings 
a  bell  in  her  memory.  “Snookie”  comes 
from  Fitchburg  and  takes  the  Secretarial 
course.  The  outstanding  feature  in  the 
room  is  the  pair  of  blue  and  white  bed¬ 
spreads  embroidered  with  “Lasell”  and  the 
girls’  names. 

In  the  connecting  double  I  found 
sprawled  on  the  beds  the  two  brunette 
inhabitants  of  the  room:  Jackie  Bassett, 
of  New  Bedford,  and  Janet  Manter  of 
Franklin.  Jackie  takes  the  Liberal  Arts 
course  and  is  very  interested  in  Drama. 
Jan  is  another  of  the  many  Art  majors 
in  the  house.  She  enjoys  sailing,  and  her 
friends  claim  she  plays  the  harmonica. 
Perhaps  she  will  entertain  us  some  time 
in  assembly.  Pinned  to  the  bulletin 
board  was  a  picture  of  a  skunk  eating 
out  of  a  dish.  It  used  to  be  a  pet  of 
Jan’s. 

They  were  receiving  the  gals  from 
across  the  hall — redhaired  Betsy  Waters 
and  dark  Pat  Patterson.  Betsy  is  also 
from  Providence.  To  relieve  her  strenu¬ 
ous  Med.  Sec.  studies,  Betsy  plays  the 
accordion.  Pat  lives  in  Naugatuck  (she 
even  got  mixed  up  in  spelling  it),  Con¬ 
necticut.  She  is  a  fellow  merchandiser. 
In  looking  over  their  room  I  spotted  two 
big  question  marks.  What  were  they? 
They  were  animals  of  a  sort  used  express¬ 
ly  for  decorative  purposes.  The  only  way 
I  can  describe  them  is  to  say  they  were 
“mop”  dogs. 

The  only  single  in  the  house  is  occu¬ 


HOUSES? 


CONN 


pied  by  tall  Sally  Morgan.  A  General 
student,  Sally  comes  from  Watertown, 
Connecticut.  She  loves  to  skate  and  peck 
at  the  typewriter.  The  room  is  done  at¬ 
tractively  in  green. 

Miss  Colton  is  the  resident  teacher.  Her 
room  is  on  the  first  floor.  The  girls 
have  a  radio  in  every  room,  they  in¬ 
formed  me  with  pride,  and  almost  every¬ 
one  can  play  the  piano.  Their  biggest 
joy,  however,  is  their  modem  smoker.  As 
they  put  it,  they  are  just  “one  big  happy 
family”. 

Upon  leaving  Conn,  I  trekked  over  to 
Hawthorne  Road,  where  I  rapped  on 
Blaisdell’s  front  door.  Last  year  Blais- 
dell  housed  some  of  the  faculty.  Miss 
Worcester  presides  over  the  house  now. 
It  is  very  cute  inside.  It  has  a  living 
room,  kitchen,  and  even  a  dining  room. 
The  kitchen  is  especially  modern,  because 
part  of  every  year  the  Home  Ec.  girls  go 
over  there  to  practice  home-making. 

Sounds  of  merriment  drove  me  quick¬ 
ly  upstairs.  There  I  found  Bobbie  Rich 
and  Barbara  Fenstermaker — the  two  lit¬ 
tle  girls  making  all  the  noise.  I  soon 
spied  Joan  Jones  helping  them.  Bobbie 
comes  from  North  Quincy,  emphasis  on 
the  North.  She  takes  the  Liberal  Arts 
course  and  loves  dancing.  She  has  a  big 
record  collection  and  is  always  writing 
letters.  “Fenstie”  proudly  claims  Pelhain 
Manor,  New  York,  as  her  hometown.  She 
is  one  of  those  famed  Home  Ec.  stu¬ 
dents,  and  her  housemates  greatly  bene¬ 
fit  by  it.  Never  have  I  seen  a  room  so 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  1) 


Keys  to  Success 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 
ting,  is  that  of  Reverence.  This  key  is 
based  on  the  first,  insight,  and  under¬ 
standing.  The  speaker  described  it  as 
“simple,  mysterious,  and  profound.” 

Third  in  his  list  of  keys  Dr  Wieting 
gave  Obedience,  which  was  followed  by 
the  “Will  to  Overcome.”  As  an  example 
of  the  latter  the  speaker  mentioned  the 
work  of  Pasteur  and  the  experience  of 
Grenfell  on  the  ice  floe. 

Next  on  Dr.  Wieting’s  list  of  seven 
keys  was  one  called  Availing  Ourselves 
of  our  Resources.  The  lecturer  brought 
out  the  fact  that  sitting  down  and  wish¬ 
ing  doesn’t  change  our  fates.  His  quota¬ 
tion  illustrating  this  key  was  “The  Lord 
provides  the  fishing  but  you  provide  the 
bait.”  To  drive  home  this  point  Dr. 
Wieting  chose  an  incident  from  the  life 
Booker  T.  Washington. 

Fellowship  was  next  in  line  as  the  sixth 
key.  Dr.  Wieting  based  his  explanation 
of  this  key  on  the  fact  that  “You  are 
not  the  whole  of  yourself;  your  friends 
are  the  rest  of  you.” 

The  seventh  and  last  key  to  the  castle 
according  to  Dr.  Wieting  is  Faith.  “You 
have  to  have  faith.”  It  is  the  “working 
hypothesis”  to  achieve  success  and  hap¬ 
piness  in  life,  the  speaker  declared  in 
closing. 
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.4  cross 

1.  Wooden  wall. 

6.  To  join  in  a  winter  sport. 

7.  What  nervous  people  bite. 

9.  A  message  sent  by  telegraph. 

12.  A  downhill  skiing  race. 

14.  Climax. 

16.  A  short  composition. 

17.  Cubic  (abbr.). 

18.  Purchase. 

20.  Kansas  (abbr.). 

21.  House  of  Lords  (abbr.). 

22.  To  acquire  knowledge. 

26.  Consume. 

28.  Engineer  of  mines  (abbr.). 

30.  A  call  in  driving  animals. 

31.  Receiving  Office  (abbr.). 

32.  Egyptian  sungod. 

33.  A  lyric  poem  of  praise. 

34.  The  “Maid  of  Orleans”. 

38.  Grab. 

41.  A  farm  which  sells  milk  products. 

42.  Order  of  the  British  Empire  (abbr.). 

43.  Hood. 

44.  Egyptian  river. 

43.  Intensely  active. 

46.  Past  tense  of  eat. 


Key  to  Ski  Cross-Word 

Down 


W  hose  Houses? 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  4) 
decorated  with  pictures !  I  think  they 
tried  to  cover  up  every  bit  of  wall  space. 

Next  door  reside  Joan  Jones  and  Essie 
Cornwall.  Joan  is  a  General  student 
from  Rochester,  New  Hampshire.  She 
has  a  moving  picture  projector  and 
shows  movies  for  the  girls  evenings.  They 
make  a  party  of  it.  Essie  is  a  true  New 
Englander  from  Norwell,  Massachusetts. 
She  takes  the  Pre-Nursing  course.  Their 
room  is  also  covered  with  pictures,  and 
they  have  two  big  closets. 

Susie  Altrock  has  the  only  single  in 
the  house,  and  she  is  the  only  brunette. 
You  will  remember  Susie  sang  in  as¬ 
sembly  the  other  day.  Naturally,  she  is 
a  Music  major.  Her  home  address  is 
Atlanta,  Georgia,  but  she  has  never  been 
there.  Her  family  just  moved  this  month. 
She  plans  to  visit  her  new  home  during 
Spring  vacation. 

The  most  amazing  thing  of  all  to  me 
was  that  none  of  the  girls  in  this  house 
smoke. ' 


1. 

2. 

3. 

4. 

s. 

8. 

9. 

10. 

11. 

13. 

14. 

15. 
19. 

23. 

24. 
23. 
27. 
29. 
34. 
33. 

36. 

37. 

38. 

39. 

40. 

41. 

44. 

45. 


For  instance  (abbr.). 

Foe. 

To  scold. 

Round. 

Biblical  country  near  Assyria. 
Sancta  Mater  Ecclesia  (abbr.). 
Job. 

Heroine  of  Lohengrin. 

Lend. 

The  (Fr.). 

A  dull  pain. 

Measuring  stick. 

You. 

Past. 

A  color. 

Born. 

A  preposition. 

A  parent. 

Lower  part  of  the  mouth. 
Grease. 

Arabia  (abbr.). 

New  York  (abbr.). 

Loud  sounds. 

Capably. 

An  insect. 

Man’s  best  friend. 

The  hardshelled  friut  of  a  tree. 
Bachelor  of  Arts  (abbr.). 


Solution  to  Snowflake 
Cross-Word 


Across 


Down 


1. 

Insp. 

1. 

Inhabited. 

5. 

Near. 

2. 

N.  E. 

6. 

Ch. 

3. 

S.  A.  R. 

7. 

Rub. 

4. 

Prussians. 

9. 

Lap. 

6. 

Clear. 

11. 

S.  A. 

8. 

Baker. 

12. 

Nebraska. 

10. 

P.  R.  R. 

13. 

Air. 

16. 

Fee. 

14. 

I.e. 

18. 

V.  I. 

15. 

Rt. 

16. 

Far. 

17. 

Even. 

19. 

Dies. 

SPORTS  CHAT 

The  Seniors  have  emerged  victorious  from  the  two  inter-class  volley  ball  games 
played  recently.  The  scores  were  44-29  and  46-28. 

In  the  Blue-White  competition,  the  result  was  48-28  in  favor  of  the  Blue  Team. 
This  talley  was  all  the  more  significant  in  that  it  tied  up  the  two  teams  on  points 
toward  the  coveted  plaque  that  is  awarded  at  the  end  of  each  year  to  the  high  point 
team. 

Competition  is  always  very  keen;  the  final  outcome  last  year  will  illustrate  just 
how  close  it  is.  The  White  team  won,  and  by  only  one  point !  Each  one  of  us  be¬ 
longs  to  one  of  the  teams,  and  can  influence  her  side’s  total.  You  can  see  why  it  is 
so  important  that  each  girl  should  get  out  and  do  her  best. 

On  the  afternoon  of  the  Blue-White  game,  some  of  the  Faculty  took  on  a  Student 
team.  This  added  attraction  ended  in  a  13-9  score  with  the  Faculty  the  victors. 

Senior  team  members  were:  Captain  “Puss”  Howard,  Joan  Cox,  Sarah  Cross,  Dottie 
Harvender,  Cynthia  Morrison,  Anne  Scarlatos,  Nan  Stupak,  Shirley  Warner,  and 
Eunie  Watson. 

Sarah  Parsons,  Captain,  Ginny  Bailey,  Ginny  Butt,  Sophie  Cramer,  Paula  Drake, 
Liz  Duffill,  Marge  Hanson,  Liz  Harney,  Ann  Johnson,  Eleanor  Munro  and  Barbara 
Snook  represented  the  Juniors. 

Basketball  practice  is  progressing  rapidly,  and  teams  will  soon  be  chosen.  Miss 
“Tri”  is  preparing  the  try-outs  for  the  inter-class  games  which  will  begin  about  the 
middle  of  February.  On  the  27th  of  that  month  we  will  meet  the  Pine  Manor  team. 
In  the  meantime,  a  series  of  inter-dorm  games  has  been  inaugurated.  Let’s  see 
everyone  out  for  them.  The  Clark-Carpenter  game  was  terrific! 


Greet  Your  Partners 

Square  dances  at  Memorial  Hall,  Har¬ 
vard,  have  been  the  main  features  of  the 
Outing  Club  activities  during  the  past 
months,  and  Lasell  was  well  represented 
at  all.  The  Intercollegiate  Outing  Club 
Association  has  planned  some  more  square 
dances  for  this  month  plus  mountain 
climbing  expeditions  and  ski  trips. 

Next  month  the  Lasell  Outing  Club  will 
plan  on  sledding  parties  in  this  vicinity 
and  skating  parties  on  Burlough’s  Pond, 
Newtonville. 
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Boston  Column 

Music 

Friday,  Jan.  31 — Regular  concert  by  the 
Boston  Symphony  Orch.  Leonard  Bern¬ 
stein  conducting  program  of  Bach, 
Strauss,  and  Beethoven.  Symphony 
Hall,  2:30  p.m. 

Saturday.  Repetition  of  Friday’s  pro¬ 
gram,  8:30. 

Sunday,  Feb.  2 — Witold  Malcuzynski, 
pianist,  in  an  all  Chopin  program. 
Symphony  Hall,  3:30  p.m. 

Theatre 

Plymouth,  Feb.  3 — Miss  Julia  and  The 
Proposal ,  both  starring  Elizabeth  Berg- 
ner,  staged  by  Theodore  Komisarievsky. 

Wilbur,  Feb.  3 — Darling,  Darling,  Darling, 
by  Patricia  Coleman.  Starring  Adele 
Longmire  and  Edmond  Ryan.  Two 
weeks. 


Introducing  Mr.  Newcomb 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 
Music.  Choral  direction,  organ  and  the¬ 
ory  were  among  Mr.  Newcomb’s  other 
studies. 

A  visit  to  Paris  occupied  two  years 
of  his  life,  but  he  did  no  extensive  study¬ 
ing  while  there. 

Wednesday  is  Mr.  Newcomb’s  day  for 
teaching  here  at  Lasell.  He  likes  to  teach, 
“especially  when  the  pupils  are  interesting 
and  show  cooperation.”  He  spends  five 


Our  Coal  Keeps  You  Warm 

WALTHAM  COAL 
COMPANY 

Est.  1872 

TAKE  SNAPSHOTS  TO  PRESERVE 

YOUR  MEMORIES  OF  LASELL 

Cedric  G.  Chase  Photographic 
Laboratories 

Busses  for  Special  Trips — Call 

Dairy  Products  Since 

Middlesex  and  Boston 

1846 

Street  Railway  Co. 

H.  P.  HOOD  &  SONS 

Bigelow  0780 

MILK  -  ICE  CREAM 

Assemblies  and  Vespers 

Monday,  February  3 — 

Tuesday,  February  4 — Orphean. 

Wednesday,  February  5 — Orphean. 

Thursday,  February  6 — 

Friday,  February  7 — Wesley  Boyn¬ 
ton,  “Highlights  in  Song  and 
Story”.  Gilbert  &  Sullivan. 

Sunday,  February  9 — 

Monday,  February  10 — Dr.  Wins¬ 
low. 

Tuesday,  February  11 — Student 
Sing. 

Wednesday,  February  12 — Orphean. 

Tuesday,  February  13 — Samuel 
Russell  Eves,  “Merry  Modern 
Minstrel”. 

Friday,  February  14 — Alexander 
Kararnikas,  “Poetic  Personali¬ 
ties”. 


days  a  week  at  the  New  England  Con¬ 
servatory  in  Boston,  and  is  thinking  of 
teaching  on  Saturdays  in  a  school  in 
Peterboro,  New  Hampshire.  He  admitted 
that  he  is  supposed  to  give  a  concert 
there,  soon ! 

He  has  very  few  dislikes,  but  he  has 
“opinions  about  things.”  Music  of  any 
type  heads  Mr.  Newcomb’s  list  of  likes. 
Also  included  are  dancing,  skiing,  and 
swimming,  which  is  his  favorite  sport. 


College  Magazines 
College  Newspapers 
College  Annuals 

Specializing  in  these,  we  do 
them  better  than  most  and  at 
prices  lower  than  many. 

The  Heffernan  Press 

150  Fremont  St.,  Worcester 


JOHN  E.  COX 

Wholesale  Confectioner 
10  Roberts  Avenue 
NEWTONVILLE 


Vogue  Beauty  Shop 

Experts  in  Hair  Styling,  Hair 
Cutting  and  Permanent  Waving 
281  AUBURN  STREET 
Las.  2575 
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THE  NEWS’  VISITS 
PLUMMER  HOUSE 

A  quick  dash  up  a  slight  incline  on  one 
of  those  cold  wintry #  days  will  take  you 
to  the  sunny  and  cheerful  interior  of 
Plummer  House. 

The  spaciousness  of  this  house  is  not 
apparent  to  the  casual  glance  of  the  passer¬ 
by — so  walk  in  and  have  a  pleasant  sur¬ 
prise  for  yourself.  The  quiet  and  peaceful 
library  located  there  is  indeed  a  welcome 
spot  for  the  student  who  is  anxious  to 
find  the  right  place  for  deep  and  silent 
concentration. 

To  the  newcomers  to  Lasell  the  history 
of  Plummer  House  is  not  known.  Plans 
are  afoot  that  will  tell  all  Lasellites  that 
Plummer  House  contains  the  NELLIE 
PLUMMER  LIBRARY,  a  tribute  to  the 
memory  of  the  sister  of  Mr.  Frederick 
Plummer,  who  donated  it  to  Lasell.  A 
most  interesting  memorial  of  Miss  Plum¬ 
mer  is  the  portrait  of  her  painted  when 
she  was  a  child.  It  now  hangs  in  the 
front  room  of  the  library. 

Rows  of  reference  magazines  set  up  ac¬ 
cording  to  year  and  month  live  on  the 
second  floor  of  the  library.  Any  student 
will  find  this  good  news  for  those  assign¬ 
ments  requiring  data  from  dated  maga¬ 
zines.  Then,  too,  there  are  bound  volumes 
on  the  first  floor  for  the  same  purpose. 
Also  located  on  the  first  floor  are  two  large 
library  rooms  and  a  smaller  room  used  for 
conference  gatherings. 

Daily  newspapers  and  monthly  magazines 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  1) 

USO  Entertainer 
Tells  Experiences 

Alma  McKenzie,  a  veteran  U.  S.  O.  en¬ 
tertainer  who  toured  such  never-to-be- 
forgotten  places  as  the  Hawaiian  Islands. 
Guam,  Saipan  and  the  Carribean,  was  La- 
sell’s  guest  at  assembly  on  February  1st. 

“Honey”  McKenzie,  as  she  is  known  in 
the  theatre  world,  brought  to  us  the  scenes 
behind  the  scenes  in  her  informal  and  dy¬ 
namic  plea  for  the  support  of  the  U.  S.  O. 
She  told  of  her  tour  with  the  “Three  Is 
A  Family”  company,  starring  the  late  and 
beloved  Charles  Butterworth.  Said  “Hon¬ 
ey”,  “We  played  in  all  sorts  of  theaters, 
from  a  grass-covered  shack  to  the  Holly¬ 
wood  Bowl  type.”  But  the  show  they 
brought  to  a  Marine  Division  on  Saipan 
is  the  one  that  Honey  will  never  forget. 
She  recalled  the  lack  of  props  to  create 
an  atmosphere  for  the  setting,  and  how 
Charles  Butterworth  whimsically  and  subt¬ 
ly  suggested  that  every  G.  I.  quartered  up 
hill  and  down  rely  solely  on  his  imagina¬ 
tion.  Never  did  any  show  receive  such  un¬ 
divided  attention,  said  Miss  McKenzie,  and 
the  players  felt  quickening  pangs  of  de¬ 
pression  and  joy  at  the  applause  gathered 
from  every  corner  of  the  field.  It  was  only 
later  that  they  learned  that  this  division 
embarked  for  Iwo  Jima  within  twenty- 
four  hours. 

The  assembly  reached  its  climax  as  Miss 
McKenzie  mentioned  the  200,000  veterans 
still  hospitalized.  She  asked  everyone  to 
take  part  in  rehabilitation  work  by  con¬ 
tributing  to  the  U.  S.  O.  fund.  We  were 
left  with  this  thought,  “Do  your  bit  no 
matter  how  little  it  may  be,  for  you  are 
sending  them  that  bit  of  home  away  from 
home.” 


TRIPSTERS  SPEND  GALA 
WEEKEND  AT  INTERVALE 


Light  Opera  Sung 
By  Mr.  Boynton 

Lasell  students  and  faculty  were  enter¬ 
tained  last  Friday  by  Wesley  Boynton, 
and  his  interpretations  of  the  music  of 
Gilbert  and  Sullivan. 

Mr.  Boynton  is  widely  known  through¬ 
out  the  Boston  area  as  a  church  singer. 
He  had  the  lead  in  the  Song  of  Norway, 
and  was  on  the  road  in  Oklahoma. 

The  first  selection  rendered  by  Mr. 
Boynton  was  the  “Wandering  Minstrel” 
from  the  operetta  Mikado.  Next  two 
songs  from  lolanthe  were  heard,  which 
were  followed  by  “Twenty  Years  Ago” 
and  “Would  You  Know  the  Kind  of  Maid” 
from  Princess  Ida. 

The  last  two  selections  heard  were  “Is 
There  Not  One  Maiden  Here?”  from  the 
Pirates  of  Penzance,  and  “When  I  Think 
Upon  The  Maidens”. 

Mr.  Boynton’s  many  colorful  costume 
changes  added  a  note  of  realism  to  his 
performance,  and  his  anecdotes  and 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  4) 


PICKARD  AT  HOME 

Checkerboard  sandwiches  and  spring 
flowers  were  the  most  unusual  features  of 
the  Pickard  Open  House,  held  from  three 
to  five  on  Thursday  afternoon,  February 
6. 

Faculty  members,  Junior  day  students, 
and  Junior  sisters  were  greeted  at  the  door 
by  Lois  Kenyon,  and  received  by  Dr.  Wey- 
gandt,  the  resident  faculty  member,  and 
loanne  McMillan,  the  house  president. 
The  guests  were  then  escorted  on  “tours” 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  3) 


Some  skied,  some  skated,  some  took 
pictures,  some — well,  verbs  describing  just 
what  Lasell’s  mountaineers  did  are  about 
endless.  Endless  also  are  the  memories 
the  girls  brought  back  with  them. 

At  seven  o’clock,  Friday  morning. 
January  31,  the  buses  left  Bragdon  Hall 
to  begin  the  first  lap  of  the  ski  trip.  The 
girls  were  raring  to  go  by  this  time  for 
the  majority  of  them  had  gone  to  the 
6:30  breakfast  served  for  them  only,  and 
the  mixture  of  hot  coffee,  eggs,  cereal, 
fruit  and  excited  chatter  had  its  stimulating 
effect. 

The  two  buses  arrived  at  North  Station 
in  time  for  the  8:20  ski  train  and  the  girls 
soon  settled  down  in  LaseH’s  coach  ready 
for  the  long  ride  to  Intervale,  New 
Hampshire. 

The  usual  singing  and  bantering  back 
and  forth  made  the  four  and  one  half  hours 
pass  quickly.  By  about  10:30  the  girl's 
began  feeling  pangs  of  hunger,  and  when 
Miss  Rothenberger.  Miss  Mac  and  Miss 
Watt  unexpectedly'  began  passing  out 
packed  lunches  a  roar  of  cheers  went  up. 


Beach,  Brady,  Scott 
and  Widenor  Speak 

Where  were  you  on  the  night  of  Feb¬ 
ruary  sixth  at  eight  o’clock?  Why,  tuning 
your  radio  to  station  WHDH  of  course ! 

Yes,  all  Lasell  was  waiting  to  hear  the 
voices  of  Peggy  Beach,  Bette  Brady,  Bun¬ 
ny  Widenor,  and  Joan  Scott.  These  rep¬ 
resentative  Lasell  students  appeared  on  a 
program  sponsored  by  WHDH  for  the  pur- 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  2) 


Once  at  Pendexter,  the  girls  rounded  up 
their  skates  and  skis  which  had  been  sent 
up  ahead  of  time.  Within  an  hour  every¬ 
one  was  occupied  with  some  activity  and 
eagerly  planning  what  would  be  next  on 
her  agenda. 

The  tripsters  varied  their  skiing  and 
skating  schedule  by  taking  pictures  and 
riding  on  the  ski-mobile  which  carried 
them  to  the  mountain  top  where  hot  soup;, 
coffee,  and  chocolate  were  guzzled.  Friday 
night  there  was  night  skiing,  bowling  or 
the  movies  at  North  Conway,  and  for 
those  who  wanted  to  stay  in,  there  was 
table  tennis  to  play  and  popcorn  to  pop. 
Saturday  night  was  dance  night,  and  was 
especially  alluring  because  of  the  lack  of 
formality.  Ski  pants  and  loafers  was  the 
conventional  dress.  In  fact,  that  was 
the  conventional  dress  every  where,  even 
to  church  on  Sunday  morning. 

Every  minute  in  New  Hampshire  was 
precious  to  the  girls  and  they  made  good 
use  of  it.  They  worked  up  tremendous 
appetites,  but  there  was  loads  of  good 
food  for  everyone.  Hot  cakes,  bacon  and 
eggs,  cereal,  fruit,  muffins  and  coffee  made 
up  breakfast.  The  other  meals  were  even 
more  abundant  with  ham  and  baked  beans, 
turkey,  roast  pork,  candied  yams,  carrots 
and  peas  just  a  sample  of  the  foods 
offered  and  as  many  helpings  as  wanted  1 

Sunday  was  a  mixture  of  last  minute 
skiing,  watching  the  races  at  North  Conway 
and  packing  suitcases.  There  was  so  much 
scurrying  that  no  one  noticed  how  tired 
she  was  until  seated  in  the  train  back  to 
Boston.  Then  a  wave  of  exhaustion  struck 
the  group,  but  it  was  an  exhaustion  which 
no  one  minded.  There  were  too  many  good 
times  and  new  experiences  to  remember 
to  allow  room  for  regrets. 

(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  2) 


R.  C.  FILM  SHOWN 

Mrs.  E.  Graham  Bates  from  the  Newton 
chapter  of  the  American  Red  Cross  spoke 
to  the  students  of  Lasell  in  assembly  on 
Thursday,  February  6,  about  the  work  that 
the  Red  Cross  is  doing  both  in  the  United 
States  and  overseas.  She  told  of  amuse¬ 
ments  and  services  that  the  Red  Cross  of¬ 
fers  to  servicemen  and  their  families,  de¬ 
scribing  the  entertainment  which  is  pre¬ 
sented  in  hospitals  and  army  camps  and 
the  program  of  inter-chapter  communica¬ 
tion  which  helps  to  relieve  the  worries  of 
many  men  who  have  not  heard  from  home 
recently. 

Mrs.  Bates  explained  the  work  of  occu¬ 
pational  therapists  who  teach  the  men 
skills  which  occupy  them  mentally  and 
physically  and  prepare  them  for  future 
jobs.  She  also  told  about  the  Red  Cross 
Motor  Corps  in  Newton,  which  is  on  hand 
twenty-four  hours  a  day  as  a  service  to 
the  Cushing  General  Hospital.  The  Motor 
Corps  performs  such  duties  as  transport¬ 
ing  veterans  to  other  hospitals  for  treat¬ 
ments  and  securing  materials  for  the  en¬ 
tertainment  of  convalescents. 

A  March  of  Time  movie,  which  dealt 
with  the  activities  of  the  Red  Cross  in 
the  war  areas,  was  shown.  At  the  close 
of  the  lecture  Joan  Cox  presented  Mrs. 
Bates  with  a  contribution  to  the  American 
Red  Cross  on  behalf  of  the  L.C.C.A. 


DEAN’S  LIST 

Semester  1,  February  3,  1947 


Elizabeth  Ahner 

Dorothy  Hayes 

Nancy  Purse! 

Frieda  Alexander 

Estelle  Hollingworth 

Rosemary  Quiltv 

Marian  Andrews 

Barbara  Hoyle 

Nancy  Ramsay 

Dorothy  Azadian 

Carol  Hriczko 

Ruth  Redden 

Evelyn  Barney 

Marilyn  Isaacson 

Jean  Reynolds 

Barbara  Bates 

Alice  Johnson 

Valerie  Reynolds 

Corinne  Bergen 

Mollie  Kendrick 

Barbara  Rvmer 

Carol  Birath 

Martha  Kingsley 

Helen  Sanasarian 

Joanne  Block 

Mary  Kinney 

Marjorie  Santerson 

Joanne  Bossi 

Jean  Knittel 

Barbara  Schardt 

Virginia  Bowers 

Margaret  Leary 

Lois  Schmidt 

Margaret  Brion 

Frances  Lee 

Gloria  Secatore 

Noreen  Buckley 

Carolyn  Lewis 

Lois  Seidel 

Mary  Jane  Carl 

Florence  Lomasney 

Sarah  Shafer 

Anne  Chapman 

Janet  McLaughlin 

June  Sherter 

Marilyn  Clark 

Lois  McLucas 

Cynthia  Smith 

Phyllis  Clay 

Joanne  McMillan 

June  Smith 

Jean  Collignon 

Dorothy  Maher 

Marion  Smitherman 

Esther  Cornwell 

Bianca  Mahfood 

Audrey  Souther 

Joan  Cox 

Angela  Manini 

Nancy  Stupak 

Norine  Coyle 

Ruth  Maxted 

Gloria  Sylvia 

Olive  Cross 

Aurelie  May 

Marion  Taylor 

Margaret  Dandurand 

Eleanor  Meloccaro 

Donna  Thompson 

Miriam  Day 

Shirley  Miller 

Beverly  Tucker 

Charlotte  Devereux 

Cynthia  Morrison 

Martha  Turnbull 

Clare  Dickover 

Virginia  Morss 

Olga  Voss 

Muriel  Diversi 

Janecke  Naess 

Shirley  Warner 

Nancy  Duclos 

Jane  Newell 

Joan  Warriner 

Joanne  Eaton 

Barbara  Newkirk 

Eunice  Watson 

Ann  Ellsworth 

Meredith  Olson 

Dorothy  Whittemore 

Margaret  Emmerling 

Phyllis  Pagliarulo 

Jeanne  Williams 

Alice  Fitz 

Jacquelyn  Pettine 

Barbara  Woods 

Patricia  Ford 

Dorothy  Piranian 

Gloria  Wurth 

Virginia  Hall 

Gertrude  Powers 
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LIGHTS,  CAMERA,  ACTION! 

Lights  shed  illumination.  Sometimes  they  symbolize  it.  The  reader  of  comics  will 
identify  a  bulb  with  the  coming  of  a  sudden  idea  or  inspiration.  And  inspiration 
and  ideas  are  the  basis  of  any  accomplishment.  There  must  be  a  “coming  of  the 
dawn”,  for  good  results  are  not  the  product  of  Topsy-like  growth,  but  the  reward 
of  thought  and  insight.  (Deep  breath  here.) 

Next  we  have  the  camera.  The  part  it  takes  in  our  simile  is  the  focusing  of  the 
already  mentioned  inspiration  and  ideas.  This  focusing  determines  the  probable  suc¬ 
cess  or  failure  of  a  project.  The  result  depends  on  whether  the  right  or  wrong  di¬ 
rection  is  taken,  by  knowing  or  unthinking  choice. 

Now,  wishing  never  will  make  something  come  true.  There  is  more  to  success 
than  daydreaming:  namely,  action.  Without  it  what  good  is  the  work  and  results 
of  inspiration  and  focusing?  Ideas  once  set  in  a  pattern  have  to  be  put  in  motion 
and  applied. 

To  tie  all  this  together,  let’s  take  an  example.  Somehow,  (not  that  it  could  ever 
really  happen),  you  get  the  feeling  that  you’re  in  a  rut.  Everything  seems  ‘old  hat’, 
and  you  just  wish  there  were  some  new  activity  you  could  go  out  for.  Well,  being 
a  bright  girl,  you  don’t  just  sit  and  wish,  but  get  busy  planning,  and  soon  pop  up 
with  an  inspiration  (that  overworked  word  again). 

As  your  new  interest,  let’s  say  you  choose  sports.  The  second  choice  is  between 
basketball  and  bowling.  Continuing  to  be  a  bright  girl,  you  discard  basketball  because 
you  realize  you’re  not  any  reasonable  facsimile  of  Mercury,  and  cannot  get  around 
a  court  with  any  speed  or  skill.  This  leaves  bowling  as  the  outlet  for  all  your  extra 
energy.  Here’s  where  you  shine  now,  and  this  part  ends  happily. 

However,  there’s  still  the  point  of  action,  and  this  means  that  the  whole  pattern 
is  not  complete  unless  you  take  all  your  good  intentions  and  plans  and  practice  them 
Speaking  of  practice,  don’t  forget  it,  for  it’s  the  item  that  leads  to  perfection. 

Where  am  I?  At  perfection?  Hardly!  And  to  think  this  whole  article  was  started 
when  some  unsuspecting  radio  announcer  introduced  a  dramatic  saga  of  the  sea  with 
the  words,  “Lights,  camera,  ACTION !” ! 


THE  REALITY  OF  FAILURE 

Marks  are  out.  That’s  the  biggest  news  on  campus.  “What  did  you  get  in - ?” 

“Oh,  I  flunked  it.  I  guess  I  didn’t  study  hard  enough.” 

Yes,  failure  can  be  a  reality.  Up  until  just  recently  many  of  us  had  never  realized 
the  full  significance  of  the  meaning  of  the  word,  although  it  is  rather  commonly 
employed.  But  how  is  it  connected  with  college  students — girls  of  our  own  age,  for 
instance  ? 

The  reasons  for  some  failures  are  quite  evident:  lack  of  initiative,  disinterest,  faulty 
reasoning,  and  lack  of  ability.  Many  times,  however,  the  basis  for  a  failure  is  more 
deeply  rooted.  Home  background  and  present  environment  must  be  considered.  Some 
high  schools  are  of  low  standing  and  didn’t  possess  the  teachers  and  equipment  to 
give  us  a  good  college  preparation.  Study  habits  enter  in  at  this  point.  How  easy 
it  is  to  fritter  away  time  by  sitting  in  the  Barn  or  by  joining  the  girls  in  the  smoker, 
making  a  fourth  for  bridge.  When  a  person  comes  to  college  she  must  revise  her 
way  of  studying  or  be  educated  as  to  the  proper  way  of  learning  the  most  in  the 
available  time. 

At  college  there  is  a  certain  sense  of  freedom  unknown  before  to  many  teen-agers. 
With  that  newly  acquired  freedom  goes  a  responsibility  which  many  are  unwilling 
to  accept.  We  wish  to  receive  the  benefits  of  freedom,  but  none  of  its  worries. 

There  are  other  ways  of  failing  in  college  besides  scholastically.  Some  girls  are  not 
easily  able  to  meet  people  and  make  friends.  This  gives  them  a  feeling  of  inferiority 
and  they  withdraw  into  themselves.  These  people  do  not  receive  all  there  is  to  get 
from  college.  They  miss  out  socially. 

Naturally  the  failure,  uppermost  in  our  minds  at  the  present,  to  be  remedied  is 
the  question  of  marks.  Try  to  keep  your  aims  and  a  balanced  “work  and  play” 


schedule  in  mind,  and  when  everything  is  “smooth  sailing”,  you  will  find  that  con¬ 
centration  on  studies  comes  much  easier. 


“WINTER  WAKENS  ALL  MY  CARE” 

“The  north  wind  doth  blow,  and  we  shall  have  snow,  and  what  shall  the  robin 
do  then,  poor  thing?”  There’s  ice  on  the  walks,  trouble  with  balance  on  Gardner 
Hill,  hot  coffee  in  the  barn.  Slacks  and  fur  mittens  are  in  order,  and  more  than 
occasionally  you  see  someone  wearing  a  surplus  army  parka  and  resembling  an  eskimo 
more  than  a  fellow  Lasellite.  The  wind  whistles  coldly  outside,  and  the  shutters 
bang  against  the  side  of  your  dorm  when  you’re  trying  to  study.  There’s  soup  for 
lunch !  All  this  adds  up  to  mid-winter  at  Lasell. 

Maybe  there  isn’t  so  much  snow  as  last  year,  but  your  feet  get  just  as  cold,  and 
your  room  is  just  as  frigid  when  you  wake  up  in  the  morning.  You’re  more  than 
thankful  for  Miss  Joy’s  when  you  find  there’s  something  you  need  that  the  Barn 
can’t  supply,  and  the  walk  down  to  the  ville  seems  s-o-o-o  long.  If  you  listen, 
you  may  hear  last  year’s  Bragdonites  grumbling  that  they  didn’t  realize  that  they 
“had  it  so  soft”  last  year  when  they  didn’t  have  to  leave  their  warm  dorm  to  climb 
a  hill  and  have  a  meal.  Still  and  all,  though,  that  food  does  seem  to  taste  “extra 
good”. 

Viewed  from  Gardner  Lab,  the  smoke  from  passing  trains  stands  out  in  bold 
relief  as  it  spirals  upward  in-  the  grey  winter  sky.  Girls  with  red  cheeks  and  redder 
noses  walk  carefully  down  Bragdon  Hill  toward  the  Charles  River;  they’ve  heard 
that  the  skating’s  good !  Soon  they’ll  be  heading  down  there  again,  but  the  clothes, 


time,  and  reason  will  be  different — crew, 
interests  to  Lasell. 


“ GOING  PLACES ” 

By  LOIS  KENYON 


A  pair  of  strong  arms  help  you  over  the 
side,  and  you  slip  down  into  the  comfort¬ 
able  seat.  A  dashboard  covered  with  hun¬ 
dreds  of  instruments  stares  you  in  the  face 
A  glass  covering  slides  over  your  head  and 
clicks  into  place.  You  suddenly  feel  nerv 
ous  at  the  thought  of  being  so  closed  in 
You  fasten  the  belt,  while  your  hands 
seem  to  be  all  thumbs.  A  grinning,  lear- 
ing  face  peers  back  at  you,  and  you  smile 
weakly  in  return. 

Outside  your  enclosure  the  wind  seems 
to  be  trying  to  crash  through.  Endless  blue 
sky  is  above  your  head.  Voices  talk  back 
and  forth  on  the  radio.  Finally  you  hear 
“All  clear,”  and  a  voice  replies,  “Roger 
and  Out.”  There  is  a  thundering  hum  of 
motors,  and  a  vibration  that  shakes  you 
from  head  to  toe.  You  feel  as  if  your 
teeth  must  be  loose.  Your  ears  seem  about 
to  burst,  you  take  a  big  swallow,  cross 
your  fingers  and  hope  for  the  best. 

The  earth  seems  to  slide  away  beneath 
you.  You  peep  over  the  side,  then  slide 
deeper  into  your  seat.  Behind  you  a  sub¬ 
machine  gun  points  into  space.  You  turn 
on  your  swivel  seat  and  look  down.  Sud¬ 
denly  everything  seems  to  fall  beneath  you ; 
you  seem  to  be  going  straight  up,  back¬ 
wards!  A  voice  says,  “Okay,  Red?”  and 
you  say,  “Yes,”  knowing  it  isn’t  exactly 
the  truth.  Then  you  hear,  “Hear  we  go.” 
You  brace  yourself,  but  it  does  no  good. 
You  are  facing  head  downward,  while 
your  safety  belt  strains.  Your  mouth  is 
dry;  you  can’t  speak;  your  stomach  feels 
“strange”.  When  you  finally  get  your  voice 
back,  all  you  can  do  is  scream,  at  the  top 
of  your  lungs !  You  hear  a  laugh  from  the 
front  cockpit,  and  then  there  is  stillness. 
The  radio  is  turned  off.  You  distract  the 
pilot. 

Things  seem  a  little  better  now;  you  are 
more  relaxed.  Below  you  the  clouds  look 
like  big  puffs  of  cotton.  You  adjust  your 
earphones  and  hope  to  hear  a  human  voice, 
but  you  don’t.  You  seem  to  be  the  only 
thing  alive  in  this  endless  space.  You  sit 
back  and  watch.  It  is  almost  a  peaceful 
feeling.  You  smile  to  yourself;  you  are 
flying,  and,  what  is  more  amazing,  you 
like  it!  Now  the  Atlantic  Ocean  gleams 
below  you.  Blue  and  green  waters  reflect 
the  gleaming  sun;  the  brightness  blinds 
you.  You  slip  on  the  regulation  sun¬ 
glasses,  which  fall  to  your  nose,  and  enjoy 
the  scene  below  you.  It’s  fun!  Life  is 
wonderful,  you  could  sing,  and  you  do! 


Changing  seasons  bring  new  and  different 


The  voice  in  the  forward  cockpit  says,  “If 
you  are  through  screaming,  we  can  have 
the  radio  on  again.”  You  don’t  say  a  word. 

After  two  hours  of  flying,  you  never 
want  to  land;  you  feel  as  if  you  could 
fly  forever.  There  is  a  thrill  you  have 
never  felt  before;  nothing  can  compare 
with  it;  you  can’t  put  it  into  words.  All 
too  soon  the  coastline  appears  below  you, 
and  you  can  see  the  Base  and  flying  field. 
A  voice  says,  “We  hit  three  hundred  miles 
an  hour,  Baby.”  “It  doesn’t  seem  pos¬ 
sible,”  you  reply. 

As  you  glide  in,  men  in  uniforms  wave 
and  dash  on  to  the  field,  to  watch  the 
silver  plane  touch  the  field  and  coast  along 
the  run-way.  You  didn’t  feel  a  thing,  but 
the  plane  has  stopped.  The  glass  covering 
slides  back,  and  eager  arms  help  you  out. 
The  pilot  pats  you  on  the  back  and  says, 
“You  were  an  excellent  passenger,”  with  a 
humorous  gleam  in  his  eyes,  but  you  don’t 
mind.  You  reluctantly  climb  on  to  the 
wing  and  slip  to  the  ground.  You  take  a 
final  look  at  the  plane  as  they  push  it 
into  the  hangar.  You  feel  self-satisfied,  for 
you  accepted  a  dare,  and  were  the  first 
female  to  sit  in  the  gunner’s  seat  of  a 
certain  Navy  Helldiver  plane! 


CLICK!  CLICK! 

K  1,  si  1,  K  1,  p.s.s.o.,  K  to  within  last 
3  sts,  K  2  tog.,  K  1.  Most  Lasellites  would 
be  able  to  tell  at  a  glance,  that  this 
“formula”  is  used  in  making  the  toe  of  a 
sock.  By  observation,  it  seems  quite  evi¬ 
dent  that  Lasell  girls  like  to  knit! 

These  knitters  make  the  most  of  every 
opportunity  to  practice  their  art.  The 
click  of  knitting  needles  is  evident  in 
the  lines  which  form  outside  the  dining 
room  at  meal  times.  It  can  be  heard 
competing  with  the  juke  box  in  the  Barn. 
Before  assembly  and  between  classes  the 
needles  speed  onward  toward  their  in¬ 
dividual  goals. 

All  sorts  of  things  appear  from  an  or¬ 
dinary  ball  of  yarn:  socks,  mittens,  and 
sweaters  seem  to  be  the  most  popular. 
Some  articles  are  plain,  others  cabled  and 
ribbed.  Fancy  designs  are  made,  such  as 
a  name  in  contrasting  color  on  the  cuffs 
of  a  sock,  or  a  tweed  effect,  made  by 
knitting  two  colored  yarns  together.  Also, 
for  a  finishing  touch,  figures  or  designs  are 
embroidered  on  the  backs  of  mittens. 

The  size  of  needles  and  thickness  of 
yarn  are  varied  to  suit  each  girl’s  taste. 
Some  use  thin  wool,  others  use  thick,  and 
still  others  double  their  yarn  to  produce 
the  desired  effect. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  2) 
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Engagements 

Mrs.  George  F.  McKenzie,  of  Quincy, 
announces  the  engagement  of  her  daughter, 
Emily  Jean,  to  Mr.  Charles  Ruston  Or¬ 
chard  Smith,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles 
Orchard  Smith  of  Hingham. 

Mr.  Smith  is  now  attending  Miami  Uni 
versity,  Oxford,  Ohio,  and  Jean  is  a  mem¬ 
ber  of  this  year’s  graduating  class. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Gloria  Barbara  Dan¬ 
iels,  class  of  ’48,  to  Mr.  Richard  0.  Wells, 
has  been  announced  by  her  parents^  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  G.  B.  Daniels  of  Millburn,  New 
Jersey. 

Mr.  Wells,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  M. 
Wells  of  Short  Hills,  New  Jersey,  was  dis¬ 
charged  recently  from  the  service  after 
serving  three  years  with  the  Army  in  the 
China-Burma-India  theatre. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Dorothy  A.  Crathern 
’46,  to  Arthur  Willard  French,  was  an¬ 
nounced  at  a  New  Years’  Eve  party  by 
her  parents,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  F.  H 
Crathern  of  Worcester. 

4=  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  E.  Dutt,  of  Union. 

New  Jersey,  announce  the  engagement  of 

their  daughter,  Arlene  Mae,  ’46,  to  Mi 
Fulton  W.  Smith,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs 
Harry  J.  Mason,  also  of  Union. 


Nellie  Plummer  Library 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 
are  available  on  the  large  tables  of  the 
first  floor  rooms  for  those  who  wish  to 
read  them. 

In  charge  of  the  NELLIE  PLUMMER 
LIBRARY  is  Miss  Helen  Goodrich.  Miss 
Goodrich  taught  Voice  at  Lasell  “for  sev¬ 
eral  years”,  to  quote  her.  She  studied  in 
Europe  and  in  this  country. 

Extensive  repairs  have  been  completed 
in  the  library.  It  boasts  new  heating, 
plumbing  and  lighting  systems.  Painters 
can  now  be  found  putting  the  “finishing 
touches”  to  the  upstairs  rooms.  There  is 
no  doubt  that  the  NELLIE  PLUMMER 
LIBRARY  is  one  that  will  expand  as  time 
goes  on  and  as  plans  continue  to  grow. 


Eunice  Watson 
Janet  Weldon 
Alice  Wilson 
Patricia  Zeigler 


Ski  Trip 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  4) 

The  girls  who  shared  the  fun  of  the 
trip  were:- 
Veronica  Aslanian 
Brenda  Brown 
Peggy  Beach 
Pat  Brunner 
Mary  C.  Brown 
Helen  Bowser 
Constance  Barry 
Virginia  Butt 
Carol  Birath 
Nancy  Chapman 
Nancy  Collett 
Sally  Conner 
Audrey  Cooper 
Eleanor  Cowley 
Joan  Cox 
Helen  Coyne 
Marjorie  Cramton 
Sarah  Cross 
Jane  Currier 
B.  J.  Davis 
Dorothy  Davis 
Miriam  Day 
Norma  Demirjian 
Paula  Drake 
Melva  Gonzalez 
Margaret  Hanson 
Dorothy  Harvender 
Marilyn  Heller 
Peggy  Herzog 
Ann  Johnson 
Florence  Keeney 
Carol  Kronenberg 
Norma  Lyman 
i.ucile  Melton 
Bianca  Mahfood  » 

.,ois  McLucas 
Ann  Myers 
Nancy  Parker 
Sara  Parsons 
Nancy  Pettersen 
Nancy  Ramsay 
Ruth  Redden 
Barbara  Roedel 
Gloria  Secatore 
Sally  Shafer 
Ann  Sprague 
Jane  Steele 
Tonna  Rae  Thompson 
Shirley  Warner 
Barbara  Washer 
Beverly  Watkins 


WHOSE 


CUSHING 

Cushing  House  is  the  home  of  the 
Senior  Class  Banner.  Barb  Schardt, 
president,  of  ’47  is  the  gal  responsible 
for  this  honor,  as  it  is  customary  for  the 
Banner  to  hang  in  the  house  of  the  Class 
President. 

Barb  is  from  Troy,  Ohio,  and  she  loves 
crew — she  was  captain  of  the  winning 
Junior  White  Crew  last  year.  She  also  likes 
to  swim,  which  is  a  taste  common  to  all 
the  girls  in  the  house:  “We’re  all  a  bunch 
of  ducks”,  she  says. 

Her  roommate,  Carolyn  Lewis,  is  from 
Ossining,  New  York,  and  is  secretary  of 
executive  council.  Shotsy’s  favorite  hobby 
is  shining  her  diamond !  Barb  and  Shotsy’s 
pet  peeve  is  that  they,  the  tallest  girls  in 
the  house,  have  the  smallest  double,  while 
the  smallest  girls  in  the  house,  Lani 
Chang  and  Mary  Ida  Hanson,  have  the 
biggest  double. 

Lani  is  from  Wailukee,  Maui,  Hawaii, 
and  she  loves  travelling  and  food.  Their 
room  is  clad  with  souvenirs  of  all 
descriptions,  which  they  change  every 
quarter  for  new  ones.  Holding  an  important 
place  among  her  souvenirs  are  the  five 
menus  she  obtained  coming  over  on  the 
ship.  Lani  also  has  a  collection  of  banners 
which  she  saves  to  put  up  in  her  game 
room  at  home. 

Mary  Ida,  better  known  as  Sis,  is  from 
Cheshire.  Connecticut.  Like  most  of  the 
other  girls  in  the  house  Sis  loves  horseback 
riding.  In  fact,  she  and  Barb  Schardt 
own  their  own  horses.  Sis  is  majoring 
in  physics  and  plans  to  study  engineering 
next  year. 

Corrinne  “Corky”  Bergen  is  Cushing’s 
cook.  She  must  put  her  talents  to  good 
use.  for  more  than  one  spaghetti  dinner 
has  been  whipped  up  in  their  busy  kitchen- 
smoker.  Corky  is  from  Southington, 
Connecticut,  and  is  taking  the  pre-nursing 
course. 

Buddies  from  way  back  are  roommates 
Bette  Williams  and  Mollie  Kendrick, 
both  from  Brockton,  Massachusetts.  Bette 
is  Cushing’s  president.  She  says  she  likes 
to  sleep — evidently  she  leads  such  a  busy 
life  that  she  doesn’t  have  too  much  of  an 
opportunity.  Mollie’s  answer  when  asked 
what  she  liked  to  do  was,  “Have  a  good 
time.” 

Downstairs  in  the  big  triple,  which  at 
present  has  only  two  occupants,  live 
Marie  Chase  and  Olga  Diamond.  Marie 
is  from  Wood  Ridge,  New  Jersey.  Her 
friends  tell  me  she’s  always  immaculate — 
which  may  be  one  reason  why  theirs  is 
the  neatest  room  in  the  house.  Olga 
Diamond,  better  known  as  Butch,  is 
from  Harrisburg.  Pennsylvania.  She’s 
another  engaged  Cushingite. 

A  favorite  with  all  the  EJOCS 
(efficiency  jewels  of  Cushing)  is  the 
resident  faculty  member.  Miss  Roberta 
Morrill,  instructor  in  Drama  and  Speech. 

Pickard  at  Home 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 
through  the  house  by  Peggy  Brion  and 
Evelyn  Barney. 


(Continued  in  Col.  1) 


HOUSES? 


DRAPER 

Way  down  the  end  of  Hawthorne 
Avenue  is  Draper  House — “the  most 
modern  house  on  campus;  it  even  has  an 
outdoor  fireplace.”  The  residents  say  they 
'like  everything  about  it.” 

On  the  first  floor  lives  Anita  Triantefel; 
at  present  she  is  minus  a  roommate.  She 
is  taking  a  liberal  arts  course  and  wants 
to  transfer  to  a  senior  college  after 
graduating.  Anita  is  from  Boston. 

Upstairs  in  a  big  double  live  the  two 
Priscillas — Stone  and  Ames.  They  are 
very  proud  of  their  ultra-modern  square 
ub,  which  really  looks  like  something 
out  of  the  moving  pictures.  “Pete”  Stone 
hails  from  Danvers,  Massachusetts,  and  is 
taking  the  secretarial  course.  Her  room¬ 
mate  says  Pete  talks  a  mile  a  minute. 
Priscilla  Ames  is  from  Salem,  Massachu¬ 
setts.  She  likes  to  sleep  and  swim. 

In  an  adjoining  single  lives  Jean 
Reynolds  from  Chatham.  Jean  loves  to 
fly.  In  fact,  she  has  even  soloed!  And 
she  can  talk  about  the  Cape  for  hours 
on  end ! 

Nancy  Pursell,  from  Bloomsburg,  Penn¬ 
sylvania.,  wasn't  present  to  be  interviewed, 
but  her  friends  told  me  that  she  was  tall, 
and  the  peppiest  girl  in  the  house.  Nancy 
likes  to  fly  too !  Her  roommate.  Marian 
“Marty”  Taylor,  is  not  only  house  president, 
but  president  of  the  council  of  house 
presidents.  Marty  is  from  Westfield.  New 
Jersey,  and  is  a  merchandiser. 

Dorothea  Chung  comes  all  the  way  from 
Honolulu,  Hawaii,  and  she  hasn’t  been 
home  for  eighteen  months.  She  likes  “out¬ 
door  life,  especially  outdoor  sports.”  At 
present  she  is  interested  in  landscaping  and 
floral  culture.  A  major  in  science  at  La- 
sell,  she  hopes  to  transfer  to  either  Mas¬ 
sachusetts  State  or  Purdue  after  gradua¬ 
tion. 

Barbara  Bates  is  a  great  ski  enthusiast 
but,  that’s  only  natural — her  hometown 
is  Lebanon,  New  Hampshire.  She  and  her 
roommate,  Jane  Bradley,  from  Rutland. 
Vermont,  are  always  ready  to  praise  their 
home  states.  For  them,  northern  New 
England  can’t  be  beat.  Barb  is  a  mer¬ 
chandiser,  and  Jane  is  a  med.  sec.  student 
who’s  always  writing  letters. 

Resident  faculty  member  in  Draper  is 
Miss  Delia  Davis,  who  teaches  Sociology 
and  is  the  advisor  of  the  L.C.C.A. 


Singer  Entertains 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 
explanations  of  each  number  helped  those 
students  who  had  not  had  anv  previous 
chances  to  hear  Gilbert  and  Sullivan  music. 

Mr.  Boynton  will  return  to  Lasell  in 
the  spring  to  give  us  some  music  from 
Oklahoma. 


Both  the  living  room  and  Dr.  Weygandt’s 
room  were  decorated  with  bright  bouquets 
of  daffodils,  which  belied  the  cold  weather 
outdoors.  At  one  end  of  the  tea  table,  Pat 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  1) 
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Across 

1.  The  capital  of  Georgia. 

S.  He  should  “Open  the  Door.” 

9.  Red  Cross,  (abbr.) 

10.  Among. 

11.  General  Eisenhower’s  nickname. 

13.  To  ask  for  charity. 

14.  The  four  holy  books  of  the  Hindus. 

16.  A  volcano  in  Sicily. 

17.  The  fluid  in  trees. 

18.  Very  strong  or  deep. 

25.  The  god  of  the  sea. 

26.  Verb  reflexive  (abbr.) 

27.  First  name  of  the  author  of  the 

Rubaiyat. 

28.  Nickname  for  Evelyn. 

29.  Anagram  of  “Bing”. 

30.  Serious. 

35.  Third  day  of  the  week. 

36.  A  dark  reddish-brown  color. 


Assemblies  and  Vespers 

Sunday,  February  16 — Vespers. 

Monday.  February  17 — Dr.  Winslow. 

Tuesday,  February  18 — Orphean. 

Wednesday,  February  19 — Orphean. 

Thursday,  February  20 — Mrs.  Sy- 
pher. 

Friday,  February  21 — “Amazon 
Awakens,”  technicolor  movie. 

Saturday,  February  22 — Holiday. 

Sunday,  February  23 — No  vespers. 

Tuesday,  February  25 — Student 
Sing. 

Wednesday,  February  26 — Orphean 

Friday,  February  28 — Louise  Mor¬ 
gan,  Lasell  graduate,  Director  of 
Women’s  Programs,  W.N.A.C. 

Friday,  February  28,  and  Saturday, 
March  1 — Presentation  of  Lasell 
Workshop  Players,  “Schubert  Al¬ 
iev.” 


Pickard  Open  House 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  4) 
Anderson  poured  coffee,  while  at  the  other 
end  Ada  Burns  helped  the  guests  to  tea. 
Doris  Smith,  Bev  Barnes,  and  Shirley  Por¬ 
ter  served  teacakes  and  the  checkerboard 
sandwiches  which  aroused  comments  and 
admiration  from  all. 

In  the  evening  between  six-thirty  and 
seven-thirty,  the  house  was  open  to  Jun¬ 
iors  who  wanted  to  visit  Pickard  and  its 
residents. 
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15. 
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23. 
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31. 

32. 

33. 

34. 


To  come. 

Cards  for  admittance  to  a  theatre. 
Letter  of  credit  (abbr.) 

A  king  of  Israel. 

A  person  is  called  by  his — . 
Trigonometry  (abbr.) 

To  find  a  total. 

A  girl’s  name. 

American  Association  for  the 
Promotion  of  Science  (abbr.) 

To  make  an  investment. 

Jittery  because  of  weak  nerves. 
Township  (abbr.) 

A  kind  of  cap,  named  after  an 
English  school. 

Dull,  without  feeling. 

A  pulled  thread  in  a  stocking. 
Weird. 

The  side  of  a  ship  away  from  the 
wind. 

To  get  a  glimpse. 

Anagram  of  “dim.” 

National  Automobile  Association 
(abbr.) 


Lasell  Broadcasts 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  3) 
pose  of  presenting  young  America’s  views 
on  education. 

Mr.  Cushing,  moderator  for  the  evening, 
asked  the  girls  their  various  reasons  for 
attending  a  junior  college.  He  queried 
.hem  on  a  modern  young  woman’s  expec- 
ations  of  her  college  education  and  on 
their  plans  for  the  future.  The  series  was 
started  by  students  who  wished  to  present 
their  views  on  education,  and  it  now  fea¬ 
tures  a  different  student  group  each  week. 


Click!  Click! 

(Continued  from  Page  2,  Col.  4) 
When  asked  why  they  liked  to  knit, 
several  girls  gave  these  answers. 

“I  like  to  be  doing  something  with  my 
hands  in  spare  moments  and  see  what  I’m 
capable  of  making.” 

“It’s  absorbing  and  relaxing,  and  helps 
me  to  forget  my  troubles.” 

Another  said,  “I  enjoy  knitting  because 
I  feel  as  if  I  am  accomplishing  something 
while  waiting  for  mail. 


SPORTS  CHAT 

Bowling,  ah !  Something  new  in  the  gym  schedule  started  February  10th  and  will 
continue  through  March  17th.  After  class,  practices  will  be  held  every  Monday  and 
on  various  Tuesdays  and  Thursdays.  Exact  days  and  dates  are  now  posted  on  the 
gym  bulletin  board. 

The  lifesavers  (to  be)  are  now  completing  their  course,  and  hope  to  pass  all  re¬ 
quirements  with  flying  colors.  There  is  a  possibility  that  another  class  will  start  soon. 
Miss  Watt  is  the  one  to  contact.  Remember,  the  number  allowed  to  join  the  class 
is  limited. 

Inter-class  basketball  games  started  February  12.  There  will  be  games  between  the 
juniors  and  seniors,  juniors,  and  seniors.  Follow?  Inter-  and  intra-class  games.  If 
you  aren’t  on  the  actual  team,  how  about  giving  your  support  by  lending  your  voice 
to  a  few  cheers?  The  bulletin  will  announce  the  dates  of  the  games  that  are  going 
to  be  played. 

The  birdies  have  started  flying — in  the  gym,  that  is.  The  badminton  tournaments 
begin  soon;  don’t  forget  to  get  a  little  practice  in  beforehand. 


Gardner  Tops  Carpenter  19-16 

One  basket  made  all  the  difference  in  the  world  for  enthusiastic  Gardnerites  as 
their  team  defeated  the  favored  Carpenterites  on  the  basketball  floor  Monday  night, 
February  tenth.  The  second  big  game  of  the  season  ended  in  a  19-16  score. 

D.  Havender  and  S.  Waters  ran  in  close  competition  with  their  long-shot  baskets. 
J.  Hayden  succeeded  in  batting  the  ball  over  to  Carpenter’s  forwards  several  times 
from  the  center  line.  But  V.  Smith  had  only  to  raise  her  hands  and  toss  it  right 
back  to  the  Gardner  forwards. 

There  was  a  big  turnout  for  the  game.  Mike’s  cowbell  could  be  heard  against  the 
cheering  of  the  rooters  for  Gardner. 

Members  of  the  teams  were:  Gardner — Hriczko,  Murray,  Familton,  Lamb,  S.  Waters, 
May,  Frandsen,  V.  Smith,  and  Rathbun.  Carpenter — B.  Carter,  S.  Cross,  Roedel, 
Collignon,  Cox,  Harvender,  Woods,  Watson,  Beach,  Haydn,  and  Brunner. 


Boston  Column 


Plymouth,  February  10-24 — “The 
Importance  of  Being  Earnest,” 
with  Margaret  Rutherford  and 
Pamela  Brown;  February  24 — 
“The  Glass  Menagerie,”  with 
Pauline  Lord. 

Colonial,  February  10-24 — “Briga- 
doon,”  with  David  Brooks,  Mar¬ 
ion  Bell  and  Pamela  Britton. 

Center,  February  18-March  4 — “A 
Flag  is  Born,”  with  Jacob  Ben- 
Ami. 

Opera  House — “Up  In  Central 
Park,”  with  Maureen  Cannon, 
Betty  Bruce,  and  Russ  Brown. 

Shubert,  last  performance  February 
22 — “Call  Me  Mister,”  with  Betty 
Kean. 

Wilbur,  February  17-March  3 — 
“Parlor  Story,”  with  Walter  Abel 
and  Edith  Atwater. 

Boston  Garden,  February  18-March 
2 — “Ice  Follies  of  1947.” 

Jordan  Hall,  February  17 — Gerhard 
Kander;  February  22 — Cecile  Le- 
Veille;  February  27 — Ralph  Shel¬ 
don. 

Symphony  Hall,  February  18,  2 1? 
22,  and  23 — Boston  Symphony 
Orchestra.  Leonard  Bernstein  con¬ 
ducting  programs  of  Brahms, 
Schuman,  Mozart,  Bartok,  and 
Beethoven. 


Still  another  girl  commented,  “I  like 
my  own  knitted  socks  better  than  those 
you  can  buy,  and  they  are  more  appre¬ 
ciated  as  gifts  than  store-bought  ones 
are.” 


Our  Coal  Keeps  You  Warm 

TAKE  SNAPSHOTS  TO  PRESERVE 

WALTHAM  COAL 

YOUR  MEMORIES  OF  LASELL 

COMPANY 

Cedric  G.  Chase  Photographic 

Est.  1872 

Laboratories 

Busses  for  Special  Trips — Call 

Dairy  Products  Since 

Middlesex  and  Boston 

1846 

Street  Railway  Co. 

H.  P.  HOOD  &  SONS 

Bigelow  0780 

MILK  -  ICE  CREAM 

Answer 

to  Skier  Puzzle 

Across 

Down 

1. 

Fence. 

1. 

F.i. 

6. 

Ski. 

2. 

Enemy. 

7. 

Nails. 

3. 

Nag. 

9. 

Telegram. 

4. 

Circular. 

12. 

Slalom. 

5. 

Elam. 

14. 

Acme. 

8. 

S.  M.  E. 

16. 

Essay. 

9. 

Task. 

17. 

Cu. 

10. 

Elsa. 

18. 

Buy. 

11. 

Loan. 

20. 

Kan. 

13. 

Le. 

21. 

H.  L. 

14. 

Ache. 

22. 

Learn. 

15. 

Ruler. 

26. 

Eat. 

19. 

Ye. 

28. 

E.  M. 

23. 

Ago. 

30. 

Gee. 

24. 

Red. 

31. 

R.  O. 

25. 

Nee. 

32. 

Ra. 

27. 

To. 

33. 

Ode. 

29. 

Ma. 

34. 

Joan. 

34. 

Jaw. 

38. 

Nab. 

35. 

Oil. 

41. 

Dairy. 

36. 

Ar. 

42. 

0.  B.  E. 

37. 

N.  Y. 

43. 

Cowl. 

38. 

Noise. 

44. 

Nile. 

39. 

Ably. 

45. 

Busy. 

40. 

Bee. 

46. 

Ate. 

41. 

Dog. 

44. 

Nut. 

45. 

B.  A. 

College  Magazines 
College  Newspapers 
College  Annuals 

Specializing  in  these,  we  do 
them  better  than  most  and  at 
prices  lower  than  many. 

The  Heffernan  Press 

150  Fremont  St.,  Worcester 


JOHN  E.  COX 

Wholesale  Confectioner 
10  Roberts  Avenue 
NEWTONVILLE 


Vogue  Beauty  Shop 

Experts  in  Hair  Styling,  Hair 
Cutting  and  Permanent  Waving 
281  AUBURN  STREET 
Las.  2575 
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Place  Stars  in 


Slmbert  Alley 

•/ 

TONIGHT’S  THE  NIGHT!  —  of  Ihe 
first  performance  of  the  Lasell  Workshop 
Player’s  spring  production  “Shubert 
Alley”,  under  the  direction  of  Miss 
Roberta  Morrill. 

Jean  Place  plays  the  part  of  the  tal¬ 
ented  young  actress,  Christina  Holt,  whom 
we  first  see  on  the  night  of  her  debut. 
The  story  of  how  she  won  her  success 
is  filled  with  laughter,  tears,  and  yes — 
romance !  The  role  of  the  big  sister,  Fay 
Holt,  to  whom  a  large  part  of  the  credit 
for  Chris’s  success  is  due,  is  taken  by 
Virginia  Morss. 

The  disagreeable  stepmother  is  played 
by  Janice  Bickford,  the  two  aspiring 
young  actresses,  Beulah  Snyder  and  Anita 
Spiegelglass,  by  Virginia  Smith  and  Joanne 
Bossi.  Others  in  the  cast  include  Elsie 
Alexander — Barbara  Woods,  Miss  Elliott — 
Elizabeth  Dewey,  Rita  Wallace — Barbara 
Taber,  Nancy  Ann  Galveston — Nancy  Park- 
continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  1) 

Draper  Entertains 

“It  was  a  mighty  cold  day”,  Draperites 
will  tell  you,  in  speaking  of  Thursday, 
February  20th,  but  the  weather  man 
didn’t  daunt  faculty  members  and  junior 
sisters  who  received  invitations  to  their 
tea. 

From  four  to  six  that  afternoon,  sand¬ 
wiches,  cookies  and  cupcakes,  and  tea 
were  served  by  candlelight,  which  made 
the  silver  service  gleam  all  the  more. 
Sweet  peas  and  tulips  were  arranged  to 
carry  out  a  red,  white  and  blue  theme. 

Marty  Taylor,  president  of  the  house, 
and  Miss  Delia  Davis,  resident  faculty 
member,  received  their  guests,  while  the 
other  girls  in  the  house  took  turns  per¬ 
forming  the  various  duties  as  hostesses. 

Thea  Chung,  Barbara  Bates,  Anita 
Triantafel,  Jane  Bradley,  Nancy  Pursel, 
Jean  Reynolds,  Pris  Stone  and  Pris  Ames 
are  the  other  residents  who  again  greeted 
visitors  during  their  open  house  hours  in 
the  evening. 

Mexican  Trip  Described 

Eight  weeks  in  Mexico !  It  sounds  like 
a  dream,  but  it  wasn’t,  for  Miss  Jean 
Scanlon  who  spoke  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Spanish  club  in  Bragdon  12,  Wednesday 
afternoon,  February  19.  A  Sociology 
major  at  Tufts,  Miss  Scanlon  told  of  her 
six  weeks’  work  with  the  people  of  Mexi¬ 
co  in  the  hospitals,  schools  and  play¬ 
grounds.  The  other  two  weeks  were 
entirely  devoted  to  touring  the  country 
“south  of  the  border”. 

As  a  member  of  a  group  of  students 
sent  to  Mexico,  Miss  Scanlon  was  work¬ 
ing  for  the  American  Friends’  Service 
Committee,  helping  the  poor  and  under¬ 
privileged  people  of  Mexico.  She  had 
many  serious  and  amusing  stories  to  re¬ 
late.  One  of  them  concerned  the  making 
of  brightly  colored  evening  skirts,  for  she 
and  other  students  had  not  thought  before¬ 
hand  that  they  would  have  an  opportun¬ 
ity  to  use  this  type  of  clothing.  Miss 
Scanlon  also  showed  pictures  taken  in 
Mexico  and  intricately  tooled  leather  arti¬ 
cles  that  she  had  purchased  there. 

Miss  Scanlon  is  now  looking  forward 
to  the  day  that  she  may  be  able  to  go 
to  Europe  to  do  the  same  sort  of  work 
there. 


DR.  LYNCH  GIVES 
CHAPEL  SPEECH 

The  impression  you  unconsciously  in¬ 
still,  the  effect  you  have  upon  people 
when  you  are  not  trying  to  make  them 
notice  you,  was  the  theme  of  an  address 
made  in  Chapel  by  Dr.  G.  Ernest  Lynch, 
Pastor  of  the  Second  Church  in  Boston 
on  Monday,  February  twenty-fourth. 

Dr.  Lynch  illustrated  his  topic  by  com¬ 
paring  the  traits  by  which  a  person  is 
known  and  remembered  to  a  light  warn¬ 
ing  ships  of  a  rocky  reef.  Regardless  of 
the  condition  of  the  weather  the  light¬ 
house  sends  its  beam  out  every  day.  The 
men  who  are  responsible  for  keeping  the 
light  and  the  lighthouse  in  good  condition 
are  not  aware  of  the  lives  they  may  be 
saving  because  it  is  a  task  which  is  part 
of  their  everyday  work.  Their  job  is  a 
monotonous,  unglamorous  one  to  them, 
but  the  effect  it  has  on  the  rest  of  the 
world  cannot  be  measured. 

In  reference  to  the  impressions  by  which 
people  remember  us.  Dr.  Lynch  warned 
us  of  a  college  reunion  experience  which 
might  occur  some  years  from  now.  We 
may  have  someone  come  up  to  us — per¬ 
haps  a  person  we  didn’t  know  very  well 
in  our  college  days — and  after  the  usual 
greetings  and  “Have  you  heards”,  remark 
that  she  remembers  us  now — we  were  the 
ones  who  were  so  conceited !  Then  we 
(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  4) 


TEA  AT  FOUR 

In  the  homey  atmosphere  of  the  Gard¬ 
ner  living-room,  open  house  took  place 
on  Wednesday  afternoon,  February  12. 
from  four  to  six. 

Junior  sisters  and  faculty  were  cordially 
welcomed  at  the  door  by  Jody  Lamb, 
Sybille  Frick,  and  Beverly  Yeates. 

After  leaving  their  coats  in  one  of  the 
rooms  off  the  living-room,  the  guests 
were  introduced  to  the  reception  commit¬ 
tee,  consisting  of  Barbara  Morton,  presi¬ 
dent  of  Gardner;  Mrs.  Vasey,  house¬ 
mother;  and  Miss  Hoag. 

The  guests  were  then  taken  upstairs 
and  shown  the  bedrooms  of  the  Gardner 
girls,  which  were  attractively  arranged. 
On  some  of  the  doors  were  snapshots  of 
the  occupants  of  the  rooms.  The  walls 
in  the  rooms  were  decorated  with  pen¬ 
nants.  Cute  animals  adorned  the  beds. 

After  visiting  all  the  rooms  everyone 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  1) 


Busman’s  Holiday 

Illusions  were  shattered  and  fears  dis¬ 
persed  all  in  the  same  journalism  period 
on  Monday,  February  17. 

Jackie  Darcy,  last  year’s  editor-in-chief 
of  the  News  and  now  a  writer  for  the 
Boston  Herald-Traveler  woman’s  page, 
gave  first  Miss  James’s  and  then  Dr. 
Wevgandt’s  prospective  journalists  a 
glimpse  of  the  working  newspaper  world. 

Jackie  enumerated  the  qualifications 
of  a  newswriter.  stressing  the  importance 
of  a  knowledge  of  shorthand,  typing,  and 
printer’s  symbols.  She  also  enlarged  on 
the  opportunities  journalism  offers  to  use 
any  information  the  journalist  has  picked 
up. 

Jackie  gave  an  outline  of  her  own  ca¬ 
reer  and  presented  the  class  with  many 
helpful  hints  for  “breaking  in”  to  news¬ 
paper  work. 


Author  Discusses 
Poetic  Personalities 

That  “Art  for  Art’s  Sake”  is  an  obso¬ 
lete  theory,  or  should  be,  was  one  of  the 
ideas  Alexander  Karanikas  expressed  in 
his  recent  talk,  “Poetic  Personalities”. 

A  young  poet  himself,  Mr.  Karanikas 
spoke  of  the  old  concept  of  poetry  as 
being  too  lofty,  saying  that  authors  often 
wrote  in  such  a  way  that  even  fellow 
poets  could  not  understand  their  mean¬ 
ing.  Hand  in  hand  with  this  belief  goes 
the  caricature  of  the  long-haired,  dreamy- 
eyed  poet  who  lives  in  an  Ivory  Tower. 
It  is  this  poet  who  is  scoffed  at  by  the 
people,  and  who,  in  turn,  considers  him¬ 
self  above  everyone  else. 

“The  poetry  of  today  should  speak  for 
all  men,”  said  Mr.  Karanikas.  He  pointed 
out  that  with  the  exception  of  Norman 
Corwin's  poem,  “Note  of  Triumph”, 
poetry  has  not  developed  in  these  post¬ 
war  days  as  it  did  following  the  first 
World  War.  France  was  the  only  nation 
that  used  poetry  as  a  part  of  her  resist¬ 
ance  movement.  From  the  writing,  print¬ 
ing  and  distribution,  all  of  which  was 
done  secretly  underground,  men  ran  great 
risks  and  were  punished  by  death  if 
caught.  The  enemy  realized  the  marvelous 
job  that  these  numerous  little  verses  did 
lor  the  people  in  maintaining  their  morale 
and  building  spirit  for  the  new  France. 

Mr.  Karanikas,  having  served  in  the 
Army  Air  Force,  explained  that  his  poetry 
was  written  in  the  language  of  the  sol¬ 
dier.  From  his  second  book  to  be  pub- 
( Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  3) 


GEOLOGISTS  VISIT 
JAMAICA  MUSEUM 

One  of  the  most  interesting  field  trips 
for  the  Geology  class  was  taken  on  Thurs¬ 
day  afternoon,  the  twentieth  of  February, 
to  the  Children’s  Museum  in  Jamaica 
Plain.  Our  transportation  was  by  one  of 
the  new  imported  fifteen  thousand  dollar 
buses.  This  happened  to  be  the  maiden 
trip,  with  a  driver  who  was  seemingly 
most  proud  to  exhibit  the  chariot  and  its 
contents  of  precious  cargo. 

At  the  Museum,  the  room  pertaining 
and  dedicated  to  Geology  was  complete 
in  its  concise  accumulation  of  exhibits. 
An  outstanding  point  of  interest  was  the 
“Geologic  Time  Chart”  which  clearly  por¬ 
trays  the  geologic  eras,  periods,  life  in 
existence,  measurement  of  time  and  domi¬ 
nant  life  groups  in  tabular  form.  Much 
attention  was  centered  on  the  illustrated 
pictures  of  the  Boston  Basin  in  its  re¬ 
spective  changes,  ranging  from  the  ancient 
seas  to  present  day  conditions.  Other  dis¬ 
continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  3) 


Tea  Dance  Held  by  C.S.I.U. 

The  Lasell  Alumnae,  Incorporated,  will 
hold  its  mid-winter  reunion  at  the  Hotel 
Sheraton,  Saturday,  March  8. 

Chief  speaker  at  the  meeting  will  be 
Lasell’s  Dean,  Miss  Ruth  Rothenberger. 

Mrs.  Marjorie  Bassett  MacMillan,  class 
of  ’36,  of  Auburndale,  vice-president  of 
the  Alumnae  Association,  is  chairman  of 
the  reunion. 

Mrs.  Phyllis  Rafferty  Shoemaker,  ’22, 
and  Mrs.  MacMillan  are  taking  reserva¬ 
tions. 


Music  Students 

Hold  Recital 

An  informal,  mid-winter  recital  by 
some  of  the  students  in  the  music  depart¬ 
ment  was  presented  Tuesday  evening, 
February  25th,  at  7:30  in  Carter  Hall. 
The  program  was  under  the  direction  of 
Miss  Persis  Blake  Kempton,  voice  instruc¬ 
tor,  who  welcomed  the  guests  and  ex¬ 
plained  that  informal  recitals  were  of 
great  benefit  to  the  student  as  a  means 
of  gaining  experience  in  stage  deportment 
and  presentation. 

Pupils  of  Miss  Kempton  presented  the 
following  voice  selections: 

A  Swan 

My  Lover  Is  a  Fisherman 

Marjorie  Cramton 
Caro  Mio  Ben 
The  False  Prophet 

Dorothy  Hanson 
Meredith  Olson 
“Che  faro  senza  Euridice”, 
recitative  and  aria 

Audrey  Tracey 
There  were  also  three  numbers  given  by 
students  studying  piano  with  Mr.  George 
Sawyer  Dunham,  Head  of  the  Music  De¬ 
partment.  These  were: 

Moonlight  Sonata, 

first  movement  Beethoven 

Dorothy  Davis 

March  Mignon  Poldini 

Muriel  Morris 
A  two  piano  arrangement  of 
a  Chopin  Waltz 

Laurie  Pascoe  and  Bianca  Mahfood 
Mrs.  Franklin  Leland  was  the  accom¬ 
panist  for  the  vocal  selections.  Joan 
Warriner  was  mistress  of  ceremonies  and 
Gloria  Stevens  ushered. 


German  Students 
Meet  at  Luncheon 

Professor  Erich  Budde,  of  Boston  Uni¬ 
versity,  was  the  guest  of  honor  and  guest 
speaker  at  the  February  meeting  of  the 
German  Club.  The  group  met  for  lun¬ 
cheon  at  the  Du  Barry  Restaurant,  New¬ 
bury  Street,  Boston,  on  Saturday  after¬ 
noon,  February  15. 

During  the  meal  the  group  discussed 
the  menu  which  was  written  in  German, 
and  asked  each  other  the  riddles  which 
were  found  at  the  places  at  the  table. 
Afterwards  Professor  Budde  spoke  on  the 
history  of  German  art  and  architecture. 
He  illustrated  his  lecture  with  pictures 
from  several  volumes  of  photographs  and 
paintings. 

Others  who  were  present  at  the  meet¬ 
ing  besides  the  club  members  and  the 
club’s  advisor,  Frau  Rinks,  were  Peggy 
Hedges,  Laura  Post  who  studied  German 
at  Lasell  last  semester,  and  Alice  Wilson. 


Alumnae  to  Meet 

Lasell  was  host  to  the  C.S.I.U..  an 
intercollegiate  organization  of  French  stu¬ 
dents,  at  a  tea  dance  held  in  the  green 
room  at  Woodland  Hall  on  Tuesday, 
February  11.  The  regular  business  meet¬ 
ing  was  held  first,  after  which  Lee  Dou¬ 
cette  sang  “Jalousie”  and  other  selections. 

Refreshments  were  served.  Elaine  Ca¬ 
pone,  secretary  of  the  Lasell  French  club, 
poured  the  coffee,  and  the  members 
danced.  Participating  in  the  meeting  were 
Massachusetts  State,  M.I.T.,  Radcliffe, 
Tufts,  Simmons,  Harvard,  and  Lasell. 


Grieg 

Strickland 

Giordani 

Scott 


von  Gluck 
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JUST  THINKING  .  . 

“A  woman  looks  her  best  in  her  late  teens  and  early  twenties,” — at  least,  so  the 
advertisements  say  with  large  captions.  But  I  have  reasons  of  my  own  for  not  want¬ 
ing  to  grow  older,  and  they  aren’t  my  appearance!  Growing  older  means  graduation 
and  facing  the  world.  Here  are  the  reasons  I  don’t  like  leaving  Lasell  and  all  it 
stands  for  .  .  . 


First  of  all  I  will  miss  my  senior  house:  the  squeaking  doors,  the  street  lights 
shining  in  the  window,  and  the  banging  radiator.  I  will  miss  my  room-mate  pleading 
with  me  please  to  “remove  the  portable  junkshop”  I  wear  on  my  arm.  (She 
stuffs  her  ears  with  Kleenex  at  night!)  Those  evenings  in  the  smoker  when  we  dis¬ 
cussed  our  futures  and  made  big  plans  will  be  a  thing  of  the  past.  Music  turned 
low  on  a  radio  will  no  longer  echo  through  the  halls.  But  most  of  all  I  will  miss 
the  feeling  of  young  life,  which  will  never  leave  our  dorm. 

Those  typical  college  afternoons  with  their  activity  and  loud  conversation  will 
be  just  memories.  The  Barn  with  its  comfortable  chairs,  steaming  cups  of  coffee, 
conversations  on  every  topic  from  dates  to  exams,  combined  with  personalities  like 
Brady  and  Mike,  (demanding  a  grin  from  all)  are  things  you  can’t  forget. 

I  will  miss  people.  There  are  the  faculty  members  who  look  as  young  as  the 
students:  Miss  Mac’s  ever-smiling  face  peaking  out  of  the  main  office:  her  constantly  - 
exhibited  sense  of  humor:  the  Juniors  demanding  a  place  in  line  at  Bragdon:  Junior 
sisters  who  have  been  real  pals,  respecting  us  as  seniors,  but  most  of  all,  as  friends. 

I  will  miss  places  and  activities:  Bragdon  Hall  with  its  corridors  of  photographs: 
the  pool  which  never  seems  to  be  the  right  temperature,  and  the  diving  board  which 
doesn’t  spring:  the  Art  Studio  displaying  hours  of  work  and  talent:  the  plays,  dances, 
and  assemblies,  each  leaving  a  lasting  impression  of  its  own:  the  Senior  Room  piled 
high  with  coats,  and  the  telephone  booths  which  are  never  empty  of  occupants. 

Maybe  I  am  being  sentimental;  I’m  really  not  the  type.  But  sometime  sit  down 
and  just  think  of  what  college  can  mean.  It  can  be  a  million  never-to-be-forgotten 
impressions,  or  just  a  group  of  buildings  and  long  walks  to  class.  It’s  like  anything 
else  in  life — just  what  you  make  it. 


YOU  MEET  IT  EVERY  DAY 

Hardly  a  day  goes  by  that  the  subject  of  tolerance,  in  one  way  or  another,  isn’t 
brought  to  one’s  attention.  On  radio  programs,  in  church  sermons,  and  through 
both  news  items  and  editorials  in  the  newspapers,  tolerance,  or  the  lack  of  it,  always 
seems  to  be  given  notice. 

There  are  many  kinds  of  tolerance — religious,  racial,  political,  and  all  on  various 
levels.  The  clergyman  may  preach  on  an  example  taken  from  within  his  own  parish; 

the  radio  commentator  will  orate  on  a  national  issue;  the  writer  may  describe  an 

international  aspect. 

Whatever  the  situation  is,  it  is  generally  discussed  on  a  large  scale,  that  is,  one 
country  should  respect  a  second  country’s  policy,  or  this  sect  must  become  less  preju¬ 
diced  about  the  beliefs  of  another  group.  This  is  all  very  true,  but  what  makes 

up  a  nation’s  or  a  group’s  attitudes  if  it  isn’t  the  position  of  the  man  on  the  street, 

of  John  Q.  Public,  the  individual? 

Yes,  truly,  it’s  you  and  I  who  form  the  nucleus  of  any  of  these  factions  and 
we,  as  individuals,  can  upset  the  apple  cart  of  the  mass.  Intolerance  and  prejudice 
are  not  inborn,  they  are  learned — children,  members  of  various  races,  play  together 
without  consciousness  of  barriers.  It  is  the  parent,  who,  as  he  teaches  customs  and 
table  manners,  also  passes  on  his  own  narrow  concepts  and  bigoted  generalities  about 
other  peoples  and  ways. 

Tolerance  is  still  considered  the  answer  to  many  problems  and  the  key  to  harmony 
and  better  understanding  among  peoples  and  nations,  but  let  us  remember  that,  like 
Charity,  Tolerance,  too,  should  begin  at  home. 


“GOING  PLACES” 

By  LOIS  KENYON 

The  blazing  lights  of  the  International 
House  seemed  to  light  up  the  long  dark 
street.  Our  breath  looked  like  long  thin 
puffs  of  smoke  in  the  crisp  night  air.  As 
we  walked  along  we  came  to  the  con¬ 
clusion  that  Cambridge  can  be  very  con¬ 
fusing.  We  had  passed  the  same  man 
standing  on  the  same  street  corner  at 
least  five  times.  Each  time  we  walked 
past,  we  tried  to  give  the  impression  of 
knowing  where  we  were  going.  Now  we 
could  see  the  house  lights  shining  through 
the  panels  of  glass  on  each  side  of  the 
large  old  fashioned  door.  Someone  had 
carefully  printed  in  large  red  letters 
“International”  on  the  panes. 

Once  inside,  the  warmth  of  hospitality 
makes  you  forget  the  bitter  cold  outside. 
Mrs.  Mead  seems  to  be  able  to  spot 
everyone  who  enters  despite  the  crowd 
around  the  doorway.  A  hand  that  is  firm 
and  warm  with  friendliness  reaches  for 
yours,  and  you  feel  that  you  are  really 
welcome.  The  book  in  which  you  sign 
your  name  and  carefully  add  U.S.A.  in 
the  long  column  of  foreign  -  sounding 
countries,  bulges  with  scribbled  pages. 
You  don’t  feel  out  of  place;  you  step 
into  a  room  and  you  are  introduced  and 
engaged  in  conversation  in  the  period  of 
a  few  short  minutes. 

Early  guests  have  rolled  back  the  rugs 
and  the  music  begins.  One  minute  you 
are  dancing  with  a  South  American  dis¬ 
cussing  the  U.S.A.’s  attempts  at  the 
rhumba,  and  in  the  next  instant  you  are 
discussing  Chinese  customs  with  a  Chi¬ 
nese  student  at  M.I.T.  The  room  seems 
alive  with  conversation  and  laughter. 
Where  else  in  the  world  could  you  walk 
into  a  room  and  discuss  any  topic  from 
fads  to  world  construction  with  such  a 
large  variety  of  people?  Everyone  you 
have  talked  to  is  enthusiastic  about  edu¬ 
cation,  and  they  all  want  to  go  back  to 
their  native  countries  and  use  their 
knowledge  in  making  a  better  world. 
Suddenly  you  realize  that  you  have  taken 
the  advantages  of  college  pretty  much  for 
granted.  These  people  really  appreciate 
the  opportunities  offered  them. 

American  fads,  clothes  and  nick-names 
are  a  current  topic  of  conversation  at  the 
dance.  One  subject  that  you  can  ignore 
is  that  of  American  dance  steps.  These 
students  dance  better  than  the  average 
American;  in  fact,  they  have  better  man¬ 
ners  and  are  more  considerate  than  most 
college  students ! 

You  are  amazed  to  learn  that  your 
partner  has  worked  for  the  underground 
and  was  smuggled  out  of  Europe  with 
other  young  people  just  to  come  to  our 
country  and  study.  It  is  inspiring  to  you 
as  a  member  of  the  present  generation. 

What  is  the  International  Student  Asso¬ 
ciation?  Why,  it’s  an  active  organization 
for  students  of  other  countries.  Just  look 
at  the  over-crowded  bulletin  board  for 
an  idea  of  their  interests.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Mead,  former  missionaries  in  China,  direct 
the  center  where  students  can  get  to 
know  each  other,  organize  and  plan  pro¬ 
grams  of  interest.  Everyone  enjoys  him¬ 
self  at  an  I.S.A.  dance.  People  like  to  sit 
and  talk  on  the  large  couches.  The  over¬ 
flowing  bookcases  give  an  atmosphere  of 
culture  to  the  rooms.  The  large  kitchen, 
complete  with  a  black  stove  and  low 
ceiling,  takes  you  back  to  early  New  Eng¬ 
land.  Refreshments  are  served  in  big  bas¬ 
kets  which  are  constantly  being  refilled. 
The  punch  bowl  seems  bottomless.  And 
you  feel  at  home;  who  wouldn’t  in  such 
surroundings? 

Toward  the  end  of  the  evening,  you 


feel  that  you  are  able  to  pick  out  the 
various  countries  being  represented,  but 
don’t  be  too  sure  of  yourself !  I  asked  a 
Chinese  student  about  China,  guessing 
that  he  worked  for  the  underground  and 
came  from  Hong  Kong.  I  felt  quite  proud 
of  my  analysis.  Then  he  replied  to  me  with 
a  sentence  that  set  me  back.  “I  live  in 
Boston,  attend  Harvard,  and  have  been 
to  three  Lasell  dances.  The  Totem  Pole 
is  in  Auburndale;  right?”  I  returned  a 
weak,  “Yes”,  and  we  both  laughed. 

Before  you  know  it,  your  watch  says 
11:15,  and  you  have  a  train  to  catch. 
With  many  good-byes  and  handshakes  you 
leave  the  dance.  You  feel  that  you  owe 
a  great  deal  to  these  students,  not  only 
for  an  evening  of  fun,  but  for  the  in¬ 
spiration  you  received  from  their  eager¬ 
ness  to  learn.  Perhaps  for  the  first  time 
in  your  life  you  felt  a  desire  to  learn, 
and  through  that  learning  build  a  better 
world. 


At  Executive  Council 

Bette  Brady,  Barbara  Nielson,  and  Peg¬ 
gy  Beach  were  appointed  by  the  Execu¬ 
tive  Council  to  represent  Lasell  at  a  meet¬ 
ing  of  the  Junior  Colleges  of  New  Eng¬ 
land  at  Colby  Junior  College,  New  Lon¬ 
don,  New  Hampshire,  on  March  21,  22, 
and  23.  The  purpose  of  this  meeting  is 
to  improve  Student  Governments.  There 
will  be  several  speakers,  as  well  as  dis¬ 
cussion  periods,  at  which  time  each  col¬ 
lege  will  be  able  to  bring  up  problems  and 
suggestions. 

Bette  Brady  has  been  appointed  chair¬ 
man  of  a  committee  to  revise  Lasell’s 
constitution. 

For  Vespers,  Bragdonites  will  line  up  in 
back  of  the  Seniors  at  the  main  door,  with 
the  Woodland  girls  behind  the  Seniors  at 
the  other  end  of  the  gym.  With  this  sys¬ 
tem  we  will  go  into  Vespers  more  quickly 
and  spacing  of  seating  will  be  more 
balanced. 

Names  of  the  fifty  students  who 
have  been  chosen  by  drawing  lots  to 
represent  Lasell  at  the  M.I.T.  Acquaint¬ 
ance  Dance  on  March  1,  have  been  post¬ 
ed  on  the  bulletin  boards  in  the  Barn 
and  at  Bragdon.  These  Lasellites  and 
students  from  seven  other  women’s  col¬ 
leges  will  attend  this  annual  Tech  dance, 
to  be  held  in  Memorial  Hall  in  Cam¬ 
bridge. 


DR.  LYNCH 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 
will  come  to  the  realization  that  to  other 
people  we  are  not  so  good  as  we  think 
we  are. 

Dr.  Lynch  ended  his  address  with  the 
warning  that  what  we  are  doing  at  this 
very  moment  may  result  in  the  impres¬ 
sion  by  which  we  are  remembered  for 
many  years. 


POET  SPEAKS 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  3) 
lished,  Mr.  Karanikas  read  several  of  his 
works,  “Submarine  0-9”,  “Sacrifice”, 
“Prospective  Wife”,  and  “Somewhere  in 
the  Pacific”. 


GEOLOGISTS  TRAVEL 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  3) 
plays  included  fossils,  formation  of  coal 
and  its  by-products,  gems,  and  samples  of 
unique  rock  formations. 

Returning  to  college,  our  attention  was 
called  to  the  formation  known  as  a  kettle- 
hole  and  otherwise  known  as  Jamaica 
Pond,  to  strata  distorted  by  folding  along 
Beacon  Street  and  the  glaciated  area  with 
characteristic  structure  as  well  as  the  well- 
housed  drumlin,  known  as  Corey  Hill. 
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W.S.P.’s  GIVE  PARTY 

“Let-tuce  be  Valentines;  I’m  off  my 
bean  about  you !”  was  typical  of  the  in¬ 
scriptions  read  by  members  of  the  Lasell 
Workshop  Players  at  the  opening  of  their 
Valentine  party,  Thursday  night,  Febru¬ 
ary  13th.  Everyone  brought  a  Valentine 
to  put  in  the  big  box,  and  as  they  were 
sorted  each  member  read  hers  aloud. 

Ginny  Morss,  President,  started  the 
entertainment  with  her  own  arrangement 
of  "My  Heart  Belongs  to  Daddy”,  ac¬ 
companied  on  the  piano  by  Janice  Bick¬ 
ford.  Appropriate  to  the  occasion  was  the 
mammoth  heart  tied  around  her  neck. 
Joanne  Bossi  followed  with  her  imper¬ 
sonation  of  Cornelia  Otis  Skinner  in  a 
monologue  entitled  “Homework.”  (A  &  B 
&  C  =  marbles,  eh,  members?)  Joan 
Scott  and  Betty  MacNeil  enacted  the 
balcony  scene  from  Romeo  and  Juliet, 
while  Ginny  Morss  in  her  role  of  the 
Judge  pledged  all  new  members  to  the 
LWP  in  the  same  scene — the  two  ideas 
were  to  be  connected  since  entertainment 
was  the  purpose  and  the  LWP’ers  the 
cause — the  actors  just  put  them  both  in¬ 
to  one  riotous  little  skit. 

As  a  grand  finale  Audrey  Tracey  and 
Gloria  Sylvia  sang  a  duet  and  were  ap¬ 
plauded  most  heartily  as  “Sympathy”  won 
full  approval  of  the  appreciative  audi¬ 
ence.  Janice  Bickford  again  provided  the 
piano  accompaniment. 

Ginny  Morss  then  awarded  the  door 
prize  (no.  63  !)  to  Sybille  Frick,  and  pre¬ 
sented  Miss  Morrill  with  a  bouquet  of 
roses  and  violets  as  a  token  of  the  Players’ 
appreciation. 


SHUBERT  ALLEY 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 
er,  Helen  Galveston — Sally  Rowe,  Flor¬ 
ence  Galveston — Patricia  Newman,  Hattie 
Williams — Muriel  Diversi,  Lucia  Bennett 
— Jean  Collignon,  Madge  Holm — Doris 
Trefny,  Patricia  Allgood — Betty  Jane 
Cnossen,  Poppy  Nixon — Barbara  Fenster- 
maker,  Lorraine  Royce — Jackie  Bassett. 
Miss  Shuman — Gloria  Sylvia,  Nellie — 
Marian  Grant. 


GARDNER  TEA 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 
was  taken  downstairs  again  to  the  living- 
room  where  tea,  sandwiches,  cookies,  and 
cake  were  served  before  the  fire.  Meriam 
Rainey  poured  coffee  at  a  white,  cloth 
covered  table  while  Jean  MacKenzie  pre¬ 
sided  over  the  tea-pot.  The  most  unusual 
kind  of  sandwich  was  a  date  and  nut 
bread  mold  filled  and  covered  with  cream 
cheese  and  garnished  with  olive  rings. 

The  gay  laughter  and  bright  chatter 
were  indications  that  everyone  had  a 
grand  time. 


PICKARD 

Before  we  continue  our  trip  around 
campus  with  the  two  remaining  houses  on 
Maple  Street — Pickard  and  Chandler,  of 
course — we’d  like  to  rectify  a  mistake 
which  was  made  in  the  last  “Whose  House” 
column. 

Jean  Morgan  of  East  Orange,  New  Jer¬ 
sey,  is  the  Cushingite  who  lives  in  the 
sunny  back  single  with  the  bright  spreads 
and  curtains.  And  we  do  mean  curtains ! 
Jeannie’s  room  boasts  four  windows,  and 
she  made  the  draperies  for  all  of  them, 
not  to  mention  the  bed  spread.  Dark¬ 
haired  laughing  Jean  is  taking  the  Mer¬ 
chandising  Course,  and  hopes  to  do  work 
in  that  field  after  she  graduates. 

Pickard  is  the  little  grey  house  diago¬ 
nally  across  from  Miss  Joy’s  and  two 
houses  down  from  Winslow  Hall.  At  night 
it  can  be  easily  recognized  by  its  bright 
beacon — which  has  been  thrown  into  the 
flames  many  times  by  previous  Pickard- 
ites.  We  pass  under  this  “trademark,”  open 
the  half-glassed  door  (naturally)  and  come 
into  the  small  hall.  On  the  way  up  to 
the  second  floor  we  pass  the  window  seat 
with  its  sign-out  book  and  daily  news¬ 
paper  and  trot  up  the  few  remaining  steps. 
On  the  other  side  of  the  swinging  door 
and  to  the  right  is  a  door  numbered  “2”. 
This  is  Bev  Barnes’  front  single.  Dark¬ 
eyed  Bev  sports  the  house’s  only  portable 
phonograph,  and — “when  they  have  the 
•financial  backing”  the  girls  in  the  house 
buy  records  for  it.  Exeter,  New  Hamp¬ 
shire,  is  her  present  home  town,  but  last 
year  she  came  from  Kittery,  Maine.  It 
may  not  be  her  hobby,  but  Bev  is  very 
clever  with  needle  and  thread.  She’s  been 
known  to  cut  out  a  dress  two  days  before 
it  was  needed,  sew  and  finish  it  on  time ! 

Next  door  and  on  the  other  side  of  the 
two-way  built-in  bulletin  board  live  Pat 
Anderson  and  Peggy  Brion.  Tiny  “P.A.” 
is  from  Guilford,  Connecticut,  and  is  tak¬ 
ing  the  General  Course.  She  loves  sailing 
on  Long  Island  Sound,  especially  in  her 
own  little  boat.  Pat’s  quips  are  famous 
throughout  the  house,  and  fellow  Pickard- 
ites  find  it  difficult  to  believe  that  so  much 
(Continued  in  Col.  4) 


CHANDLER 

The  white  house  on  Maple  Street  with 
bay  windows  on  the  first  and  third  stories, 
the  long  side  porch,  the  double  entrance 
hall ;  that’s  Chandler,  the  home  of  fourteen 
Lasellites  and  a  money-stuffed  china  pig 
The  pig  stands  on  the  mantelpiece  in  the 
hall,  and  holds  anything  from  pennies  to 
half  dollars — all  contributed  by  dates  of 
the  “Chandler  Charmers”. 

To  the  right  of  the  fireplace  is  a  door 
which  leads  to  the  double  occupied  by 
Nancy  Stupak  and  Marilyn  Issacson. 
There’s  a  fireplace  in  here  also,  and  it’s 
topped  with  pictures  and  the  like.  Nan’s 
a  Liberal  Arts  major,  and  she  comes  from 
Leominster,  Mass.  According  to  the  girls 
in  the  house  she  has  “crazy  moods”  some¬ 
times,  and  seems  to  “love  to  scream”.  All 
sports,  especially  skiing  and  skating,  also 
appeal  to  blond  blue-eyed  Nan.  Lewiston. 
Maine,  is  Mickey  Issacson’s  home  town. 
She’s  a  Dean’s  Lister  (as  is  her  room¬ 
mate)  who  studies  a  lot,  and  also  finds 
time  to  knit  and  listen  to  the  radio 
Mickey’s  a  Liberal  Arts  student,  and  hopes 
to  go  on  after  graduation  from  Lasell. 

Coming  out  and  going  on  up  the  stairs 
— which  Chandlerites  seem  to  like  to  hang 
over  “a  la  Juliet” — we  walk  into  Ginnie 
Morss’  room.  It’s  a  front  single,  and  is 
occupied  by  a  busy  Lasellite,  for  she’s 
President  of  Lasell  Workshop  Players,  and 
at  this  writing  is  hard  at  work  on  the 
spring  production.  Ginnie’s  also  an  engaged 
woman — the  proud  possessor  of  a  beauti¬ 
ful  diamond. 

Around  the  corner,  and  revelling  in  the 
luxury  of  an  almost  private  bath,  live  the 
two  Nancy’s — Noble  and  Larsen.  Nancy 
Larsen,  who’s  taking  the  Liberal  Arts 
course,  is  a  special  transfer  student  who 
has  just  come  to  Lasell  from  Massachusetts 
State  College.  Brown  haired  with  warm 
brown  eyes,  she  likes  ice  skating  and  her 
“swell  room  in  Chandler”.  Noble  is  an 
Interior  Dec.  student  from  Fall  River. 
Dark  haired,  talkative,  meticulous  “Noble” 
roomed  by  herself  for  quite  a  while,  as 
her  original  roomy,  Sally  Waring,  was 
taken  sick  at  the  beginning  of  the  year. 
She  loves  to  take  pictures  and  has  an 
English  setter  of  which  she  is  immensely 
proud. 

If  you  hear  two  typewriters  going  at 
once  and  see  a  window  seat  piled  high 
with  animals  (stuffed),  chances  are  that 
you’re  near  “Landick  and  Leary’s”  room. 
These  two,  Marcia  Landick  and  Midge 
Leary,  are  Co-editors  of  the  Lasell  Leaves, 
and  consequently  have  quite  a  bit  to  do. 
Smooth-brown-haired  Marcia  “has  lots  of 
pep”,  say  her  housemates,  and  “likes  to 
talk”;  she  in  turn  declares  she’s  “crazy 
about  Chandler.”  To  Midge,  the  nicest 
thing  that  can  happen  to  her  “is  to  be 
accepted  at  Mount  Holyoke  College.” 
“Miss  Muffet”  is  from  Springfield,  and 
doesn’t  like  to  be  called  “Midgette”. 

In  the  back  double  with  the  blue,  pink 
and  white  spreads  is  Janet  Dale,  a  Med 
Sec  student  from  Montpelier,  Vermont. 
Jan’s  planning  to  take  a  job  when  she 
graduates — “You  bet!  work,  work,  work!” 


WHOSE 


HOUSES? 


She  hopes  that  it’ll  be  around  home  as 
she  likes  to  ski,  and  what  better  place 
than  Vermont?  In  the  middle  of  the  inter¬ 
view  Lorna  Earle,  the  other  occupant  of 
the  room,  came  in.  She’s  a  native  of 
Pittsfield,  Maine,  where  she  lives  in  a  boy’s 
dorm !  By  way  of  explanation  may  we 
hasten  to  add  that  her  Father  is  Dean  of 
Boys  at  the  Maine  Central  Institute  and 
that  is  where  the  Earles  make  their  home. 
I.orna  likes  to  write  letters  and  has  been 
known  to  get  as  many  as  fifteen  in  one 
delivery ! 

Upstairs,  on  third  floor  Chandler  is  the 
renowned  triple — this  year  occupied  by 
Elaine  Capone,  Gloria  Secatore,  and  Betty 
Kirby.  Elaine,  of  the  dark  hair  and  eyes, 
is  the  House  President,  or  the  “Big  Wheel” 
as  some  of  the  Chandlerites  call  her.  She’s 
“lotsa  fun”,  is  a  Liberal  Arts  Student, 
loves  hockey,  and  is  from  Revere.  Another 
dark  haired  girl  is  Gloria  Secatore  from 
Winthrop.  She’s  a  Home  Ec  major  who’s 
“quiet,  but  as  nice  as  can  be”.  Gloria 
likes  (1)  to  knit — she  has  done  some  beau¬ 
tiful  things,  and  (2)  the  Irish.  Out  of 
place — where  her  red  hair  is  concerned — 
is  the  last  of  this  trio,  Betty  Kirby.  Also 
from  Winthrop,  she’s  the  gal  who  does 
the  cartoons  for  the  News,  and  is  also 
working  on  the  yearbook.  She  isn’t  an  Art 
Major,  however;  Interior  Dec  is  her  course. 
“Funniest  kid  in  the  house — keeps  you  in 
stitches”  is  what  they  say  of  Kirby. 

There’s  another  room  on  third  floor,  the 
back  souvenir -covered  double  of  Mary  El¬ 
len  Roberts  and  Joan  Lambert.  (And  we 
mean  just  that — everything  but  the  ceiling, 
and  they’ll  probably  get  to  that  soon !) 
Joan,  if  you  can  decipher  the  words  of 
this  fast  talking  Lasellite,  says  she’s  from 
New  Haven,  Connecticut,  she’s  taking  La- 
sell's  General  course,  likes  cats — “  ’Cause 
they’re  so  human.  ...  I’d  like  to  run  a 
cattery,  but  I  never  will”  and  to  eat — 
spelled  with  capitals,  according  to  her 
roommate,  New  Yorker  Mary  Ellen  Rob¬ 
erts.  Mary  Ellen’s  a  merchandising  stu¬ 
dent,  and  while  not  altogether  quiet,  she’s 
a  perfect  foil  for  Joan.  M.  E.  collects 
souvenirs  for  their  room — she  was  adding 
a  few  more  obtained  over  the  weekend 
when  we  came  in — and  goes  for  any  they 
can  pick  up. 

The  resident  faculty  member  in  Chan¬ 
dler  is  Miss  June  Babcock,  Instructor  in 
English. 


PICKARD 

(Continued  from  Col.  2) 
pep  can  come  from  one  so  little.  Peg  is 
the  house’s  human  alarm  clock,  waking 
everyone  up  in  the  morning  in  time  for 
classes,  if  not  for  breakfast.  She’s  very 
fond  of  Shakespeare,  and  has  several  of 
his  quotations  on  the  wall  above  her  desk 
Comes  a  bright  day,  it’s  very  unusual  not 
to  see  Peg  out  with  her  pride  and  joy — ■ 
her  English  bike. 

In  contrast  to  this,  the  neatest  room  in 
Pickard,  we  have  number  four  next  door. 
Occupied  by  News  associate  editors  Lois 
Kenyon  and  Doris  Smith,  it  is  an  excellent 
illustration  of  a  room  with  a  “lived  in” 
look.  “Red”  Kenyon  is  a  Liberal  Arts  stu¬ 
dent  with  an  interest  in  Journalism.  She 
likes  to  dance,  and  write,  and  many  times 
the  good  people  of  Woodstock  Valley, 
Connecticut,  have  seen  her  galloping  over 
the  countryside  on  a  horse  matching  her 
hair!  “Smitty”  loves  New  England  and 
wishes  she  were  a  native  Yankee  instead  of 
a  New  Yorker  from  Hempstead.  Her  fa¬ 
vorite  “occupation”  is  lying  down  on  her 
bed  with  the  radio  tuned  to  music,  but 
there  “never  seems  to  be  enough  time  for 
that !” 

Nancy  Fanning  of  the  short  hair  and 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  1) 
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Across 

2.  Right  (abbr.) 

4.  Postscript  (abbr.) 

6.  Arabic  (abbr.) 

7.  Rear  Admiral  (abbr.) 

8.  Military  Academy  (abbr.) 

9.  A  preposition. 

10.  To  make  a  noise  like  a  cat. 

13.  Chemical  symbol. 

14.  A  fluid  to  write  with. 

15.  Member  of  the  Arabian  race. 

17.  A  kind  of  tree. 

19.  Incorporated  (abbr.). 

20.  The  bowl-shaped  opening  of  a  vol¬ 
cano. 

22.  The  opposite  of  realism  in  literature 

24.  To  express  agreement. 

25.  A  month. 

26.  To  stick  together. 

27.  Direct  current  (abbr.). 

29.  Light  brown  color. 

31.  Short  for  editor. 

32.  Three  toed  sloth  of  S.  A. 

33.  Railroad  (abbr.). 

34.  Rhode  Island  (abbr.). 

35.  Rapid  Transit  (abbr.) 

36.  The  name  for  the  one  who  does  not 
hide  in  a  game  of  “tag.” 

37.  Kentucky  (abbr.) 

38.  Opposite  of  “down.” 

39.  And  (Lat.). 


PICKARD 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  4) 
artistic  ability  occupies  the  rose-rugged 
single  at  the  back  of  the  second  floor. 
Nan’s  noted  for  her  love  of  skiing  and  her 
pride  in  her  home  state  of  Vermont.  Her 
fashion  drawings  decorate  the  smoker  in 
Pickard,  and  when  she  hasn’t  anything  else 
to  do  she  knits  intricate  socks  and  draws 
horses. 

Taking  the  easy  way  up  to  third  floor 
we  scoot  up  the  back  stairs  and  come  into 
the  double  occupied  by  Shirley  Porter  and 
Ev  Barney — that  is,  if  we  can  get  by  the 
laundry  drying  on  the  line.  Ev’s  a  pert 
blond  from  Orleans,  Vermont,  who’s  tak¬ 
ing  Merchandising.  It’s  she  who  keeps 
Pickard  supplied  with  food,  or  perhaps  the 
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Down 


1. 

Rules  governing  the  use  of  words  in 

a  language. 

3. 

The  kind  of  window  built 

over  a 

doorway. 

4. 

A  king’s  son. 

5. 

Past  tense  of  “sink.” 

10. 

A  swamp. 

11. 

To  rub  out. 

12. 

One  who  waters  the  garden. 

14. 

A  unit  of  measure. 

15. 

The  leader  of  the  Benedictine 

Monks 

18. 

Anagram  ol  “Ham.” 

19. 

Inclusive  (abbr.). 

20. 

A  villain. 

21. 

Right  (abbr.). 

23. 

Arrive  (abbr.). 

26. 

One — indefinite  article. 

27. 

Opposite  of  “light.” 

28. 

Large  town. 

29. 

A  journey. 

30. 

Skill. 

credit  should  go  to  her  father,  but  any¬ 
way,  if  anyone’s  hungry,  she  visits  Ev. 
She’s  also  very  good  at  cheering  people  up 
when  they’ve  got  the  “Blues”,  but  don’t 
ever  tell  her  a  “moron”  joke  in  the  morn¬ 
ing!  Dark-haired  Shirl’s  the  other  half  of 
this  combination,  and,  fitting  in  with  Ev’s 
food,  she’s  a  Home  Ec  student.  A  gal 
with  an  impish  grin,  when  we  saw  her 
she  was  sprawled  out  on  her  bed  indus¬ 
triously  doing  her  homework — radio  blar¬ 
ing  and  two  typewriters  banging  away. 
As  you  see,  she  has  amazing  powers  of 
concentration. 

If  there’s  someone  looking  for  some  of 
Ev’s  food,  ten  to  one  her  name’s  Ada 


SPORTS  CHAT 

February  13  was  a  lucky  day  for  the  Senior  I  basketball  team.  Final  score  of  a  very 
close  contest  was  30-26.  What  a  thrilling  game!  Betty  Carter  and  Dottie  Hinchcliffe 
sank  long  shots  one  after  another  for  the  Senior  II.  Ruth  Small  scored  the  most 
points  for  the  Senior  I — fifteen.  Members  of  Senior  I  are:  Sarah  Cross,  Captain, 
Ruth  Small,  Jane  Currier,  Dottie  Harvender,  Ginnv  Smith,  Mary  Kinney  and  Jan 
Hayden.  The  Senior  II's  include:  Eunice  Watson,  Captain,  Betty  Carter,  Joan  Fitz¬ 
gerald,  Dottie  Hinchcliffe,  Jean  Collignon,  Jan  Weldon,  Barb  Woods  and  Pat  Brunner. 

The  Junior  I -Junior  II  score  was  48-25  in  favor  of  the  Junior  I.  Ginny  Butt, 
Berry  Groff,  and  Marge  Crampton,  Ginny  Bowers  and  Babe  Barry  make  up  the 
Junior  I  team,  with  Audrey  Tracey  as  captain.  High  scorer  of  the  Junior  II’s  was 
Paula  Drake  with  12  points.  Ann  Johnson  is  Captain  of  the  Junior  II;  Paula  Drake, 
Cleo  Cowley,  Peggy  Fallon,  Eleanor  Munro  and  Ginny  Bailey  complete  the  sextet. 

February  19  the  Senior  I’s  won  a  decided  victory  over  the  Junior  II’s  by  a  score 
of  49  to  13.  The  Seniors  played  their  best  game  of  the  season  and  were  certainly  on 
their  toes  during  the  entire  game. 

On  February  20  the  Junior  II  beat  the  Senior  II,  18-14.  The  Senior  II’s  were 
ahead  for  three-quarters  of  the  game,  but  at  the  end  the  Juniors  managed  to  squeeze 
in  two  more  baskets  to  make  them  victors. 


On  Tuesday  evening,  Feb.  13,  the  Gardnerites  again  defended  their  undefeated  title, 
sneaking  by  the  Day  Hops,  16  to  14.  The  defensive  play  by  both  teams  was  excel¬ 
lent.  Ginny  Smith  controlled  the  floor  for  Gardner,  while  Laurie  Pierce,  Ginny  Hall, 
and  Pat  Greenough  put  up  a  good  fight  for  the  day  students.  The  game  was  close; 
foul  shots  decided  the  issue. 


Assemblies  and  Vespers 

Feb.  28 — Lasell  Workshop  Players 
in  “Shubert  Alley.” 

March  1 — “Shubert  Alley.” 

March  2 — No  vespers. 

March  4 — Orphean. 

March  5 — Orphean. 

March  6 — M  o  v  i  e — “Beauty  For 
Keeps.” 

March  9 — Vespers.  Dr.  James 
Gordon  Gilkey  of  the  Old  South 
Congregational  Church,  Spring- 
field,  Mass. 

March  10 — Piscatology. 

March  11 — Student  Sing. 

March  12 — Orphean. 

March  13 — Rivers  and  Palmer — 
“Fun  in  Science.” 

March  16 — No  vespers. 


Solution  to  Valentine  Puzzle 

Across  28.  Ev. 

1.  Atlanta.  29.  Nbgi. 


8.  Richard. 30. 

Solemn 

15. 

A.  A.  P 

9.  R.  C. 

35. 

Tuesday  18. 

Invest. 

10.  Amid. 

36. 

Sepia. 

19. 

Nervous. 

11.  Ike. 

Down 

20. 

Tp. 

13.  Beg. 

1. 

Arrive. 

21. 

Eton. 

14.  Veda. 

2. 

Tickets.  22. 

Numb. 

16.  Etna. 

3. 

L.  C. 

23. 

Snag. 

17.  Sap. 

4. 

Ahab. 

24. 

Eerie. 

18.  Intense. 

5. 

Name. 

31. 

Lee. 

25.  Neptune 

6. 

Trig. 

32. 

Espy. 

26.  V.r. 

7. 

Add. 

33. 

Mdi. 

27.  Omar. 

12. 

Edna. 

34. 

N.  A.  A, 

tionery,  and  some  of  the  mane  from  her 
horse  tacked  on  the  wall.  Her  roommate 
is  Joanne  McMillan,  house  president  and 
Art  Editor  of  the  News.  “Mac”  slaves 
over  both  the  pictures  and  the  crossword 
puzzle  for  each  issue  of  the  News,  and 
seems  to  love  to  study  with  celery,  cauli- 


TAKE  SNAPSHOTS  TO  PRESERVE 
YOUR  MEMORIES  OF  LASELL 


Cedric  G.  Chase  Photographic 
Laboratories 


Dairy  Products  Since 

1846 


H.  P.  HOOD  &  SONS 

MILK  -  ICE  CREAM 


Boston  Column 

Wilbur ,  March  3-17 — “Heartbeat” 
with  Lloyd  Bridges  and  Shirley 
Booth. 

New  England  Mutual  Hall,  March 
7-8 — “The  Rivals”  with  Estelle 
Ritchie  and  Richard  Kilbride ; 
15 — revival  of  “Dr.  Faustus” 
with  Charles  McFarland. 

Opera  House,  March  10-17 — “Bal¬ 
lets  Des  Champs-Elysees”  with 
Roland  Petit  as  the  leading 
dancer. 

Colonial,  March  11 -April  1 — “Bare¬ 
foot  Boy  with  Cheek”  with  Nancy 
Walker  and  Billy  Redfield. 

Shubert  (in  its  last  weeks)— “Call 
Me  Mister”  with  Betty  Kean. 

Symphony  Hall,  March  1— Repeti¬ 
tion  of  the  18th  Symphony  Con¬ 
cert— 8:30  P.M.;  March  2— Vladi¬ 
mir  Horowitz,  pianist — 3:30  P.M. 

Jordan  Hall,  March  5 — G  r  i  1 1  e  r 
Quartet. 


flower,  or  turnip  within  arm’s  reach.  If 
that’s  how  you  get  on  the  Dean’s  List, 
maybe  we’d  better  try  it. 

Dr.  Ann  M.  Weygandt,  instructor  in 
English  and  Journalism,  is  the  resident 
faculty  member  in  Pickard. 


College  Magazines 
College  Newspapers 
College  Annuals 

Specializing  in  these,  we  do 
them  better  than  most  and  at 
prices  lower  than  many. 

The  Heffernan  Press 

150  Fremont  St.,  Worcester 


JOHN  E.  COX 

Wholesale  Confectioner 
10  Roberts  Avenue 
NEWTONVILLE 


Vogue  Beauty  Shop 

Experts  in  Hair  Styling,  Hair 
Cutting  and  Permanent  Waving 

281  AUBURN  STREET 
Las.  2575 
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LASELLITES 

ENTERTAIN 

Cushing  General  Hospital  played  host 
to  twenty-four  Lasellites  Saturday  after¬ 
noon,  March  1.  Mr.  Louis  Heffermehl 
sponsored  the  trip.  The  purpose  of  the 
girls’  visit  was  to  give  the  men  some  in¬ 
formal  entertainment.  Before  touring  the 
wards,  the  girls  presented  their  variety 
program  on  stage  for  the  ambulatory  pa¬ 
tients,  and  later,  with  the  aid  of  a  portable 
piano,  they  repeated  various  numbers  in 
the  wards. 

The  expression  of  appreciation  on  every 
man’s  face  was  enough  to  let  each  girl 
know  that  her  part  in  the  program  was 
more  than  worth  while.  For  some  of  the 
girls  this  was  the  first  trip  to  Cushing, 
but  it  will  by  no  means  be  the  last. 

Time  was  limited;  at  3:45  they  boarded 
the  Army  bus  again  and  returned  to 
Lasell. 

The  girls  who  participated  were: 
Carpenter  Capets — Kit  Huntley,  Git  Voss, 
(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  3) 

Lynn  Lang  Queens  It  For 
A  Night  at  Norwich 

What  would  it  be  like  if  I  were  a 
queen?  How  would  I  feel?  The  an¬ 
swers  to  these  two  questions  can  easily 
be  given  now  by  Carolyn  Lang,  for  dur¬ 
ing  the  military  ball  at  Norwich  Uni¬ 
versity,  Northfield,  Vermont,  on  February 
22,  she  was  chosen  and  crowned  queen  of 
the  winter  carnival ! 

“Lynn”,  a  slim,  blond  Bragdonite,  was 
selected  as  one  of  five  finalists  by  a  group 
of  faculty  during  the  grand  march.  Also 
chosen  as  a  member  of  this  party  was 
another  Bragdonite,  Tracey  Miller.  She 
wasn’t  quite  so  excited  as  Lynn,  how¬ 
ever,  because  she  was  a  little  more  experi¬ 
enced,  having  been  in  the  queen’s  court  of 
last  year’s  celebration. 

With  an  escort  of  saber  guards  the 
royal  group  was  lead  to  the  throne  and 
Lynn  was  crowned  with  a  coronet  of 
roses,  which  she  laughingly  described  as 
being  so  large  that  it  came  down  over 
her  ears.  Adjustments  to  it  made,  Lynn 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  1) 


MID-WINTER  REUNION 
OF  ALUMNAE  HELD 

The  Class  of  1946  had  the  largest  rep¬ 
resentation  at  the  annual  Mid-winter  Re¬ 
union  of  Lasell  Alumnae,  Incorporated, 
which  was  held  Saturday,  March  8,  in  the 
Hotel  Sheraton,  Boston. 

Two  hundred  and  thirty-five  alumnae, 
faculty  and  guests  attended.  Mrs.  Mar¬ 
jorie  Bassett  MacMillan,  ’36,  chairman  of 
the  luncheon,  welcomed  the  assemblage. 

Miss  Ruth  Rothenberger,  Dean  of  the 
college,  was  the  chief  speaker  of  the  after¬ 
noon.  Dr.  Winslow,  Mrs.  Winslow,  Mr. 
Amesbury,  Mr.  Wass  and  Mrs.  Priscilla 
Alden  Wolfe,  T9,  spoke  briefly. 

Mrs.  Phyllis  Rafferty  Shoemaker,  ’22, 
and  Mrs.  MacMillan  were  in  charge  of 
reservations.  Miss  Muriel  McClelland  of 
the  faculty,  and  Miss  Ilene  Derick,  ’41,  sold 
tickets  at  the  door,  and  Mrs.  Priscilla 
Parmenter  Madden,  ’37,  was  in  charge  of 
publicity.  Notices  were  sent  out  by  Mrs. 
Antoinette  Meritt  Smith,  ’23,  alumnae 
treasurer.  The  president  of  the  Lasell 
Alumnae,  Incorporated,  is  Mrs.  Louise 
Tardivel  Higgins,  ’37. 


Lasell  and  M.I.T. 
Give  Concert 

The  Orphean  Club,  under  the  direction 
of  Mr.  George  Sawyer  Dunham,  and  the 
MIT  Glee  Club,  under  the  direction  of 
Mr.  Henry  Jackson  Warren,  first  pre¬ 
sented  Peri’s  Invocation  of  Orpheus,  from 
“Euridice.”  The  clubs  alternated  in  their 
presentation  of  the  arrangements  that  fol¬ 
lowed  in  groups  of  three.  Much  enjoyed 
by  an  audience  that  completely  filled 
Winslow  Hall  were  The  Lincolnshire 
Poacher,  a  British  folk  song;  The  Musi¬ 
cal  Trust,  by  Clokey;  two  choruses  from 
“Oklahoma” — O,  What  a  Beautiful  Morn¬ 
ing  and  The  Surrey  With  the  Fringe  on 
Top — all  by  the  MIT  Glee  Club. 

Lasell’s  choices  included  Behold  the 
Golden  Sun  Upsoaring,  from  “The  Magic 
Flute,”  by  Mozart;  I’m  So  Glad  Trouble 
Don’t  Last  Alway,  an  arrangement  by 
John  Jacob  Niles;  The  March  of  the 
Little  Tin  Soldiers,  by  Pierne;  and  the 
presentation  of  At  the  Cloister  Gate,  by 
Grieg,  with  the  solo  parts  sung  by  Gloria 
Sylvia,  soprano,  and  Audrey  Tracey, 
ontralto. 

In  conclusion,  the  combined  clubs  sang 
Handel’s  Hallelujah,  Amen,  from  “Judas 
Maccabaeus.” 

(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  1) 


Fifty  Lasellites  Attend 
Acquaintance  Dance 

The  busload  of  eager  Lasellites  that 
could  be  heard  singing  as  they  headed  for 
Memorial  Hall,  Cambridge,  were  the  fifty 
students  who  were  chosen  to  attend  Tech’s 
annual  acquaintance  dance.  The  dance  be¬ 
gan  at  eight  and  was  held  upstairs  in  the 
main  dining  room.  There  were  no  decora¬ 
tions,  but  the  multi-glow  revolving  spot¬ 
light  in  the  center  of  the  room  was  very 
effective. 

Sid  Mansfield’s  orchestra  provided  the 
music,  and  the  refreshments  consisted  of 
punch  and  cookies. 

The  dance  ended  at  twelve  and  the  stu¬ 
dents  boarded  their  bus  to  return  to  Lasell. 

Among  the  other  colleges  represented 
were:  Pine  Manor,  Wellesley,  Radcliffe, 
and  Boston  LTniversity. 


CHANDLER,  CARPENTER 
ENTERTAIN  AT  TEAS 

A  musical  background  was  the  welcom¬ 
ing  note  of  hospitality  when  Junior  Sisters 
and  faculty  members  attended  Chandler’s 
Tea  on  Tuesday  afternoon,  February  25. 

At  the  door  to  greet  them  were  the 
resident  faculty  member,  Miss  Babcock, 
and  House  President,  Elaine  Capone. 

The  decorations  consisted  of  an  attrac¬ 
tive  centerpiece  of  red  and  white  tulips, 
while  white  candles  glimmered  from  each 
end  of  the  table. 

Mary  Ellen  Roberts  poured  coffee  and 
the  “goodies”  were  served  by  Nancy  Lar¬ 
sen,  Virginia  Morss  and  Lorna  Earle. 

The  guests  later  were  conducted  on  a 
tour  of  inspection  through  the  Senior 
House,  and  the  doors  were  open  from 
6  to  7  for  all  Juniors  who  wished  to  visit. 

Iris  and  daffodills  on  the  mantle  helped 
lend  a  festive  air  to  the  tea  Carpenter  stu¬ 
dents  gave  for  their  junior  sisters  and  the 
faculty  on  Wednesday  afternoon,  March 


“Shubert  Alley” 
By  Workshop  P 

The  houselights  dimmed.  All  was 
quiet.  The  audience  was  expectant.  Then 
as  was  directed  on  the  program,  the  on¬ 
lookers  broke  into  loud  applause,  since 
the  last  curtain  had  supposedly  just  gone 
down  on  a  new  Broadway  hit.  Thus  the 
audience  opened  and  set  the  feeling  for 
the  play  “Shubert  Alley”  written  by  Mel 
Dinelli.  The  play  was  presented  by  the 
Lasell  Workshop  Players  under  the  direc¬ 
tion  of  Miss  Roberta  Morrill  on  February 
28  and  March  1  in  Winslow  Hall. 

The  star  of  the  Broadway  hit,  Chris¬ 
tina  Holt,  and  the  lead  in  the  play,  was 
played  by  newcomer  Jean  Place.  Veteran 
actress  Virginia  Morss,  portrayed  the 
older  sister  who  helped  Chris  get  her 
start  on  the  stage.  The  role  of  the  step¬ 
mother,  who  tried  to  block  Chris’s  at¬ 
tempts,  was  taken  by  Janice  Bickford. 
Two  other  “young  hopefuls”  aspiring  to 
the  stage  were  played  by  Virginia  Smith 
and  Joanne  Bossi. 

The  audience  created  the  atmosphere  of 
the  play,  for  because  of  our  applause 
Christina  Holt  stepped  out  between  the 
curtains  and  unfolded  the  story  of  her 


Miss  Morgan,  ’23, 
Tells  of  Radio  Work 

You  think  radio  work  is  so  .cry  glam¬ 
orous,  so  exciting,  and  that  you  make  just 
“tons”  of  money  ? 

Well,  Lasellites  discovered  this  general 
conception  of  the  public  to  be  false  in  a 
talk  given  by  Miss  Louise  Morgan,  Lasell 
graduate,  and  now  Director  of  Women’s 
Programs  at  Station  WNAC,  at  the  as¬ 
sembly  held  February  28th. 

Miss  Morgan  claimed,  “Radio  work  is 
not  glamorous,  exciting  or  so  very  lucra¬ 
tive.”  The  significance  of  her  remarks 
became  clear  to  the  students  when  she 
explained  the  full  meaning  of  her  direct 
questions,  “Are  you  willing  to  work  very 
hard;  are  you  willing  to  give  up  time; 
and  are  you  willing  to  ‘take  it’?” 

She  commented  upon  the  different 
phases  of  radio  work,  telling  of  the  duties 
involved  in  the  planning  and  in  the  final 
presentation  of  a  program  on  the  air.  She 
stressed  the  importance  of  knowing  how 
to  type. 

“The  actual  air  work  is  the  easiest”, 
said  Miss  Morgan.  She  explained  that 
the  least  important  person  is  the  one  on 
the  air.  The  important  person  is  the  one 
who  goes  out  and  sells  radio  time.  “A 
woman’s  program  is  out  and  out  com¬ 
mercialism”,  she  said.  “If  it  were  not  for 
the  commercials,  there  just  wouldn’t  be 
anything.” 

(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  3) 


5th.  Mrs.  Hefter,  housemother  at  Car¬ 
penter,  Peggy  Beach,  Sarah  Cross,  and 
Sally  Conner  made  up  the  receiving  line. 
Millie  Entwhistle  and  Eunice  Watson 
poured  the  coffee  and  Joan  Warriner 
poured  tea.  Sandwiches  and  cup  cakes 
were  also  served  and  the  junior  sisters 
were  shown  around  the  house. 

Carpenter  was  open  from  six  o’clock 
until  seven-thirty  that  evening  for  other 
juniors  who  were  interested  to  see  the 
house. 


Presented 

ayers 

success.  Different  scenes  depicted  impor¬ 
tant  steps  in  her  career. 

The  scenery  made  up  of  a  series  of  back¬ 
drops  with  the  rest  of  the  stage 
blacked  out  was  most  effective.  The 
backdrops  contained  just  enough  to 
suggest  the  setting  of  each  scene.  The 
combination  rest  and  lunch  room  for  sales¬ 
women  in  a  department  store  in  New 
York  City  was  accurate  in  detail,  accord¬ 
ing  to  Merchandisers,  who,  from  experi¬ 
ence,  realized  how  true  to  type  was  each 
girl  depicted. 

The  last  scene  took  place  in  Shubert 
Alley,  just  outside  the  stage  door  of  the 
theatre.  There  was  no  backdrop  for  this 
scene,  as  the  rear  brick  wall  of  the  stage 
was  bared  and  provided  a  true  effect. 
Mr.  Ordway  and  his  men  constructed  the 
realistic  streetlamp  that  threw  its  light  on 
the  “stage  door”,  through  which  Chris 
made  her  last  exit. 

The  curtain  calls  were  made  in  the 
atmosphere  of  the  play,  too.  The  entire 
cast  was  shown  informally  grouped  out¬ 
side  the  stage  door,  talking  about  the  per¬ 
formance,  while  Fay  and  Miss  Shuman, 
the  playwright,  congratulate  one  another. 
Chris  then  appeared  at  the  stage  door  and 
the  picture  (and  program)  was  completed. 

Following  Friday  night’s  performance  a 
cast  party  was  held  in  the  Barn.  The 
cast  was  as  follows:  Christina  Holt,  Jean 
Blace;  Fay  Holt,  Virginia  Morss;  Hester 
Holt,  Janice  Bickford;  Beulah  Snyder, 
Virginia  Smith ;  Elsie  Alexander,  Barbara 
Woods;  Anita  Spiegelglass,  Joanne  Bossi; 
Miss  Elliot,  Elizabeth  Dewey;  Rita  Wal¬ 
lace,  Barbara  Taber;  Nancy  Ann  Galves¬ 
ton,  Nancy  Parker;  Helen  Galveston, 
Sally  Rowe;  Florence  Galveston.  Patricia 
Newman;  Hattie  Williams,  Muriel  Diversi; 
Lucia  Bennett,  Jean  Collingnon;  Madge 
Holm,  Doris  Trefny;  Patricia  Allgood, 
Betty  Jane  Cnossen;  Poppy  Nixon,  Bar¬ 
bara  Fenstermaker ;  Lorraine  Royce,  Jac¬ 
queline  Bassett;  Miss  Shuman,  Gloria 
Sylvia;  Nellie,  Marian  Grant. 

The  scene  designs  were  done  as  an  out- 
of-class  project  by  Miss  Carter’s  division 
of  Fashion  Illustration.  The  group 
worked  on  the  actual  designing  and  paint¬ 
ing  of  the  sets.  Each  set  was  painted 
on  a  paper  backdrop  which  was  tacked  on 
a  wooden  frame. 

The  black  doors  and  panel  were  used 
to  make  the  change  of  scenes  easier  and 
to  concentrate  the  attention  of  the  audi¬ 
ence  on  the  central  drop.  Each  panel  was 
painted  in  line  and  dry  brush  to  give  the 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  3) 


French  Department 
Play  Produced 

“L’Anglais  Tel  Qu’On  Le  Parle”  the 
French  department  play,  was  presented  in 
Carter  Hall  at  seven  o’clock  on  Wednesday 
evening,  March  5.  The  play,  directed  by 
Madame  Bailly,  was  the  story  of  the  diffi¬ 
culties  of  the  French  and  English  people 
in  understanding  each  other’s  language. 

The  character  of  the  Interpreter  was 
played  by  Joan  Fieremonte;  Betty,  the 
English  girl— Marie  Lentino;  Julien— Car¬ 
olyn  McLay;  the  Cashier— Barbara  Hoyle; 
Bell-boy— Nancy  Stupak;  Inspector— Lin- 
nea  Kneller;  Silent  policeman — Ruth  Hil¬ 
ton;  Hogson — Martha  Miller. 
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THINK  TWICE 

Thoughtfulness  is  something  that  all  of  us  are  liable  to  forget.  None  of  us  would 
think  of  running  into  a  friend’s  room  early  in  the  morning  and  awakening  her  by 
turning  on  her  radio  full  blast,  or  loudly  shouting  to  the  girl  in  the  single  next  door. 
No,  we  wouldn't  intentionally  wake  anyone  up  who  has  no  classes  until  9:30;  but 
at  times  we  do  just  that! 

You  and  roomie  drag  yourselves  out  of  bed  at  7:00,  and  turn  your  portable  on 
to  some  Benny  Goodman  jazz  to  wake  yourselves  up  a  bit — forgetting  that  the  kids 
next  door  don’t  have  any  8:30  class,  and  are  trying  to  catch  up  on  some  sleep.  You 
run  down  the  hall  and  see  that  some  of  your  pals  are  also  awake,  and  a  good  old- 
fashioned  gab  session  ensues.  Before  any  of  you  realize  it,  your  voices  become  louder 
and  louder  and  everyone  on  your  floor  decides  that  she  might  as  well  get  up  and 
go  down  to  breakfast — she  can’t  sleep,  anyway. 

There  is  still  another  type  of  person  who  seems  rather  oblivious  of  everyone  else. 
We  shall  call  her  “Restless  Ruth.”  Ruth  has  a  very  hard  time  to  concentrate  during 
study  hour,  and  very  often  she  is  just  “not  in  the  mood”  to  study;  she  doesn’t. 
No,  she  doesn’t  go  off  to  classes  with  her  homework  unprepared,  she  decides  she 
will  do  it.  It  is  the  time  she  chooses  to  do  her  work  in,  that  irritates  us!  Ruth’s 
alarm  clock  goes  off  at  S:30,  so  that  she  can  study.  Of  course,  because  it  is  so  early, 
Ruth  doesn’t  quite  have  ambition  enough  to  get  up  and  turn  the  alarm  off,  but 
after  it  dies  down,  Ruthie  just  hops  out  of  bed,  whistling  her  favorite  tune.  She 
has  a  hard  time  deciding  what  to  wear  today.  You  will  have  to  excuse  the  odd 
noises  you  hear  as  she  closes  closet  doors,  and  opens  them  again,  and  opens  and 
shuts  her  bureau  drawers  five  or  six  times.  About  six  o’clock  Ruthie  settles  down 
to  doing  her  homework,  and  silence  prevails  once  more. 

The  third  type  of  “morning  maiden”  we  meet  is  the  type  who  looks  as  if  she 
wishes  she  never  had  to  get  up,  and  as  if  she  could  murder  everyone  she  meets 
from  7:00-8:30.  This  girl  is  better  ignored  in  the  morning.  The  prevailing  mood 
is  only  temporary,  and  if  you  leave  her  alone  early  in  the  morning  you  will  find 
that  by  the  time  8:30  rolls  around,  and  she  has  had  some  breakfast  a  miraculous 
change  has  occurred.  A  cheerful  grin  is  taking  the  place  of  that  “7:00  scowl,”  and 
she  is  the  same  smiling  girl  who  sits  next  to  you  in  Assembly. 

Yes,  we  encounter  all  types  of  people  in  the  morning,  but  it  isn’t  so  bad,  after  all, 
is  it? 


LOOKING  DOWN 

Bobby  sox  with  well-worn  saddle  shoes,  brown  scuffed  moccasins,  well-brushed 
suede  “flats,”  sophisticated  platform  jobs  looking  as  though  they  had  just  come 
over  from  Paris,  rubber  boots  on  wet  days  worn  with  the  tops  turned  down  or  their 
more  dressy  counterparts,  pastel  plaided  stadium  boots — all  these  are  marks  of  the 
young  crowd.  College  girls  wear  them  according  to  the  time,  the  place,  and  their 
mood.  The  young  set,  the  high  schoolers,  sport  them  because  we  do,  and  if  anyone 
happens  to  add  a  few  years  to  her  actual  age  her  day  is  complete. 

Shoes  are  indicative  of  the  person  wearing  them.  The  happy  carefree  gal  about 
campus  will  wear  moccasins  shined  within  an  inch  of  their  lives — if  she’s  had  the 
time — otherwise  they’ll  be  as  dull  as  the  dirt  which  is  two  inches  thick  on  them. 
On  days  when  the  weather  is  described  by  the  radio  announcer  as  “inclement,”  she’s 
apt  to  clomp  around  in  her  boots,  or  perhaps  dig  out  her  saddles,  simply  because 
it  takes  too  much  energy  and  time  to  haul  her  cumbersome  footwear  on  and  off 
The  college  girl  likes  to  feel  uninhibited  when  it  comes  to  her  feet,  or  perhaps  you 
haven’t  noticed? 

Now  take  what  some  of  us  may  be  in  a  couple  of  years,  young  matrons.  Our 
shoes  will  be  smart,  but  they’ll  be  more  practical  and  their  carefree  “live  for  today” 
look  will  have  been  exchanged  for  a  solid,  down-to-earth  appearance.  The  only 
time  we’ll  have  a  chance  to  indulge  in  our  delight  in  senseless  shoes  will  be  in  our 
frivolous  evening  slippers.  If  we  become  career  women  our  sox,  mocs,  and  saddles 
will  go  to  the  back  of  the  closet  to  be  brought  forth  only  when  there’s  heavy  work 


or  heavy  relaxing  to  do.  The  smart  life  we’ll  lead  (some  of  us)  as  working  gals 
will  be  repeated  in  our  shoes.  As  we  grow  older  our  footwear  will  become  more 
practical  and  less  fancy.  So  wash  your  sox,  polish  your  mocs,  and  scrub  your 
saddles,  gals,  for  tomorrow  we  grow  up! 


“GO/JVG  PLACES” 

By  LOIS  KENYON 


The  lights  from  the  little  white  country 
farm  houses  shine  on  the  remaining  patches 
of  snow.  Within,  there  is  a  hustle  as 
children  wash  their  faces  without  being 
told,  until  they  shine  with  cleanliness ! 
Shoes  are  polished  and  pig-tails  braided 
in  the  last  minute  rush.  The  dishes  bob 
up  and  down  in  soapy  water.  Each  plate 
is  dried  carefully  and  placed  on  the 
shelf,  looking  like  a  display  in  an  antique 
shop  window.  The  milk  is  strained  in  large 
pans.  The  stove  is  filled  with  wood  and 
the  dampers  shut.  Finally  the  last  light 
blinks  off.  The  houses  look  lonesome  as 
twilight  covers  the  town. 

Outside  the  Grange,  cars  and  trucks  are 
parked  in  a  haphazard  manner.  Tickets 
are  shown  at  the  door,  and  people  joke 
back  and  forth.  The  odor  of  home-cooked 
food  invades  the  long,  low-ceilinged  room, 
and  lips  are  smacked  in  anticipation !  The 
long,  low  tables  are  set  with  huge  white 
plates, .  sturdy  silverware,  and  large  salt 
and  pepper  shakers  at  every  other  place. 
People  are  sitting  down  now,  straddling 
the  legs  of  the  table  and  banging  their 
knees  in  an  attempt  to  crawl  over  the 
benches.  Who  minds  inconvenience  at 
such  an  event !  Children  have  napkins 
tucked  in  their  collars,  and  their  large  eyes 
peer  inquiringly  over  the  edge  of  the  white 
table  cloth.  Before  you  know  it,  huge 
bowls  of  vegetables  topped  with  melting 
butter  are  passed  up  and  down,  and  no 
one  takes  a  small  helping.  Fresh  roasted 
chicken  and  stuffing,  made  as  only  a  New 
England  woman  can  prepare  it,  seems  to 
take  up  half  of  the  over-flowing  plates. 
Large  steaming  mugs  of  coffee  are  placed 
on  your  right,  and  are  refilled  before  you 
have  a  chance  to  say  “yes”  or  “no.” 
Country  cream,  thick  and  yellow,  is  served 
in  pitchers,  and  sugar  bowls  seem  bottom¬ 
less.  Conversation  is  at  a  lull  as  the  meal 
begins.  Local  high  school  students  and 
mothers  keep  an  endless  supply  of  food 
hurrying  to  the  table.  You  wonder  how 
the  wives  ever  had  time  to  prepare  such 
a  meal.  A  relay  system  of  plates  goes 
back  and  forth  to  the  kitchen.  The  large 
black  stove  is  covered  with  large  con¬ 
tainers,  and  an  endless  supply  of  wood  is 
stacked  on  one  side.  When  the  apple  pie, 
served  in  large  cuts  with  hunks  of  strong 
cheese,  is  placed  before  you,  you  wonder 
how  you  could  possibly  eat  another  mouth¬ 
ful,  but  you  can!  People  are  beginning 
to  push  back  from  the  table.  The  men 
light  their  ancient  pipes  and  harvest  the 
latest  news  crop.  Their  wives  chat,  dis¬ 
cussing  social  events,  knitting  and  receipts. 
The  children  have  somehow  disappeared, 
and  the  room  is  quiet  except  for  an  oc¬ 
casional  laugh  and  a  constant  buzz  of 
conversation.  In  the  kitchen  the  dishes  are 
being  washed  at  an  amazing  speed.  Hot 
steaming  water  re-fills  the  dish  pans,  and 
the  leftover  food  is  put  aside,  to  be  sold 
later  in  the  evening. 

Upstairs  the  whine  of  a  three-piece  or¬ 
chestra  indicates  there  will  be  dancing. 
Soon  there  is  a  shuffling  of  feet,  and  the 
floor  above  your  head  creaks  and  groans 
as  a  square  dance  gets  underway.  The 
older  people  are  sitting  in  groups,  shaking 
their  heads,  smiling,  remembering  the  days 
when  they  could  out-dance  the  younger 
generation.  Now  they  are  content  to  sit 
on  the  side-lines  and  remark  on  the  fan¬ 
tastic  jitter-bugging  of  high  school  students. 


Young  and  old  alike  mingle  on  the  waxed, 
slippery  floor.  Panting  and  laughing,  faces 
gleaming  with  perspiration,  around  they 
go,  until  the  dance  ends  with  a  grand 
finale. 

At  twelve  the  group  breaks  up.  Farm¬ 
ers  have  a  big  day  ahead  of  them.  Chil¬ 
dren  nod  sleepily  on  parents’  shoulders, 
and  the  dancers  have  lost  some  of  their 
pep.  Families  are  collected  and  coats  are 
buttoned,  as  you  hear  “Wonderful  sup¬ 
per!”  and  “Goodbye!”  “When  is  the  next 
supper?”  is  the  current  topic  of  conver¬ 
sation.  Compliments  are  paid  to  the  con¬ 
tributors  and  wives,  as  someone  recognizes 
someone  else’s  pie  as  being  outstanding. 

Proceeds  of  the  evening  are  counted  on 
the  small  table  in  the  entrance  hall.  The 
Muddy  Brook  Fire  Department  has  gained 
$66 !  The  last  car  leaves ;  the  headlights 
flash  on  the  dark  landscape.  Children 
huddled  in  the  back  seat  are  sleeping,  and 
a  feeling  of  contentment  seems  to  cover 
the  town.  Another  Supper  is  over;  it’s 
been  a  big  evening  for  all.  This  modern 
world  may  rush  on,  but  Yankee  traditions 
and  small  town  socials  will  still  be  the 
backbone  of  our  country. 


Cushing  Visit 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 
Jane  Ayres,  Betty  Carter,  Peggy  Beach, 
Pat  Brunner,  Dorothy  Harvender,  Nan¬ 
cy  Collett,  Janice  Hayden. 

Singing — “In  the  Evening,”  “The  Bells  Are 
Ringing,”  “Shanty  Town”  and  other 
short  selections. 

Piano  Duet — Kit  Huntley,  Jane  Ayres 
playing  “Tea  for  Two”. 

Barbara  Stickle  singing — “My  Hero”, 
“Softly  As  In  the  Morning  Sunrise”, 
“Laura”. 

Dorothy  Papani  singing — “Will  You  Re¬ 
member”  from  May  Time,  “Night  and 
Day”. 

Joan  Fierimonte  (piano) — Tommy  Dor¬ 
sey’s  “Boogie  Woogie”,  “Night  and 
Day”. 

Anita  Healey  singing — “Italian  Street 
Song”,  “How  Ireland  Got  Its  Name”. 

Annette  Chase  singing  —  “Anniversary 
Song”,  “I’ll  Close  My  Eyes”. 

Susie  Altrock  singing— “A  Kiss  In  the 
Dark”,  “Smoke  Gets  In  Your  Eyes”. 

Phyllis  Allen— playing  vibraharp — “Tico 
Tico”,  “If  I  Loved  You”,  “Chicken 
Reel”. 

Lee  Doucette  singing— “Through  the 
Years”,  “Jalousie”. 


Louise  Morgan  Speaks 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  3) 
Miss  Morgan  encouraged  the  students 
to  have  respect  for  detail  if  they  con¬ 
templated  going  into  the  field  of  radio  as 
a  profession.  “No  industry  demands  quite 
so  much  detail  as  radio”,  she  said.  “When 
you  are  on  the  air,  things  don’t  go  by  the 
minute,  they  go  by  seconds.” 

Lasell  girls  were  warned  against  the 
temptation  to  rest  on  one’s  laurels.  This 
is  the  wrong  philosophy,  she  explained, 
and  quoted  the  recent  statement  made  by 
the  President,  who  said,  “Yesterday’s  glory 
dies  the  minute  yesterday’s  glory  is  born.” 
Therefore,  said  Miss  Morgan,  “You  can¬ 
not  ever  rest  on  your  laurels;  you  must 
go  on  to  tomorrow.” 

A  cordial  invitation  was  extended  to 
the  assembled  students  by  Miss  Morgan, 
who  urged  them  to  visit  her  if  ever  they 
chanced  to  be  near  the  studio  in  which 
she  works. 
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AMERICAN 

ADVENTURE 

“American  houses  look  so  small,”  agree 
Mabel  Ede  and  Beulah  Kwok,  our  two 
new  Chinese  students  here  at  Lasell.  “Our 
houses  are  two  or  three  stories  tall,  and 
have  high  walls  around  them.” 

Beulah  and  Mabel  both  come  from 
Shanghai,  and  knew  each  other  there. 
They  attended  the  regular  Chinese  schools, 
where  they  studied  English  for  six  years. 
Neither  of  them  found  it  a  hard  language 
to  learn.  When  together,  in  their  cheer¬ 
ful  room  in  Casino,  or  walking  to  and 
from  classes,  they  speak  Chinese. 

This  is  their  first  visit  to  America,  and 
they  have  been  here  only  about  one  and 
a  half  months.  From  what  they  had 
heard  and  read,  they  had  pictured  a 
United  States  a  little  different  from  what 
they  found.  The  sugar  rationing  was  one 
thing  which  amazed  them ;  the  subway 
and  girls’  smoking  were  others.  They 
think,  however,  that  the  American  people 
are  “very  kind  and  straightforward.” 

Beulah  is  one  of  eleven  children.  Her 
mother  attended  Boston  University,  and 
her  father  went  to  M.I.T.  Mabel  has 
one  brother;  it  was  a  relative  of  hers,  liv¬ 
ing  in  San  Francisco,  who  sent  her  the 
catalog  of  Lasell.  She  had  a  half  year 
of  college  in  China  before  coming  here, 
and  would  like  to  go  to  Cornell  after 
graduation. 

The  Home  Economics  course  offers 
them  both  plenty  of  study.  On  entering 
their  room,  this  reporter  found  them  busily 

Glee  Clubs 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 

Before  the  informal  dance  which  fol¬ 
lowed  the  affair,  Mr.  Dunham  announced 
that  the  entire  program  had  been  re¬ 
corded.  The  Miserere  Met  Deus  of  the 
MIT  club  and  Behold  the  Golden  Sun 
Upsoaring  by  the  Orphean  group  were 
played  back,  much  to  the  approval  and 
delight  of  students  and  audience  alike. 


working  on  aprons  for  sewing  class.  Beu¬ 
lah  is  very  interested  in  music  and  is 
taking  piano  lessons.  She  makes  it  a 
point  to  practice  at  least  one  and  a  half 
hours  a  day. 

American  music  and  movies  are  very 
well-liked  in  China.  When  they  left 
Shanghai,  “The  Gypsy”,  “To  Each  His 
Own”,  and  “Laughing  On  the  Outside” 
were  the  most  popular  songs.  They  also 
were  quick  to  say  that  Bing  Crosby  is 
preferred  to  Frank  Sinatra  1  Movie  stars 
who  rank  high  in  the  Chinese  “favorite” 
list  are  Errol  Flynn,  Robert  Taylor,  Lana 
Turner,  and  Betty  Grable.  Movies  in 
China  are  not  continuous  and  seats  have 
to  be  reserved  beforehand. 

“We  both  feel  more  comfortable  in 
Chinese  clothes”,  they  said,  “but  Ameri¬ 
can  dresses  are  very  pretty.”  They  are 
used  to  wearing  our  type  of  shoe,  because 
it  is  worn  in  China. 

At  home,  in  order  to  ask  a  girl  for  a 
date,  the  boy  calls  her  about  four  or  five 
times.  The  first  few  invitations  must  be 
answered  negatively,  but  the  fourth  or 
fifth  may  be  answered  by  “yes”.  There 
are  no  such  things  as  blind  dates,  for  you 
should  know  the  boy  and  his  family  be¬ 
fore  going  out  with  him. 

Most  of  us  probably  think  of  chop-suey 
as  a  Chinese  dish.  Before  coming  to  this 
country  Mabel  and  Beulah  had  never 
tasted  it!  They  do  not  like  much  Ameri¬ 
can  food,  for  they  are  used  to  eating  rice, 
sea  food  and  fresh  fruits. 

ENGAGEMENTS 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  Widenor,  Sr.,  of  Do¬ 
ver,  New  Jersey,  announce  the  engagement 
of  their  daughter,  Helen  Marie,  ’47,  to  En¬ 
sign  Emera  S.  Bailey,  U.S.N.,  son  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Sherburne  Bailey  of  Newport, 
Vermont. 

Ensign  Bailey  attended  Dartmouth  Col¬ 
lege  and  Harvard  University.  He  has  been 
stationed  on  the  U.S.S.  Uvalde  in  the  Pa¬ 
cific  for  the  past  eight  months.  No  date 
has  been  set  for  the  wedding. 


WHOSE  HOUSE? 


CARPENTER 

“How  athletic  can  you  get?”  I  mum¬ 
bled,  walking  out  of  Carpenter.  The 
cause  for  this  query  was  the  completion 
of  the  interviews  with  the  members  of 
this  house.  See  if  just  listening  to  their 
lists  of  sports  isn’t  enough  to  make  you 
feel  like  a  slug — a  tame  one  at  that. 

As  you  go  through  the  front  hall  and 
turn  right,  sliding  doors  open  to  reveal 
a  large  triple  with  three  bay  windows 
and  a  big  fireplace.  This,  as  roommates 
Janice  Hayden,  Jeanne  Collingnon,  and 
Betty  Carter  will  tell  you,  is  called  the 
“Zebra  Room,”  because  of  the  striped 
affect  of  the  blue  and  white  spreads  and 
draperies.  These  three  self-named  “eager 
students”  have  much  in  common ;  basket¬ 
ball  and  bowling  teams,  two  turtles  named 
Mert  and  Bert;  even  getting  up  in  the 
morning  is  a  cooperative  enterprise.  They 
all  wake  up  at  about  four  o’clock  to  see 
who  is  going  to  shut  the  window.  The  one 
who  shuts  it  for  five  mornings  in  succes¬ 
sion  wins  the  grand  prize  of  fifty  cents. 
However,  they  are  individualists  where 
home  states  are  concerned.  Janice’s  home 
is  in  Bristol,  R.  I.,  Dean’s  Lister  Jeanne 
lives  in  Flushing,  New  York,  and  Betty 
is  from  Long  Meadow,  Massachusetts. 

Next  door  lives  Mrs.  Hefter,  Carpen¬ 
ter’s  housemother,  in  another  large,  many- 
windowed  room,  made  cheerful  by  a 
dainty  yellow  bedspread. 

The  room  behind  the  stairs,  distin¬ 
guished  by  stained  glass  windows  depict¬ 
ing  angels,  belongs  to  Barbara  Woods  and 
Jane  Ayres.  Tall,  blonde  Barb,  who  hails 
from  Peterborough,  New  Hampshire,  was 
nursing  a  broken  nail  which  she  got  play¬ 
ing  basketball.  Barb  was  a  member  of 
crew  last  year,  and  a  Workshop  Player. 
Skiing  is  one  of  her  main  interests,  and 
all  her  activities  plus  getting  on  the  Dean's 
list  keep  her  very  busy. 

Dark-haired  roommate  Jane,  a  five-day 
student  from  Dedham,  Massachusetts,  also 
has  interests  in  crew  and  the  workshop 
Players,  not  to  mention  the  bowling  team. 
She  also  enjoys  playing  the  piano.  “We’re 
on  diets,”  the  roommates  said,  while  vig¬ 
orously  devouring  large  jelly  sandwiches. 
“Well,  anyway,”  they  laughed,  “tell  them 
we  get  a  big  bang  out  of  life.” 

On  the  second  floor,  in  a  huge  room  with 
not  two,  not  three,  not  four,  but  five  win¬ 
dows,  live  Joan  Warriner  and  Kit  Hunt- 
ley.  Other  features  of  the  room  are  a 
fireplace  which  has  a  secret  compartment, 
and  a  large  Bowdoin  banner.  “Joey”, 
who  sings  (“wonderfully”,  says  Kit)  is 
a  member  of  the  Vesper  choir  and  also  the 
Workshop  Players.  A  Liberal  Arts  stu¬ 
dent,  Joey  plans  to  go  on  to  the  Katherine 
Gibbs  school. 

Roommate  Kit,  from  New  Jersey,  is  al¬ 
so  musically  minded  and  loves  to  play  the 
piano.  Other  likes  of  Kit’s  are  puttering 
around  the  Carpenter  kitchen,  and  play¬ 
ing  bridge.  Tall,  brown-haired  Kit  is 
taking  the  Medical  Secretarial  course  and 
wants  to  work  for  a  psychiatrist. 

Next  door,  on  the  front  of  the  house, 
we  find  our  second  triple,  with  three  bay 


windows  and  fireplace.  The  room  is  high¬ 
lighted  by  striped  matching  curtains  and 
bedspreads.  It  is  occupied  by  Dot  Har- 
vender,  Eunice  Watson,  and  Sarah  Cross. 
These  girls  are  all  sport-minded.  Sarah 
heads  the  Athletic  Association,  and  all 
three  play  on  the  basketball  team.  The 
roommates  represent  three  states.  Blonde, 
blue-eyed  Eunice,  vice-president  of  the 
L.  C.  C.  A.  is  from  Wethersfield,  Connecti¬ 
cut.  Tall,  dark-haired  Dotty,  secretary- 
treasurer  of  L.  C.  C.  A.,  lives  in  Bradford, 
Pennsylvania.  Short,  blondish,  athletic 
Sarah  comes  from  Marblehead,  Massa¬ 
chusetts. 

Across  the  hall  is  the  double  of  Sally 
Conner  and  Pat  Zeigler.  The  first 
thing  one  notices  in  the  room  is  the  man¬ 
tle-piece,  weighed  dbwn  by  Sally’s  collec¬ 
tion  of  stuffed  animals.  Sally,  who  is  the 
house  president,  also  collects  snake  rings, 
knits  argyles,  and  has  an  original  Walt 
Disney  celluloid  picture  of  Jiminny 
Cricket.  Pat,  an  Executive  Council  mem¬ 
ber,  from  Plainfield,  New  Jersey,  has  a 
habit  of  cutting  off  pajamas  legs  at  the 
knee;  knits  cable  stitch  socks,  and  talks — 
in  fact,  Sally  says  the  circles  under  her 
eyes  are  caused  by  Pat’s  keeping  her 
awake  nights  jabbering.  Both  girls  are 
on  the  house  basketball  team  and  Work¬ 
shop  Players. 

The  adjoining  room  belongs  to  Melva 
Gonzalez  and  Pat  Brunner.  Tall,  dark 
Melva  likes  to  write,  ride  horseback  and 
dabble  in  photography.  “She  has  the 
most  gorgeous  clothes,”  sigh  her  friends, 
enviously.  Pat  also  likes  riding,  is  very 
artistic,  goes  in  for  sports — she  heads 
crew  this  year — and  is  talkative.  These 
“Roomies”  are  anxiously  awaiting  this 
summer,  when  they  plan  to  take  a  trip  to 
Mexico — drive,  mind  you  ! 

Way  in  the  second  floor  back  live  “Git” 
Voss  and  Millie  Entwhistle.  Millie  was 
laboriously  carrying  in  a  typewriter  which 
“belongs  in  this  room,  although  some 
people  don’t  think  so.”  This  small,  viva¬ 
cious  blond  is  a  five-day  student  from 
Wollaston.  She  is  class  treasurer,  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  Executive  Council,  likes  skiing 
and  sailing,  and  talks  in  her  sleep.  “Git,” 
who  spent  the  first  seven  years  of  her  life 
in  Argentina,  now  comes  from  Waterbury, 
Connecticut.  Besides  serving  as  analyzer 
of  Millie’s  dreams,  “Git”  is  business  mana¬ 
ger  of  the  Lamp,  President  of  the  Spanish 
Club,  and  a  devotee  of  tennis,  swimming, 
and  skating.  Both  are  on  duty  twenty- 
four  hours  a  day  as  telephone  “an¬ 
swerers”. 

Now  to  go  way  up  on  the  third  floor. 
Oh,  those  stairs !  My  hardening  arteries ! 

A  huge  corner  front  room  is  occupied 
by  Barbara  Roedel  and  Jeanne  Franklin. 
Brown  seems  to  be  the  prevailing  theme 
in  the  room,  and  I  don’t  mean  the  color. 
Brown  pennants,  emblems,  and  football 
programs  occupy  a  conspicuous  place  on 
the  wall  around  Barbara’s  bed.  Barb 
is  from  West  Hartford,  Connecticut,  goes 
out  for  soccer  and  swimming,  and  is  tak¬ 
ing  the  Med.  Sec.  course.  Brown-haired 
Jeanne  is  taking  the  Secretarial  course, 
loves  hockey,  and  comes  from  North  At¬ 
tleborough.  The  two  girls  steer  away 
from  idiosyncrasies  and  describe  them¬ 
selves  as  “just  normal”. 

In  the  other  front  corner  room  live 
Eleanor  Melocarro  and  Vesta  Horton. 
Their  room  is  made  fascinating  by  the 
little  balcony  which  is  closed  off  by  small 
high  glass  doors.  Eleanor  and  Vesta,  com¬ 
ing  from  East  Providence,  Rhode  Island, 
and  Cranston,  Rhode  Island,  respectively. 
Perched  on  the  mantle  is  Vesta’s  collec¬ 
tion  of  pigs. 

Directed  by  the  sound  of  much  laugh- 
continued  on  Pafe  4,  Col.  2) 
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Key  to  Shamrock  Cross-Word  Puzzle 


Across 

1.  Tantalum  (abbr.). 

3.  Laboratory  (abbr.). 

6.  Offerings  to  a  deity. 

11.  A  girl’s  name. 

12.  Close. 

13.  A  marriage  ceremony. 

14.  Receiving  Office  (abbr.). 

15.  Delirium  tremens  (abbr.). 

16.  Finish. 

IS.  Exist. 

19.  Skill. 

20.  Red  Cross  (abbr.). 

22.  Likely. 

25.  Fresh  information  of  recent  events. 

26.  A  person  who  gives  blood  to  the 
Red  Cross. 

29.  A  coma  in  which  a  spiritual  medium 
is  supposed  to  speak  to  spirits. 

32.  The  national  emblem  of  Ireland. 

34.  A  person  who  lives  in  a  cottage. 

37.  Massachusetts  is  a  ...  . 

38.  A  parent. 

39.  Mister  (abbr.). 

40.  Mechanical  learning. 

41.  Ireland. 

42.  To  point  a  gun  at  a  target. 

44.  A  pedal  digit. 

45.  Envelope  (abbr.) . 

46.  Near  (abbr.) . 

47.  Commercial  Agent  (abbr.). 

48.  A  fluid  used  in  writing. 

49.  The  Commander  of  the  Confederate 
Army. 


Down 

1.  Stories. 

2.  A  Merchandiser’s  course  at  Lasell. 

3.  Dawdles. 

4.  A  playing  card  which  equals  one. 

5.  Hair  on  a  man’s  face. 

6.  To  stitch. 

7.  To  turn  red. 

8.  Initio  (abbr.). 

10.  Standing  Room  Only  (abbr.). 

17.  Northern  Territory  (abbr.). 

19.  Reverential  fear. 

20.  Royal  Naval  Reserve  (abbr.). 

21.  To  work  together. 

22.  An  agreeable  odor. 

23.  The  patron  saint  of  Ireland. 

24.  Trinitrotoluene  (abbr.). 

26.  A  case  of  an  inflected  noun. 

27'.  A  prophetic  sign. 

28.  Reformed  Church  in  America  (abbr.). 

29.  Tierce  (abbr.) . 

30.  Automobile. 

31.  People  who  think  and  talk  only  of 
themselves. 

32.  A  strong  metal  made  from  iron. 

33.  The  equipment  used  to  fasten  a  horse 
to  a  cart. 

35.  A  student  at  Eton. 

36.  To  give  off  fumes  and  bad  odors. 

43.  A  parent. 

46.  Tidy. 

51.  Positive  (abbr.). 

52.  Channel  Islands  (abbr.). 

53.  Iowa  (abbr.). 


50.  Each  (abbr.). 

51.  A  Greek  letter. 

52.  A  kitten. 

53.  A  very  small  particle. 

54.  A  group  of  rooms  rented  together  in 
a  hotel. 

55.  Association  (abbr.). 

Norwich  Snow  Queen 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 
commanded  that  the  dancing  be  resumed. 
Later  as  she  danced  with  her  escort,  De 
Forest  Balou,  there  were  many  photo¬ 
graphs  taken,  which  she  later  saw  posted 
in  the  town. 
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Carpenter 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  4) 
ter  we  walk  into  the  abode  of  “Puss” 
Howard  and  Joan  Cox.  This  is  the  tower 
room.  Now  it  is  decorated  by  red  cur¬ 
tains.  “Puss”  and  Joan  are  “mad”  for 
sports;  both  go  out  for  hockey,  soccer, 


SPORTS  CHAT 

Lasell,  39 ;  Colby,  28 !  That’s  the  biggest  sports  news  of  the  week,  and  the  result 
of  the  Saturday,  March  8  game  at  New  London,  New  Hampshire. 

The  game  moved  slowly  at  first,  and  at  the  half  the  Colby  team  was  leading 
by  a  few  points.  After  that  the  Lasell  girls  forged  ahead  to  win  by  a  comfortable 
margin. 

Accompanied  by  Miss  Watt  and  Miss  Tribou,  the  following  girls  made  the  trip: 
Ginny  Smith,  Sarah  Cross,  Jane  Currier,  Carol  Birath,  Janice  Hayden,  Dotty  Har- 
vender,  Mary  Kinney,  Nancy  Chapman  and  Berry  Groff. 

February  27th  Lasell  played  Pine  Manor  here.  Pine  Manor  scored  42  points  to 
Lasell’s  20.  Pine  Manor  had  the  best  forward  seen  at  Lasell  this  year.  J.  Pomeroy 
scored  27  points  for  her  team. 

The  Junior  sextet  won  a  decided  victory  over  the  Senior  Seconds,  March  5,  by  a 
40  to  5  score.  Foul  shots  seemed  to  be  the  only  possible  means  by  which  the  Senior 
team  could  make  a  point.  Ginny  Butt  made  16  points  for  the  Juniors,  and  the 
passing  of  Nan  Chapman  was  outstanding.  Nan  and  Marge  Cramton  each  scored 
14  points. 

Gardner  met  Bragdon,  March  6,  and  was  defeated,  25  to  19.  This  was  the  first 
set-back  for  Gardner,  and  a  close  game  till  the  very  end.  A  fact  worth  noting, 
however,  was  that  the  Bragdon  six  was  mostly  made  up  of  members  of  the  Junior 
I  team. 

The  bowling  teams  have  been  chosen  and  the  tournaments  have  begun.  The  four 
best  players  from  these  teams  will  be  picked  to  play  Blues  against  Whites. 

The  swimming  tests  for  crew  started  this  week.  They  are  more  rigorous  than  in 
previous  years,  but  there  is  no  strength  test  to  worry  about. 


Shubert  Alley 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  4) 
desired  effect  or  impression  of  the  various 
scenes,  rather  than  a  photographic  repre¬ 
sentation. 

The  sets  were  designed  and  painted  by 
the  following  students: 

1.  Attic — Donna  Thompson 

2.  Rest  room — Janet  Manter 

3.  Nursery — Muriel  Morris 

4.  Office — Jo  Anne  Hanson 

5.  Lunch  room — Estelle  Hollingworth 

6.  Make-up  room — Elene  Pappas 

7.  Shubert  Alley — the  group  with  the 

help  of  Mr.  Ordway 

Charlotte  Sweet  designed  the  program 
cover.  Doris  Thomas  and  several  others 
added  in  some  of  the  miscellaneous  de- 
jails. 

The  music  between  the  scenes  was  pro¬ 
vided  by  Phyllis  Allen,  Muriel  Streckcr, 
and  Elaine  Burrell.  Dorothy  Davis  and 
Nan  Alger  managed  props  and  curtain,  re¬ 
spectively.  Gloria  Sylvia  and  Pat  Newman 
handled  the  lighting;  Joan  Scott,  make-up; 
Ruth  Hilton,  wardrobe,  and  Betty  Mac- 
Neill,  box  office. 

Trudy  Powers,  Dorothy  Hinchcliffe, 
Laurie  Pascoe,  Betty  MacNeill,  Jacqueline 
Pfeiffer,  Barbara  Rymer,  Helene  Cham¬ 
berlain,  Valerie  Reynolds,  Lois  Ann 
Schmidt,  Shirley  Warner,  Beverly  Splitt, 
Mary  Kay  Murray,  Anne  Truex,  Lorna 
Earle,  Midge  Leary,  Janet  Dale  and  Betsy 
Curtis  were  the  ushers. 


bowling  and  volley  ball,  which  Puss  heads. 
She  eats,  drinks,  and  sleeps  her  home  state 
of  Maine,  according  to  roommate,  Joan 
Joan  comes  from  Melrose,  Massachusetts, 
and  is  active  as  chairman  of  the  L.  C.  C.  A. 
committee  on  campus  activities. 

The  only  single  in  the  house  is  occu¬ 
pied  by  Brenda  Brown,  who  was  in  a  whirl 
packing  for  a  West  Point  week-end. 
Brenda,  who  comes  from  Woonsocket, 
Rhode  Island,  was  a  member  of  crew 
last  year,  and  likes  bowling  and  skiing. 

The  last  room,  way  in  third  floor  back, 
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belongs  to  Nan  Collett  and  Peg  Beach. 
Nancy,  a  Home  Ec.  student,  is  now  spend¬ 
ing  her  time  madly  running  from  the  dorm 
to  Blaisdell,  the  Home  Ec.  practice  house. 
According  to  Peggy,  blond  Nancy  is  as 
loyal  to  Maine  as  “Puss”  Howard.  She 
has  a  huge  map  of  her  state  behind  the 
door,  which  is  the  only  place  Peg  will 
let  her  keep  it. 

Peg,  who  as  everyone  knows,  is  presi¬ 
dent  of  student  government,  comes  from 
Meriden,  Connecticut.  She  goes  out  for 
crew,  and  basketball,  and  likes  to  study 
in  bed.  “I  knit”,  she  said  simply  as  she 
opened  a  drawer  filled  with  yarn  and 
needles  and  proceeded  to  work  on  very 
complicated  looking  ski  socks. 


Assemblies  and  Vespers 

Sunday,  March  16 — No  vespers. 

Monday,  March  17 — Chapel — Rev¬ 
erend  William  B.  Rice,  Unitarian 
Society,  Wellesley  Hills. 

Tuesday,  March  18 — Orphean  Club. 

Wednesday,  March  19 — Orphean 
Club. 

Thursday,  March  20 — Richard  Cor¬ 
son;  actor,  author,  and  make-up 
artist. 

Friday,  March  21 — Movie — “Apple 
Land.” 

Tuesday,  March  25 — Student  Sing. 

Wednesday,  March  26 — Orphean. 

Friday,  March  28-Tuesday,  April  8 
— Spring  Vacation. 


College  Magazines 
College  Newspapers 
College  Annuals 

Specializing  in  these,  we  do 
them  better  than  most  and  at 
prices  lower  than  many. 

The  Heffernan  Press 

150  Fremont  St.,  Worcester 


JOHN  E.  COX 

Wholesale  Confectioner 
10  Roberts  Avenue 
NEWTONVILLE 


Vogue  Beauty  Shop 

Experts  in  Hair  Styling,  Hair 
Cutting  and  Permanent  Waving 
281  AUBURN  STREET 
Las.  2575 
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Actor  Spoonerizes, 
Verifies  in  Assembly 

Mr.  Richard  Corson,  author,  actor,  and 
makeup  artist,  proved  to  students  in  as¬ 
sembly  on  March  20th  that  reading  aloud 
is  a  sure  way  to  find  enjoyment  in  liter¬ 
ature.  Mr.  Corson  read  eight  poems  writ¬ 
ten  in  an  amusing,  frothy  style,  including 
one  entitled  “Walter,  the  Wavering 
Worm,”  his  own  composition. 

Walter  couldn’t  make  up  his  mind  about 
a  number  of  things,  including  his  name. 
He  could  not  decide  whether  he  wanted 
to  be  called  Bert  or  Al,  so  the  author 
calls  him  Walter.  When  Walter  didn’t 
live  in  his  house  of  wormwood  in  the 
Bronx,  he  stayed  in  a  wormhole.  One 
day  when  he  was  sliding  down  a  hill  on 
some  ice  with  a  friend  he  saw  a  car 
approaching.  He  couldn’t  make  up  his 
mind  whether  to  go  right  or  left,  and 
while  trying  to  decide  he  kept  going 
straight  ahead.  He  and  the  car  were  des¬ 
tined  to  meet.  The  car  shifted  its  “worm- 
gear,”  but  it  was  too  late.  For  once 
Walter’s  mind  was  made  up  for  him.  As 
for  his  friend — he  made  up  his  mind.  He 
was  the  worm  who  turned ! 

Mr.  Corson  also  read  of  a  character  in 
“Aseops  Feebles” — “a  moor  little  plouse 
who  met  the  bing  of  the  keasts,  a  lion. 
•Leese,  Mr.  Plion,’  he  said,  ‘help  me  to 
get  out  of  this  net !’  and  the  mion  did 
help  the  louse  to  get  out.  The  storal  to 
the  mory  is  that  if  we  tave  no  hubles, 
how  would  we  bealize  our  ressings?” 

The  story  of  ’Enry  the  ’Ippo,  told  in 
Cockney  dialect,  was  another  ui  Mr.  Col¬ 
son’s  presentations,  all  of  which  proved 
that  it  is  fun  to  read  aloud,  and  fun  to 
listen. 

Records  Set  Pace 
For  Woodland  Dance 

Woodland  was  barren  of  students  on 
Saturday  evening,  March  15th,  at  8:30. 
The  occasion  was  the  hall’s  informal 
dance  given  by  the  House  Council  in  the 
gymnasium  at  Winslow  Hall.  Invitations 
were  extended  to  students  of  M.I.T.  and 
Babson  for  the  girls  who  wanted  to  go 
“stag”,  while  several  other  colleges  were 
represented.  Chaperons  were  Mrs.  Mac¬ 
Donald,  Mrs.  Cole,  and  Miss  Rothen- 
berger. 

The  walls  were  appropriately  deco¬ 
rated  with  large  shamrocks  surrounded  by 
smaller  ones  and  green  replicas  of  St. 
Patrick’s  well-known  pipe.  Orange  and 
green  balloons  filling  the  baskets  at  either 
end  of  the  gym  and  hanging  from  gay 
streamers  completed  the  St.  Patrick’s  Day 
atmosphere. 

Records,  contributed  by  Woodlandites, 
played  the  latest  songs,  setting  the  mood 
for  a  gala  evening  of  dancing  and  form¬ 
ing  new  acquaintances.  Every  girl  was 
kept  busy  mingling  with  the  different 
groups  of  boys  making  certain  that  every¬ 
one  was  enjoying  himself.  Refreshments 
of  punch  and  cookies  were  served  mid¬ 
way  in  the  evening. 

Bobby  Newkirk,  “Johnny”  Koempel, 
Beth  Spicer,  Kit  Briggs,  Ginny  Sheldon, 
and  Frances  Lee,  the  members  of  the 
Woodland  House  Council,  made  the 
necessary  preparations  for  the  dance.  The 
decorating  committee  consisted  of  Carol 
Mealey,  Jane  Reid,  Janet  MacLaughlin, 
Fran  Hummell,  Marian  Grant,  Florence 
Johnson,  Jean  Place,  Joan  Ryan,  Doris 
Young,  Doris  Borgman,  Jean  Nelson,  Pat 
Mertz,  and  Audrey  Souther. 


CHOIR  SINGS  AT 
EASTER  VESPERS 

The  annual  Easter  Vesper  service  was 
held  Sunday,  March  23,  at  7:30  P.M.  The 
assembled  students,  faculty  members,  and 
guests  were  addressed  by  the  Reverend 
Frederick  M.  Morris  of  the  Trinity  Epis¬ 
copal  Church,  Newton  Centre. 

Miss  Persis  Blake  Kempton  directed  the 
choir  and  Miss  Helen  L.  Beede  was 
organist. 

Order  of  service: 

Organ  Prelude  Easter  Carols 

Processional  The  Day  of  Resurrection 
Choir — The  Strife  Is  O’er  Palestrina 

All  in  the  Evening  Roberton 

Scripture  Lesson  and  Prayer  Rev.  Morris 
Choir — Were  You  There?  arr.  Burleigh 
Address — Rev.  Frederick  M.  Morris 
Choir — Ye  Watchers  and  Ye  Holy  Ones 

arr.  Fisher 

Recessional 

Christ,  the  Lord  Is  Risen  Today 
Benediction  Rev.  Morris 

Organ  Postlude — Hosanna!  Wachs 

Endowment  Fund 
Boosted  by  Movie 

On  Thursday  afternoon,  March  13, 
practically  every  Lasellite,  clad  in  blue 
jeans  and  white  shirts,  flocked  to  Winslow 
Hall  for  movies  and  a  picnic  supper.  The 
fee  was  only  fifteen  cents,  which  went 
for  the  benefit  of  the  Endowment  Fund, 
so  that  we  may  have  in  the  future  more 
buildings  such  as  Winslow  Hall.  The 
movies  and  picnic  were  under  the  direc¬ 
tion  of  Mary  Kinney,  chairman  of  the 
Endowment  Fund. 

The  movies  were  well  received.  There 
were  several  cartoons,  sports  features,  and 
a  colored  film  on  Alaska.  The  picnic  sup¬ 
per,  which  consisted  of  such  goodies  as 
sandwiches,  olives,  pickles,  apples,  brownies 
and  cokes,  was  served  between  reels.  The 
show  continued  while  the  girls  noisily, 
munched  their  apples. 

After  the  lights  came  on  again  and  the 
debris  was  cleared  away,  the  Blue  and 
(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  4) 

Comedy  Skit  Presented 
By  Spanish  Club 

Lasell  faculty,  students  and  guests 
composed  the  audience  which  attended  the 
Spanish  Club’s  presentation  of  “Los  Pan- 
talones”  by  Mariana  Barranco.  The  play, 
acted  under  the  direction  of  Senora  Cobb, 
was  given  in  Carter  Hall  at  7  P.M., 
March  19. 

The  action  of  the  play  took  place  in  the 
dining  room  of  a  Madrid  home,  and  in¬ 
volved  the  complications  which  arose 
about  the  length  of  a  pair  of  trousers. 
Juan,  played  by  Mary  Ida  Hanson,  want¬ 
ed  his  pants  cut  off  a  few  inches  so  that 
he  could  wear  them  to  a  big  party.  In 
a  series  of  mistakes,  the  women  of  the 
household,  portrayed  by  Olga  Voss,  Sarah 
Shafer,  Antonetta  Lombardi,  and  Mary 
Young  all  cut  the  trousers.  Barbara 
Shardt  as  Felipe  arrived  with  the  news 
that  the  party  had  been  cancelled,  solv¬ 
ing  Juan’s  problem. 

Before  the  curtain  rose  on  the  first 
scene,  Ellen  Kenersen,  accompanied  by 
Janice  Bickford,  sang  “La  Golondrina”. 
Janice  played  other  selections  between 
curtains  throughout  the  performance. 
Charlotte  Fletcher  had  charge  of  stage 
decoration. 


Juniors  Hold 
Celebrity  Danee 

THE  TIME — Opening  night. 

THE  PLACE— Club  Celebrity. 

THE  GIRL— YOU! 

It  was  the  night  of  March  22nd  and 
the  once  conservative  Winslow  Hall  was 
converted  into  a  modern  resort  for 
celebrities,  complete  with  canopy  and 
doorman. 

The  hall  was  decorated  with  yellow  and 
green  streamers.  Panels  along  the  walls 
showed  such  famous  people  as  Ingrid 
Bergman,  Clark  Gable,  Benny  Goodman, 
Fred  Astaire  and  Mahatma  Ghandi.  Jim¬ 
my  Durante  arrived  in  a  taxi  with  his 
well-known  ,nose  sticking  out  of  the 
window. 

Music  for  the  prom  was  provided  by 
Sid  Mansfield  and  his  orchestra. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wass,  Miss  Tribou  and 
escort,  and  Mrs.  McDonald  were  the 
patrons. 

The  dance  was  sponsored  by  the  Junior 
class.  Berry  Groff  was  chairman  of  the 
Decoration  Committee  which  consisted  of 
Betty  Washer,  Jo  Anne  Hanson,  Char¬ 
lotte  Sweet,  Estelle  Hollingworth  and 
Corkey  Buffum.  Miss  Hallam  was  Fac¬ 
ulty  Advisor.  Janice  Bickford  had  charge 
of  the  Publicity. 

Interpretative  Dance 
Scores  in  Recital 

Something  different  in  the  lipe  Q  enter¬ 
tainment  was  in  store  for  the  many  Lasell 
girls  and  their  friends  who  attended  the 
informal  presentation  by  the  Modern 
Dance  Group  at  Winslow  Hall,  Wednesday 
evening,  March  12. 

Most  popular  selections  on  the  program 
were,  “The  Persistence  of  Memory”,  an 
interpretation  of  a  painting  by  Salvador 
Dali,  in  which  the  students  danced  while 
a  hand,  symbolizing  time,  moved  slowly 
around  a  mirror-trimmed  screen,  and 
“Ode  to  La  Mode — 1947”  by  Kramer,  in 
which  three  brightly-clad  girls  recited  a 
poem  on  modern  fashions  while  they 
danced.  Another  favorite,  called  “Con¬ 
sumer’s  Delight”,  consisted  of  dances  to 
the  music  of  “popular”  commercial  adver¬ 
tisements. 

Other  items  on  the  program  were 
“Techniques”  by  Sutherland,  “Questions 
and  Answers”,  “Three  Rounds — Rheuma¬ 
tism.  Lovely  Evening,  Cuckerberrv”, 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  3) 

Singing  Waitresses 
Serve  Club  Guests 

The  German  Department,  under  the 
direction  of  Mrs.  Rinks,  the  instructor, 
presented  an  original  entertainment  com¬ 
piled  from  class  work,  entitled  “Das 
Kaffeehaus”,  on  March  14,  at  7:30  P.M. 
in  Carter  Hall. 

Guests  from  Harvard,  M.I.T.,  Raddiffe, 
Tufts,  Regis  and  Boston  University,  as 
well  as  parents  and  Lasellites,  were  seated 
at  red  and  white  covered  tables  that  filled 
the  hall.  With  copies  of  the  words  pro¬ 
vided,  the  audience  joined  the  students  in 
singing  German  songs,  the  first  of  which 
was  “Ihr  Kinderlein  kommet.” 

The  production  was  presented  in  three 
parts.  Between  the  acts,  coffee  and  coffee- 
cake  were  served.  Part  one  represented 
“Christmas  through  the  Centuries”.  The 
second  song,  “Stille  Nacht”,  was  followed 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  1) 


SENIORS  CHOOSE 

CLASS  NIGHT 
SPEAKERS 

In  a  Senior  Class  meeting,  Monday, 
March  10,  Barb  Schardt  disclosed  the 
names  of  the  girls  who  will  take  part  in 
the  Class  Day  Exercises  and  give  the 
Flame  Speeches.  Two  girls  were  chosen 
from  each  of  the  Senior  Houses  and  the 
Day  Hops.  The  names  were  listed  in 
alphabetical  order  and  the  speakers  were 
selected  under  the  supervision  of  Mrs. 
Fuller  by  a  committee. 

The  girls  must  write  and  deliver  their 
own  speeches.  In  the  Flame  Speeches 
some  article,  which  the  house  has  voted 
its  pet  “hate”,  is  thrown  into  the  fire 
with  great  ceremony.  It  may  be  anything, 
from  the  front  porch  light,  to  the  living 
room  chair.  The  burning  is  done  only 
in  effigy,  of  course. 

The  Class  Day  speakers  are:  Will: — Vir¬ 
ginia  Smith ;  Prophecy — Sarah  Cross,  Car¬ 
olyn  Lewis,  and  Barbara  Stickle;  Farewell 
Address — Phyllis  Haviland;  Introductory — 
Flame — Valerie  Reynolds. 

The  presidents  of  Clark,  Carpenter,  and 
Gardener  will  give  the  farewells  to  those 
houses. 

The  Flame  Speakers  are:  Blaisdell, 
Barbara  Fenstermaker ;  Briggs,  Sally 
Shafer;  Carpenter,  Joan  Cox;  Casino, 
Dorothy  Maher;  Chandler,  Marilyn  Isaac¬ 
son;  Clark,  Bette  Brady;  Conn,  Charlotte 
Fletcher;  Cushing,  Marie  Chase;  Draper, 
Nancy  Purse!;  Gardner,  Beverly  Ycatcs; 
Hawthorne,  Dorothy  Rice;  Pickard,  Lois 
Kenyon ;  and  from  the  Day  Hops,  Anne 
Scarlatos. 


Shamrocks  ‘Grew’  On 
Teapots  at  Clark  Tea 

Green  and  white  invitations  in  teapot 
shape  announced  to  Junior  sisters  and 
faculty  members  that  Clark  would  enter¬ 
tain  at  tea  from  four  until  five-thirty  on 
Tuesday,  March  11. 

Guests  were  greeted  at  the  door  by 
Janet  Weldon  and  Sally  Whipple  and  re¬ 
ceived  by  Mrs.  Douglas,  Clark  house¬ 
mother,  “Bunny”  Widenor,  house  presi¬ 
dent,  and  Bette  Brady,  vice-president  of 
Student  Government. 

A  green  teapot  of  sweet-peas  was  the 
centerpiece  on  a  table  boasting  at  least  six 
varieties  of  fancy  shaped  sandwiches, 
stuffed  celery  and  olives,  cookies,  cup¬ 
cakes  and  mints.  Jan  Stearns  and  Susie 
Cross  poured  tea  and  coffee. 

Later  Gretchen  Yost,  Nancy  Clarke  and 
Joan  Sloat  took  the  guests  on  a  tour  of 
the  house.  From  six-thirty  to  seven  the 
house  was  opened  for  Junior  visitors. 


BRIDGE  PERFORMS 
FOR  GEOLOGY  CLASS 

With  Echo  Bridge  as  its  objective,  the 
geology  class,  accompanied  by  Mrs.  Hall, 
started  for  Newton  Upper  Falls  on 
March  13.  The  bridge  afforded  much 
entertainment  to  members  of  the  class,  for 
a  yell  from  under  it  re-echoes  seven  times. 
During  the  intervals  between  shouts,  Mrs. 
Hall  pointed  out  the  large  glacial  deposits 
common  in  that  area,  known  as  con¬ 
glomerate  rock. 

The  falls,  farther  up  the  river,  were 
reached  by  a  climb  over  the  bridge,  and 
down  the  wooded  slopes  on  the  other  side. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  3) 
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OUR  TWO  CENTS’  WORTH 

It  isn’t  hay;  it  doesn't  grow  on  bushes;  and  you  can’t  take  it  with  you!  What 
is  it?  Why,  money,  of  course,  and  in  this  age  and  era  when  we  are  quite  likely 
to  place  too  much  stress  on  the  acquiring  of  money  we  are  prone  to  give  too  little 
thought  to  its  real  value. 

All  of  us  are  rich  in  time,  rich  in  abilities  rarely  used  to  the  fullest  extent,  and 
rich  in  chances  to  achieve  something  useful.  Such  riches  are  far  greater  than  mere 
money,  if  we  would  just  realize  their  true  worth.  If  we  will  take  stock  of  what 
we  have  and  what  we  are  and  what  we  want  to  be.  we  will  find  that  the  things 
which  have  true  worth  are  the  things  which  all  may  have. 

In  considering  our  personal  assets,  we  must  rank  high  in  the  list  of  our  possessions 
those  qualities  which  have  to  do  with  real  worth,  such  as  integrity,  honesty,  de¬ 
pendability  and  cooperativeness.  We  should  not  want  to  accumulate  money  jus' 
for  the  sake  of  money,  but  for  the  sound  social  use  which  can  be  made  of  it.  We 
do  not  need  time  in  order  that  we  may  squander  more  hours,  but  we  need  to  use 
our  time  more  intelligently  in  order  that  we  may  enrich  life.  We  should  not  want 
to  extend  our  abilities  in  order  that  we  may  dazzle  our  little  world  with  a  vain  show 
of  passing  brilliance,  but  we  need  greater  capacity  to  do  in  order  that  we  may  add 
to  the  total  wealth  of  the  world. 

Wealth  is  not  made  up  just  of  the  assets  known  as  stocks  and  bonds  and  cash 
and  estate.  We  are  beginning  to  realize  that  the  true  wealth  of  a  man  is  to  be  found 
by  taking  account  of  his  ideas  and  ideals,  of  his  habits  and  his  attitudes,  of  his 
regard  for  the  finer  things  in  life,  and  of  his  understanding  of  his  relationship  tc 
others.  If  a  man  excels  in  these  things,  we  may  be  quite  sure  that  he  has  true 
wealth.  When  he  makes  the  shift  in  emphasis  from  money  to  ideals,  he  begins  to 
achieve  a  sense  of  values. 


SILENCE,  PLEASE  ! 

We,  the  students  of  Lasell,  are  very  fortunate  to  have  a  well-equipped  library. 
It  is  there  that  we  work  on  our  term  papers,  read  our  English  assignments,  leaf 
through  the  latest  magazines,  or  just  browse  around.  We  all  realize  how  much  we 
can  accomplish  in  just  a  short  time  spent  there,  and  we  also  know  that  above  all 
else,  silence  is  an  important  requisite. 

Of  course  it  is  pleasant  to  chat  with  the  girl  next  to  you  about  the  coming  Junior 
Prom,  or  the  basketball  game  last  Saturday,  but  someone  else  at  your  table  may  be 
trying  to  pour  through  a  difficult  chapter  on  Greek  architecture.  The  insistent  chat¬ 
ter  at  her  left  does  not  make  things  easier  for  her.  Perhaps  she’s  shy,  and  not  too 
sure  of  the  response  she  will  get  if  she  requests  silence;  at  any  rate  her  mind  has  a 
hard  job  in  concentrating  until  you  and  your  chum  decide  to  leave. 

There  are  plenty  of  places  where  we  can  catch  up  on  the  latest  news.  In  our 
dorms,  in  the  Barn  and  almost  anywhere  on  campus,  we  have  sufficient  opportunities 
to  chat  with  our  friends. 

The  library  is  solely  a  place  for  studying,  reference  work  and  reading.  The  few 
of  us  who  create  disturbances  in  the  library  should  remember  that  there  are  others 
who  have  work  to  do. 

HAVE  YOU  HEARD  ? 

A  college  campus  can  be  compared  to  an  Army  camp  as  far  as  rumors  are  concerned. 
It  is  surprising  the  things  you  can  hear,  and  still  more  alarming  are  the  things  you 
repeat.  It  is  human  nature  to  want  to  be  in  “the  know”  about  everything.  It  may 
be  harmless  to  repeat  what  you  hear;  in  fact  most  of  the  statements  are  soon  for¬ 
gotten,  but  you  are  as  bad  as  the  person  who  yelled  “Wolf!”. 

You  have  got  to  know  both  sides  of  a  statement  before  forming  an  opinion.  Just 
look  at  the  different  slants  of  one  news  story  in  your  daily  paper.  If  you  were  to 
follow  one  point  of  view  and  take  it  for  granted,  you  would  find  yourself  a  pretty 
narrow-minded  individual. 


Broad-mindedness  is  a  personal  asset,  that  most  people  do  not  have.  It  is  some¬ 
thing  you  can  acquire  with  a  little  practice  and  research.  If  you  don’t  know  both 
sides  of  an  argument  you  can  find  out.  It  is  just  like  a  term  paper;  you  need  many 
reliable  sources,  and  even  then  you  don’t  form  an  opinion  until  you  know  even- 
detail.  Come  out  of  your  own  little  personal  shell  and  be  an  asset  to  your  college. 
Get  together  and  have  discussions  on  world  affairs,  the  future,  and  your  own  plans; 
it  is  good  for  you.  Forget  tiny  petty  dislikes  which  have  no  foundation.  Don’t  be 
a  “repeater”;  don’t  be  quick  to  form  an  opinion.  Keep  your  views  to  yourself  until 
you  can  give  a  logical  statement.  Be  an  adult  in  your  thoughts,  and  you  will  find 
the  world  a  better  place  to  live  in.  People  will  respect  your  views,  for  they  know, 
you  know  what  you  are  talking  about.  Be  on  your  toes  about  current  events,  on 
campus  and  off.  You’ll  find  that  you  will  have  friends  that  depend  on  you  for  an 
unbiased  viewpoint,  and  that  is  a  compliment  for  any  college  girl.  This  is  a  democ¬ 
racy  ;  let’s  think  in  a  democratic  way ! 


“GOING  PLACES” 

By  LOIS  KENYON 


It  is  eight  o’clock  in  the  morning,  and 
the  sun  is  burning  through  the  mist  on 
the  lake.  There  isn’t  a  ripple  on  the  glass¬ 
like  surface.  Under  your  arm  you  have 
a  box  containing  enough  food  for  three 
days!  Your  co-counsellor  gets  the  paddles 
from  the  boat  house  as  you  stack  the 
equipment  on  the  shore.  You  both  lift 
the  aluminum  canoe  from  the  rack  and 
slide  it  carefully  into  the  water.  You 
climb  into  position,  balancing  yourself  for 
the  final  shove-off  from  shore.  The  canoe 
seems  to  travel  at  a  terrific  speed  as  you 
paddle  in  perfect  time,  “Indian  fashion” 
But  save  your  energy;  you  have  a  seven¬ 
teen  ,  mile  trip  ahead  of  you !  As  you 
look  back  down  Lake  Thompson,  you 
can  see  a  trail  of  ripples;  the  camp  dis¬ 
appears  from  sight,  as  you  round  the  cove 
and  head  for  the  middle  of  the  lake.  The 
dipping  of  the  paddles  is  the  only  sound, 
except  for  an  occasional  crow  cawing  in 
the  distance.  You  light  a  cigarette,  and 
pull  your  crew  hat  down  over  your  nose 
to  avoid  the  sun.  Cover  yourself  with 
sun-tan  oil  and  you  are  set  for  the  day ! 
The  lake  is  beginning  to  look  unfamiliar, 
and  you  feel  like  an  explorer  discovering 
new  water-ways.  The  tall  pine  limbs  over¬ 
hang  from  the  banks,  and  reflect  on  the 
still  water.  The  White  Mountains  can 
be  seen  at  the  far  end  of  the  lake.  You 
pull  out  your  camera  in  an  attempt  to 
catch  this  breath-taking  sight.  The  every¬ 
day  hustle  and  bustle  of  the  world  is 
forgotten  and  you  feel  completely  relaxed. 
You  talk  about  everything  that  comes  in¬ 
to  your  head ;  then  suddenly  there  are 
no  words  in  your  vocabulary  to  describe 
this  beautiful  day.  Once  in  a  while  you 
pass  another  canoe  and  hear  a  distant 
“Hi”  which  echoes  and  re-echoes  up  and 
down  the  shores. 

At  noon  you  stop  along  a  sandy  shore 
and  take  a  refreshing  swim  in  the  cold 
water.  The  sandwiches  taste  like  sirloin 
steak  to  you.  You  stretch  out  on  the 
beach  and  enjoy  the  heat  of  the  sun. 
Back  in  the  canoe  again,  now  you  can 
see  the  steeple  of  the  church  in  the  little 
town  of  Oxford,  Maine. 

The  canoe  is  docked  along  the  shore, 
the  paddles  hidden,  and  you  find  your¬ 
self  hiking  along  a  dusty  country  road 
The  town  isn’t  very  big,  but  it  has  been 
a  long  time  since  you  have  been  “back 
in  civilization”;  a  soda  in  the  ancient 
drug  store  is  a  treat.  You  window-shop 
in  the  sports  stores,  and  attend  the  corny 
western  movies  at  the  local  theatre  with 
the  neighborhood  children,  feeling  pretty 
much  like  a  kid  yourself. 

At  dusk  you  are  back  in  the  canoe, 
eating  the  remains  of  your  lunch  as  you 
paddle.  The  sun’s  last  rays  disappear  and 
darkness  creeps  in.  The  water  is  getting 
rough ;  you  rig  up  your  jackets  on  a 
paddle  and  make  a  sail.  (You  glide  along 
through  the  rough  waters  faster  than  you 
could  paddle.)  By  the  aid  of  a  dim  flash¬ 
light  you  read  poetry  to  your  co-coun¬ 


sellor  from  the  twenty-five  cent  edition 
you  bought  in  town.  You  both  feel  a 
contentment  you  have  never  known,  but 
not  for  long;  the  waves  are  splashing  over 
the  front  of  your  craft !  Don’t  worry, 
your  canoe  won’t  tip,  but  you  feel  as 
if  you  were  in  the  middle  of  the  Atlan¬ 
tic  !  Better  paddle  along  the  shore  and 
avoid  breezes.  Kneel  on  the  floor  of  the 
canoe  for  balance  and  power  in  paddling. 
You  get  panicky  for  a  while ;  you  seem 
to  be  insignificantly  bobbing  around  like 
a  cork  in  this  great  vastness  of  water. 
Watch  out  for  rocks;  they  are  just  below 
the  waves;  one  strike  and  you  have  a 
dented  canoe,  a  blow  that  would  be  fatal 
for  a  canvas  bottom. 

The  wind  dies  down  as  you  round  the 
cove ;  the  camp  comes  once  again  in  view. 
Taps  are  sounding  as  you  both  stop  pad¬ 
dling  and  listen.  There  isn’t  anything  to 
say.  As  you  glide  toward  the  shore  you 
realize  that  tomorrow  you  will  be  on  the 
tennis  court  or  the  w'aterfront  teaching. 
The  daily  routine,  with  evenings  of  drink¬ 
ing  home-brewed  coffee  (the  double-boiler 
variety)  and  eating  the  cake  you  bribed 
from  the  cook,  ,will  recur.  Again  you 
will  be  listening  to  the  old  radio,  hoping 
for  dance  music. 

You’ll  live  in  shorts  and  T-shirts  and 
do  your  own  laundry.  The  sun-burns 
won’t  flatter  you  at  all.  There  will  be 
rainy  days  and  nights  i  n  the  cabin. 
Campers  will  look  up  to  you  and  say, 
“You  are  my  favorite  counsellor,  even  if 
you  do  make  us  keep  quiet  and  go  swim¬ 
ming.”  The  sound  of  young  voices  sing¬ 
ing  around  a  blazing  camp-fire  is  some¬ 
thing  you  won’t  easily  forget  .  .  .  and 
there  will  be  days  off  .  .  .  with  a  super 
co-counsellor !. 


At  Executive  Council 

Get  your  dates  lined  up  for  the  big 
spring  weekend.  The  Orphean  Club  sings 
with  the  Boston  Pops  on  Friday,  May  16, 
and  the  final  senior  dance  is  on  Saturday, 
May  17.  It’s  the  biggest  dance  of  the 
season.  Plans  are  rapidly  developing. 
Don’t  miss  it ! 

“Spring  has  sprung  and  the  grass  has 
riz,”  but  the  grass  won’t  “riz”  very  high 
if  we  continually  walk  across  the  lawns. 
Pay  special  attention  to  the  grass  outside 
the  Bragdon  Smoker.  Take  the  walk 
that  s  all  made  instead  of  making  vour 
own  path  across  the  lawn. 

The  revision  of  the  Blue  Book  will  start 
on  April  11.  If  you  have  any  suggestions 
as  to  the  clarification  of  its  contents,  tell 
your  house  president  or  council  member. 


Picnic  Held 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 
White  cheerleaders  led  their  respective 
teams  in  cheers.  A  big  general  pep  rally 
followed  with  songs  and  school  yells.  The 
students  were  getting  in  practice  for 
cheering  their  teams  on  to  victory  in  the 
ensuing  basketball  game.  The  Whites  won 
by  ten  points.  The  final  score  was  3S-2S. 

The  faculty  game  between  the  halves 
was  an  added  attraction. 
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HERE’S  THE  INSIDE 
STORY  OF  A  DANCE 

Seldom  are  the  mailboxes  so  popular, 
the  telephones  so  busy,  and  the  shrieks 
of  excitement  so  loud  as  they  are  with 
a  big  dance  approaching.  Cries  of  “Bill's 
coming,”  or  “Joe  says  he’ll  try  to  get 
here”  echo  through  the  Barn  as  students 
frantically  read  their  letters. 

Evening  gowns  are  tried  on,  exchanged, 
and  tried  on  again.  A  hem  is  shortened, 
a  sash  added,  or  a  strap  removed.  The 
ironing  rooms  are  crowded  with  taffeta, 
pique,  and  tulle.  Magazines  are  searched 
for  the  latest  style  in  hairdos  and  make¬ 
up.  After  arranging  and  re-arranging  her 
hair  in  several  vain  attempts  to  resemble 
Hedy  Lamarr,  a  student  usually  reaches 
the  conclusion  that  it  looked  better  in  the 
beginning. 

Excitement  reaches  an  "all-time  high” 
the  day  of  the  dance,  as  odors  of  sham¬ 
poo  and  nail-polish  fill  the  halls,  along 
with  screams  for  more  hot  water.  Pin 
curls  and  bandannas  are  common  sights 
and  the  scratch  of  an  emery  board  is 
heard  in  assembly. 

Three  hours  before  the  dance  the  long, 
complicated  process  of  dressing  begins, 
and  at  nine  o’clock,  as  the  escorts  wait 
patiently  and  read  the  evening  paper  for 
the  third  time,  their  dates  are  just  putting 
on  their  gowns,  or  starting  to  comb  their 
hair. 

When  they  finally  appear,  the  students 
of  Lasell  look  their  best,  are  a  credit 
to  the  school,  and  what’s  more,  are  off 
for  a  wonderful  evening. 

Engagements 

The  engagement  of  Jacquelin  Elizabeth 
Hume,  x-’48,  to  Mr.  Robert  Ellsworth 
Joyal,  son  of  Mrs.  L.  Patenaude  Joyal  of 
Worcester,  has  been  announced  by  Mrs. 
Holbrook  Hume  of  West  Newton. 


“ Das  Kaffeehaus” 

(Continued  from  Page  1.  Col.  3) 
by  a  scene,  “Grossmutters  Weihnachten,” 
based  on  folk  tales  depicted  in  a  play 
written  in  the  20th  century  by  Rundtorff, 
and  was  given  by  the  first  year  students. 
The  songs  “O  du  frohliche”,  “Guten 
Abend”,  and  “Still  wie  die  Nacht”  fol¬ 
lowed  the  act.  Then  third  year  students 
appeared  in  “Der  Vergessene  Koffer” 
from  a  story  by  Stokl,  followed  by  the 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  1) 


WHOSE  HOUSE? 


GARDNER 


Walk  up  the  long  driveway,  climb  the 
stairs,  cross  the  porch,  open  the  heavy 
door,  and  you  find  yourself  in  Gardner. 
As  you  enter,  the  first  door  to  your  right 
is  that  of  Merchandising  students  Bar¬ 
bara  Morton  and  Jean  McKenzie.  Barb 
is  the  house  president,  and  lives  in 
Shrewsbury.  Roommate  Jean  is  from 
Quincy.  Both  girls  are  members  of 
Orphean,  and  Barb  is  a  member  of  the 
Lasell  Workshop  Players.  Jean,  who  is 
busy  planning  her  trousseau,  is  a  member 
of  the  Modern  Dance  Club.  Her  main 
interest  at  the  present  time  is  arranging 
for  her  wedding,  which  will  take  place  in 
June.  Barb’s  hobby  is  collecting  classical 
records,  and  she  is  looking  forward  to 
hearing  Patrice  Munsel  sing  in  an  opera. 

The  next  room  is  a  large  triple,  “the 
second  largest  room  on  campus,  and  with 
the  largest  closet.”  The  three  girls  who 
live  here  are  Marcia  Frandsen  of  Bay 
Ridge.  N.  Y.,  Betsy  Gavitt  of  Edgewood, 
R.  I.,  and  Ginny  Quinn  of  Hingham. 
Marcia,  who  is  interested  in  hockey,  bas¬ 
ketball,  crew,  and  Orphean,  is  a  Liberal 
Arts  student,  and  "loves  to  take  pictures”. 
Betsy,  a  merchandiser,  plans  to  open  a 
dress  shop  when  she  graduates,  and 
Marcia  is  planning  to  help  Betsy’s  enter¬ 
prise.  Betsy  is  a  member  of  Orphean  and 
the  Lamp  staff,  enjoys  playing  classical 
music  on  the  piano,  and  frequent  sojourns 
in  New  York.  Her  room-mates  say  that 
Betsy’s  topic  of  conversation  is  her  alma 
mater,  Dean  Academy.  Ginny.  a  Foods 
major,  also  has  interests  in  Orphean, 
hockey,  and  swimming.  During  the  war 
she  collected  gun-shells,  and  has  one  on 
her  desk.  All  three  girls  are  enthusiastic 
West  Point  rooters,  and  have  the  same 
favorite  song,  “That  Old  Black  Magic.” 


Sliding  doors  open  to  reveal  the  very 
large  room  of  Genevieve  Hurley  and 
Trudy  Rapp.  This  room  with  its  two 
big  front  windows  has  pink  flowered  cur¬ 
tains  and  bedspreads.  As  I  was  talking 
to  “Gen”.  Trudy  came  in.  She  is  a  Foods 
major,  and  was  rushing  to  and  from 
Blaisdell.  Trudy’s  home  is  in  Hamden. 
Connecticut.  She  is  a  member  of  the 
Orphean  Club,  and  her  main  interest  is 
ice  skating.  She  belongs  to  the  Boston 
Skating  Club,  and  hopes  to  become  a 
professional  ice  skater.  "Gen”  is  from 
Schenectady,  New  York,  and  is  taking  the 
Secretarial  course.  She  is  a  member  of  the 
News  staff,  and  Orphean.  Upon  gradu¬ 
ation  she  hopes  to  transfer. 

The  room  adjoining  to  Trudy’s  and 
Gen’s  is  that  of  Theresa  Deneen,  of 
Fitchburg,  Massachusetts,  and  Maggie 
Emmerling  of  Leominster.  Theresa  is  tak¬ 
ing  the  General  course,  and  is  interested 
in  swimming,  tennis  and  volley-ball.  Upon 
graduation  she  hopes  to  transfer  to  Kath¬ 
erine  Gibbs  School.  Maggie  is  a  Med. 
Tech,  student  whese  ambition  is  to  con¬ 
tinue  her  studies,  and  then  do  medical 
research  work  after  graduation.  She  is  a 
member  of  the  German  Club  and  loves 
to  knit.  Her  problem  is  struggling  with 
Quantitative  and  Qualitative  Analysis. 

The  first  floor  completed,  up  the  stairs 
we  trot.  We  cross  the  hall  and  the  door 
we  see  is  that  belonging  to  the  huge 
triple  of  “Ginger”  Feltham,  “Pinky”  May. 
and  Fran  Oden.  Pinky,  from  East  Hart¬ 
ford,  Connecticut,  is  taking  the  General 
course.  She  likes  basketball,  and  belongs 
to  the  Gardner  team,  collects  jazz  rec¬ 
ords,  and  is  a  member  of  the  Speaker’s 
Bureau  and  Orphean.  Hanging  on  the 
fireplace  was  a  sweater  stretcher — and  it 
really  was  stretching  too!  Fran  and 
Ginger  told  me  that  Pinky  made  it,  and 
it  is  her  pride  and  joy.  Lively  Ginger  is 
a  Merchandising  student  from  Springfield. 
She  is  a  member  of  Lasell’s  Speakers’ 
Bureau,  and  she  “loves  horse-shows  and 
the  State  of  Maine.”  Dark  Fran,  from 
Mount  Kiscce,  New  York,  is  taking  the 
Liberal  Arts  course.  She  is  a  member  of 
Orphean  and  the  Modern  Dance  Club, 
and  president  of  the  French  Club,  secre¬ 
tary  of  the  Workshop  Players,  and  treas¬ 
urer  of  the  Executive  Council. 

Crossing  the  hall  we  open  the  door  and 
find  ourselves  in  the  room  of  Sybille 
Frick  and  Jean  Hubbard.  Syb  is  from 
West  Englewood.  New  Jersey.  She  is  tak¬ 
ing  the  General  course,  and  belongs  to 
the  German  Club,  is  secretary  of  the 
Modern  Dance  Club,  and  is  on  the  year¬ 
book  staff.  Dark-haired  Jean  hails  from 
Longmeadow,  Massachusetts,  and  is  a 
Liberal  Arts  student.  Jean  is  kept  busy 
“ripping  out  other  people’s  knitting  er¬ 
rors.”  Syb’s  hobby  used  to  be  collecting 
sugar  from  restaurants,  but  during  the 
sugar  shortage,  her  family  ate  up  her 
souvenirs.  Syb  and  Jean  both  love  exer¬ 
cises;  “we  could  watch  them  all  day.” 
Their  ambition  is  to  “get  a  boat  and  go 
to  Tasmania.”  We  bow  out  on  that  one, 
and  perambulate  into  the  triple  belonging 
to  Mary  Kay  Murray,  Carol  Hriczko,  and 
Eloise  Rathbun.  Mary  Kay  is  from 
Caldwell,  New  Jersey,  and  takes  pre¬ 
nursing.  She  is  a  cheerleader  for  the 
Blue  team,  and  room-mates  say  that  she 
is  continually  struggling  with  Chemistry. 
Carol,  from  Perth  Amboy,  New  Jersey,  is 
taking  the  Medical  Secretarial  course.  She 
enjoys  playing  the  piano,  and  horseback 
riding.  Eloise  is  from  West  Hartford, 
Connecticut.  She  is  taking  the  General 
course.  She  is  a  member  of  Orphean, 
assistant  manager  of  the  Lamp,  and  likes 
to  read.  The  girls  are  very  proud  of 
their  room,  and  especially  of  the  beautiful 
view  from  their  large  windows.  After 


peering  out  we  continue  down  the  hall, 
and  next  come  to  the  double  of  Bev 
Yeates  and  Sally  Waters.  Bev  hails  from 
Long  Island,  and  is  taking  the  Secretarial 
course.  She  loves  hockey,  is  a  member 
of  the  Lasell  Speakers’  Bureau,  and  is  a 
cheerleader  for  the  Blue  team.  Bev’s  hob¬ 
bies  are  knitting  argyles.  and  visiting 
Jones’  Beach.  Sally  is  from  Boxford, 
Massachusetts,  and  is  a  Merchandising 
student.  Bev  says  that  Sally  is  the  “star 
of  Gardner’s  basketball  team.”  Sally  loves 
all  sports. 

Up  the  stairs  we  go,  and  at  the 
top  we  find  the  double  of  Nan  Alger 
and  Charlotte  Devereux.  Nan  is  from 
Schenectady,  New  York,  and  is  tak¬ 
ing  an  Interior  Decorating  course.  She 
sings  with  Orphean  and  the  Vesper  Choir, 
and  is  interested  in  animals  and  art. 
Charlotte,  from  West  Medford  56,  Massa¬ 
chusetts,  is  a  Merchandising  student.  Her 
hobby  is  collecting  jazz  records.  , 

The  next  room  belongs  to  Barbara 
Verchot  and  Sue  Pearce.  As  we  walk  in, 
Barb  is  busy  sorting  money  and  orders 
for  the  records  of  the  Orphean  concert. 
She  comes  from  Waterbury,  Connecticut, 
and  is  a  member  of  Orphean.  Barb  is  tak¬ 
ing  the  Laboratory  Technician  course. 
Another  Connecticut  gal.  room-mate  Sue 
is  from  Torrington.  She  is  a  Liberal  Arts 
student,  a  member  of  Orphean,  and  is 
going  out  for  crew.  As  the  covered  walls 
clearly  indicated,  she  collects  souvenirs. 

We  next  enter  the  large  many-pennanted 
room  of  “Jody”  Lamb  and  “Jeff”  Famil- 
ton.  Jeff  is  from  Flushing,  Long  Island, 
and  Jody  hails  from  Westwood,  New 
Jersey.  Both  girls  love  swimming.  They 
have  common  interests  in  knitting  and 
Modern  Dance  (they  do  it  in  their  room), 
and  both  are  members  of  Orphean,  Mer¬ 
chandising  students  and  cheerleaders.  The 
two  have  a  habit  of  getting  up  at  5:00 
to  study !  Such  energy !  Across  the 
hall  is  the  large  double  of  Bev  Tucker 
and  Meriam  Rainey.  Tall,  blond  Bev  is 
from  Pittsford,  New  York,  enjoys  archery, 
tennis,  bicycling  and  “having  a  good  time.” 
She  is  secretary  of  the  Speakers’  Bureau, 
and  at  present  is  knitting  a  yellow  sweater. 
Meriam  is  from  Collingswood.  New  Jer¬ 
sey,  and  likes  bowling  and  writing  letters. 

The  room  next  door  is  that  of  Ginny 
Smith  and  Trudy  Powers.  Ginny,  a  Mer¬ 
chandising  student,  is  from  Morristown, 
New  Jersey,  and  Trudy,  who  is  major¬ 
ing  in  music,  comes  from  Granby.  Connec¬ 
ticut.  Ginny,  as  everyone  knows,  is  presi¬ 
dent  of  the  L.C.C.A.,  a  member  of  crew, 
and  a  Workshop  Players  officer.  Ginny 
likes  to  knit,  and  prefers  tall  men.  One 
of  Trudy’s  main  interests  is  trying  to 
teach  Ginny  how  to  study.  They  say 
that  they  are  the  “noisiest  on  the  floor.” 
and  that  "Gardner  is  the  best  house  on 
campus.” 

Across  the  hail  is  the  front  room  of 
Pat  Turnbull  and  Jane  Carl.  As  we  enter, 
we  see  Pat  and  Jane  hanging  out  of  the 
window,  taking  pictures  of  one  another — 
their  windows  are  at  right  angles  to  each 
other.  Pat,  who  hails  from  Maplewood, 
New  Jersey,  is  taking  the  Liberal  Arts 
course,  and  plans  to  train  for  nursing 
after  graduation.  Pat  knits  argyles,  is  in 
Orphean,  and  is  a  nurse's  aide  at  the 
Newton  General  Hospital.  Jane,  from 
Lynbrook,  Long  Island,  is  going  out  for 
crew,  and  is  a  member  of  the  L.C.C.A.  in 
charge  of  recruiting  nurse's  aides.  Jane 
s  taking  the  Liberal  Arts  course,  with 
special  emphasis  on  art.  Their  ambition 
is  to  get  a  car  this  summer,  and  drive  out 
to  California. 

House-mother  of  Gardner  is  Mrs.  Vasey. 
Miss  Elinor  Hoag,  instructor  in  English, 
also  lives  in  Gardner. 
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Key  to  Lamb  Cross-Word  Puzzle 


Across 

1.  Anglo-Saxon  (abbr.) 

3.  An  affirmative 

5.  The  treeless  plains  of  Argentina 

9.  To  tear  out  by  the  roots 

13.  Royal  Military  Academy  (abbr.) 

14.  Gathers  a  harvest 

15.  A  hill  in  Jerusalem 

16.  Long  holidays 

17.  Established  Church  (abbr.) 

18.  Licentiate  in  Surgery  (^bbr.) 

19.  A  hideous  giant 
22.  One  who  pays 
24.  Avenue  (abbr.) 

26.  A  donkey 

27.  A  neuter  pronoun 

28.  Sandwich  Islands  (abbr.) 

29.  South  America  (abbr.) 


Down 

1.  Master  of  Arts  (abbr.) 

2.  A  season  of  the  year 

3.  Year  (abbr.) 

4.  Looks  over 

5.  Upright  timbers  in  a  fence 

6.  A  preposition 

7.  “ -  and  Andy” 

8.  Sanskrit  (abbr.) 

10.  Opposite  of  war 

11.  Royal  Arch  Chapter  (abbr.) 

12.  A  jewel 

15.  A  place  where  animals  are  shown  to 
the  public 

20.  The  Egyptian  sun  god 

21.  Opposite  of  good 

22.  A  way  through  a  mountain  range 

23.  A  continent 
25.  And  (Latin) 


“Dos  Kaf}eehaus,'> 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  1) 
Christmas  carol.  ‘0  Tannenbaum”. 

Part  II,  including  second  and  third 
year  students,  represented  “Spring  through 
the  Centuries”.  The  opening  song  was 
'  Maienzeit  bannet  leid”,  by  von  Reuenthal. 
The  poem  “Niemand  kan  mit  Ruten”,  by 
Walter  von  der  Yogeleweide.  lent  an  air 
of  wisdom,  telling  parents  that  “words  of 
instruction  are  better  than  punishment”, 
and  that  children  “should  guard  their 
tongues,  eyes,  and  ears,  and  speak,  see, 
and  hear  no  evil”. 

Part  III,  enacted  by  first  year  students, 
portrayed  “Romance  through  the  Cen¬ 
turies'.  This  scene  depicted  a  group  of 
young  students  gathered  at  an  afternoon 
party.  Each  had  a  contribution  to  make 
in  the  form  of  recitations  or  solos. 

Solos  throughout  the  program  were 
sung  by  Blanche  Meldonian,  Joan  War- 

2098  Common-  I 

wealth  Ave. 
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finer,  Margaret  Herzog,  Audrey  Tracey, 
and  Gloria  Sylvia,  with  one  duet  by  Alice 
Cahill  and  Jean  MacNeil.  The  solos  were 
coached  by  Miss  Kempton,  voice  in¬ 
structor. 

The  cast  included  first  year  students: 
Veronica  Aslanian,  Terry  Clarke,  Nancy 
Duclos,  Margaret  Herzog,  Gloria  Sylvia, 
Audrey  Tracey  and  Joan  Warriner;  sec¬ 
ond  year  students:  Alice  Cahill,  Margaret 
Emmcrling,  Svbille  Frick,  Jean  MacNeil 
and  Joanne  McMillan,  president  of  the 
club;  and  third  year  students:  Mollie 
Kendrick  and  Blanche  Meldonian. 

Our  Coal  Keeps  You  Warm 

WALTHAM  COAL 
COMPANY 

Est.  1872 


Busses  for  Special  Trips — Call 
Middlesex  and  Boston 
Street  Railway  Co. 
Bigelow  0780 


SPORTS  CHAT 


Whites  35,  Blues  25  !  was  the  final  score  of  the  Blue  and  White  basketball  game. 
It  was  played  Thursday  evening,  March  13,  after  the  Endowment  Fund  movie  and 
picnic.  Without  a  doubt,  it  was  the  most  thrilling  game  of  the  season.  Many  a 
student  was  out  cheering  for  her  team.  It  was  a  hard  game  to  lose,  but  a  great 
one  to  win. 

“The  Mac’s”  and  "The  Tri’s”,  the  faculty  teams,  made  their  debut  at  the  half  of 
the  Blue  and  White  game.  The  outcome  was  a  10-6  score  in  favor  of  “The  Tri’s”. 
The  Dean  made  all  6  points  for  “The  Mac’s"  and  Miss  "Tri”  was  the  sharpshooter 
for  her  team,  making  10  points. 

The  Senior  I’s  came  out  on  top  by  beating  a  very  good  Junior  I  team  30-13.  This 
ends  a  very  successful  year  for  the  Seniors,  but,  Juniors,  you  still  have  another  year! 

The  girls  who  have  been  seeing  New  England  while  playing  basketball  these  last 
few  weeks  are:  Carol  Birath,  Nan  Chapman,  Jane  Currier,  Sarah  Cross  (Capt.),  Berry 
Groff,  Dottie  Harvender,  Jan  Hayden,  Mary  Kinney,  Ruth  Small,  and  Ginny  Smith. 

Saturday  afternoon,  March  15,  they  went  to  Bradford  Junior  College.  Lasell  lost, 
28-24.  Berry  Groff  was  the  outstanding  Lasell  scorer,  with  7  points. 

Pine  Manor  25,  Lasell  21 — was  the  outcome  of  the  second  game  with  Pine  Manor 
played  there  Tuesday,  March  IS.  Although  not  a  win  for  Lasell,  the  score  was  indica¬ 
tive  of  a  better  game  than  was  the  first  match  between  the  two  teams.  The  guards 
held  J.  Pomeroy  to  11  points  as  compared  to  the  nearly  30  of  the  last  game. 

The  White  team  won  the  bowling  tournament  by  only  three  points.  This  now 
puts  the  White  team  ahead  for  the  plaque  given  to  the  winning  team  at  graduation. 
The  best  bowlers  from  the  class  teams  were  picked  for  the  Blue  and  White  teams. 
The  bowlers  for  the  White  team  were:  Barb  Bates,  Sarah  Cross,  Puss  Howard,  and 
Lynn  Newitt.  For  the  Blues:  Betty  Carter,  Jean  Collignon,  Alice  Johnson,  and 
Bobbie  Roedel. 

Inter-house  basketball  game  scores:  Hawthorne  27,  Clark  20;  Casino  20,  Clark  18. 


Interpretative  Dance 

(Continued  from  Page  1.  Col.  3) 
“Poem”,  “Serenade”  by  Forsythe,  “The 
Orchestra  Song” — a  Ballet,  and  “Summer¬ 
time”  and  “It  Ain’t  Necessarily  So”  by 
Gershwin. 

Jean  Alexander  sang  the  solo  parts  of 
the  Gershwin  numbers.  Mrs.  Joan  Smith 
was  the  piano  accompanist.  Nan  Alger 
and  Gloria  Sylvia  were  the  stage  techni¬ 
cians.  The  advisor  to  the  group  is  Mrs. 
Jeanne  Cousins. 

Modern  Dance  Group  members  are 
Doris  Wemmell — Chairman,  Svbille  Frick 
Secretary,  Peggy  Beach,  Kit  Briggs,  Joan 
F&milton,  Alice  Fitz,  Joanne  Lamb,  Caro¬ 
lyn  Lewis.  Rosada  Marston,  Jean  Mc¬ 
Kenzie,  Jane  Miller,  Jean  Meyer,  Frances 
Oden,  Nancy  Sanborn.  Betty  Williams 
and  Mary  Young. 

A  party  for  the  cast  was  held  after 
the  performance  at  Mrs.  Cousins’  home 
in  Lincoln.  Members  of  the  Physical 
Education  department  transported  the 
students.  Doris  Wemmell  and  Svbille 
Frick  presided  over  the  coffee  table,  which 
was  laden  with  sandwiches  and  fancy 
pastries.  The  centerpiece  of  flowers  was 
a  temporary  one,  for  it  was  made  up  of 
individual  corsages  which  were  presented 

The  living  room  fireplace  with  its 
to  the  students. 

cheery  blaze  was  the  setting  for  a  session 
of  group  singing  which  ended  the  eve¬ 
ning’s  entertainment. 


Echo  Bridge  Visited 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  4) 

As  the  students  watched,  large  pieces  of 
ice  floated  down  the  meandering  stream 
and  disappeared  over  the  falls.  They  re¬ 
appeared  in  the  foaming  water  below, 
broken  into  small  pieces.  How  deposition 
occurs  was  illustrated  as  the  ice,  moved 
by  currents,  was  carried  to  the  shore 


TAKE  SNAPSHOTS  TO  PRESERVE 
YOUR  MEMORIES  OF  LASELL 

Cedric  G.  Chase  Photographic 
Laboratories 


Dairy  Products  Since 

1846 

H.  P.  HOOD  &  SONS 

MILK  -  ICE  CREAM 


EXPERT  TELLS 
STORY  OF  GEMS 

Samuel  Tyack,  gem  expert  of  Shreve, 
Crump,  &  Low  Co.,  Boston,  told  Lasell 
students  that  the  actual  forming  of  gems 
is  "one  of  those  miracles  which  makes  us 
marvel  at  nature.” 

Few  of  us  realized  that  most  jewels  are 
at  least  six  hundred  million  years  old. 
Few  of  us  have  stopped  to  consider  the 
long  decades  of  erosion  that  make  the 
existence  of  beautiful  gems  possible. 

Mr.  Tyack  explained  that  although 
there  are  thousands  of  minerals  on  the 
earth,  there  are  very  few  precious  gems. 
The  cardinal  virtues  of  these  gems  are: 
beauty ;  durability ;  and  rarity. 

The  diamond,  described  by  Mr.  Tyack 
as  "Colorless  as  a  dewdrop  in  the  morn¬ 
ing  sunrise”,  is  the  “king”  of  jewels.  He 
showed  us  a  replica  of  the  largest  dia¬ 
mond  known.  This  100  carat  diamond 
is  believed  to  have  been  still  larger  than 
it  is  today  because  of  its  smooth  surfaces 
which  indicate  cleavage. 

Other  jewels  mentioned  as  having  great 
value  are:  the  sapphire;  the  ruby;  the 
emerald ;  and  the  aquamarine. 

where  it  remained,  stopped  by  a  pro¬ 
jecting  strip  of  land. 

These  scenes  offered  the  class  oppor- 
tunities  to  take  many  interesting  pictures. 


College  Magazines 
College  Newspapers 
College  Annuals 
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Junior  Speech 
Class  Exhibits 

Folding  screens — neatly  arranged  tables 
— scattered  floor  lamps — a  background  of 
yellow  Forsythia.  What  took  place  in 
this  pleasant  atmosphere?  It  was  the 
Junior  Speech  Exhibit. 

The  purpose  of  the  exhibit,  which  was 
held  in  Carter  Hall  on  April  17,  under 
the  direction  of  Mrs.  Fuller,  was  to  give 
the  entire  student  body  and  faculty  an 
opportunity  to  see  the  various  articles 
made  by  members  of  the  Junior  speech 
classes. 

Dorothy  Whittemore,  chairman  of  the 
affair,  was  assisted  by  Virginia  Hill  and 
Zee  Zawadzki.  Each  Junior  student 
makes  four  talks  during  the  term;  the 
exhibited  articles  were  the  results  of  the 
recently  given  demonstration  talks. 

Sack  dresses  made  by  Barbara  Noyes 
and  Ann  Ellsworth,'  Jeanne  Williams 
dickie,  and  Sophie  Sofronas’  hat  would 
add  greatly  to  any  girl’s  wardrobe.  Mary 
Detwiler’s  band,  the  “Hoosier  Hotshots”, 
and  Jane  Steele’s  ski  doll  favors  were  de 
vised  from  pipe  cleaners,  while  Christine 
Laaby’s  lamp  shade,  Bianca  Mahfood’s 
sweater  stretcher  and  Muriel  Diversi’s 
knitting  bag  were  composed  of  cardboard 
(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  4) 


MUSIC  STUDENTS  bragdon  dances 

AT  WINSLOW  GYM 

Under  the  chairmanship  of  Betty  Ahner. 
house  president,  Bragdon  held  an  infor¬ 
mal  dance  in  the  gym,  Winslow  Hall, 
from  eight  to  twelve,  on  April  11.  Stu¬ 
dents  from  Babson,  Harvard,  M.IT.., 


“SHOOTING  STARS” 

AT  ASSEMBLY 

Intimate  shots  of  movie  stars  called 
Shooting  Strips  were  presented  by  M^ 
Emily  Henry  Bush,  photographer  and 
once  secretary  to  Helen  Hayes,  at  a  recent 
assembly.  The  technicolor  photos  were 
made  more  interesting  by  comments  on 
the  stars  and  their  families  obtained  from 
personal  interviews. 

Hedda  Hopper,  wearing  one  of  her 
famous  hats,  was  shown  in  her  office,  and 
Gregory  Peck  was  pictured  in  the  small 
cottage  in  which  he  and  his  wife  live. 
The  beautiful  English-styled  house  and 
pear-shaped  swimming  pool  of  Jeannette 
McDonald  and  Gene  Raymond  were  as 
attractive  as  the  stars  themselves. 

On  the  set  shots  at  Warner  Brothers 
and  MGM  included  pictures  of  Bob  Walk¬ 
er  being  made  up  and  Margaret  O’Brien 
and  Butch  Jenkins  at  school  in  a  trailer, 
as  well  as  Joan  Crawford  going  to  work. 

Both  the  homes  of  Teresa  Wright  and 
Cesar  Romero  were  very  beautiful  coun¬ 
try  places.  Teresa’s  overlooked  acres  of 
citrus  orchards.  Cesar  Romero  was  grow¬ 
ing  a  beard  at  the  time  and  was  almost 
unrecognizable. 

Shirley  Temple  was  shown  with  her 
husband,  John  Agar,  and  Jane  Withers 
was  photographed  in  her  home  in  Los 
Angeles.  Jane’s  home  houses  a  small  thea¬ 
ter,  golf  course,  swimming  pool,  and  a 
small  apartment  of  her  own,  and  on  Sun¬ 
days,  open  house  is  held  for  all  visiting 
servicemen. 

Edward  Everett  Horton  is  a  bachelor 
who  lives  with  his  mother  in  a  small 
house  in  Encino.  Mrs.  Bush  said  he  is 
very  friendly  and  “quite  sane”  off  the 
screen.  Rex  Harrison  was  shown  with  his 
wife,  Lili  Palmer,  and  their  three-year  old 
son,  Kerry,  in  their  new  home. 

Jane  Wyman  and  Ronnie  Regan  have  a 
simple  but  attractive  home  with  a  beau¬ 
tiful  view  of  the  city  of  Los  Angeles. 
Dinah  Shore  and  George  Montgomery 
(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  4) 


GIVE  RECITAL 

Organ,  piano,  and  voice  students  of  the 
Music  Department  presented  a  recital  in 
Winslow  Hall,  Wednesday  evening,  April 
16,  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  George 
Sawyer  Dunham,  head  of  the  department, 
and  Miss  Persis  Blake  Kempton,  voice 
teacher. 

Mrs.  Franklin  E.  Leland  was  the  ac¬ 
companist  for  the  vocal  selections,  and 
Elda  Volpe  played  the  violin  obligato  for 
the  concluding  voice  number. 

The  program  was  as  follows: 

Organ 

Prelude  and  Fugue  in  B  Flat 
Gloria  Sylvia 
Voice 

Si  mes  vers  avaient  des  Ailes 
Little  Polly  Flinders 
(from  Mozart  air) 

Joan  Warriner 
Voice 

The  Lark  Now  Leaves  His 
Watery  Nest 

Ships  That  Pass  in  the  Night 
Philosophy 

Meredith  Olson 

(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  1) 


Bach 


Hahn 


Diack 


Parker 

Stevenson 

Emmell 


Hacker  Is  Heard 

A  piano  concert  of  music  by  Debussy, 
Schumann,  Beethoven,  and  Chopin  was 
played  by  Mr.  William  Hacker,  concert 
artist,  in  Winslow  Hall,  Wednesday  eve¬ 
ning,  March  26. 

V-*-  TVcker,  fornie**  pupil  of  Jose  Tturbi. 
is  the  conductor  of  the  Arkansas  State 
Symphony  Orchestra.  He  spent  last  sum¬ 
mer  in  Mexico  on  a  goodwill  tour,  and 
recently  gave  two  recitals  in  Boston’s 
Jordan  Hall. 

Also  included  on  the  program  was  one 
of  Mr.  Hacker’s  own  compositions,  called 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  4) 


Northeastern,  and  Boston  University  were 
invited  to  attend.  Miss  Rothenberger  and 
Miss  Carter  were  chaperons. 

The  decorators  had  filled  the  baskets  at 
either  end  of  the  gym  with  red  bal¬ 
loons.  Music  for  the  occasion  was  fur¬ 
nished  by  records  supplied  by  the  Bragdon 
juniors.  Barbara  Noel,  Nancy  Pettersen 
and  Jane  Anderson  had  charge  of  this 
department. 

Hostesses  for  the  evening,  who  saw  to 
it  that  everyone  was  having  a  good  time 
and  who  made  introductions,  were  Betty 
Ahner,  Dorothy  Page,  Barbara  Noel  and 
“Tish”  Duffill.  Refreshments  of  cookies 
and  punch  were  served  during  the  eve¬ 
ning. 

The  decoration  committee  was  composed 
of  Elizabeth  Dewey,  chairman ;  Elene 
Pappas,  Marcella  Zawadski,  Lois  Tack- 
ella,  Mary  Louise  Jenks,  Marjorie  San- 
terson,  and  Lois  Schmidt. 


Students  Attend 
Cyrano  de  Bergerac 

Students  eager  to  see  Edmund  Rostand’s 
picture  of  seventeenth  century  French 
romantic  swashbuckling  piled  into  a  bus 
on  the  evening  of  Thursday,  April  9,  and 
were  off  to  a  performance  of  Cyrano  de 
Bergerac. 

En  route  the  girls  sang  merrily  and 
argued  about  the  respective  merits  of  their 
home  theaters  and  the  Boston  theaters 
until  the  loyal  Bostonians  had  to  give  up 
n  despair.  (What  can  you  do  with  a 
rabid  New  Yorker  on  either  side  of  you?) 

Arriving  at  the  Opera  House  the  stu¬ 
dents  found  their  seats  in  plenty  of  time 
before  the  curtain  went  up.  The  first 
scene  was  one  of  some  confusion  for  the 
students  who  hadn’t  read  Rostand’s  play, 
for  the  stage  was  filled  with  actors  and 
so  much  was  going  on  that  it  was  im¬ 
possible  to  see  everything. 

As  the  play  went  on  the  plot  became 
more  clear.  Its  ironic  tragedy  did  not 
prevent  the  audience  from  laughing  at  the 
many  comical  remarks  made  by  the  hero. 
A  man  who  will  use  his  talents  to  win 
the  girl  he  himself  loves  for  his  friend 
would  have  to  possess  a  wry  sense  of 
humor. 

Jose  Ferrer  portrayed  Cyrano,  the 
poetic  guardsman  whose  life  is  blighted 
by  his  huge  nose,  with  a  light,  satiric 
touch.  His  air  of  bravado  almost  con- 
continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  4) 


LAST  THREE  DORMS 
HOLD  OPEN  HOUSE 

Spring  flowers  and  a  maypole  greeted 
faculty  members  and  junior  sisters  at  a 
tea  held  at  Blaisdell  House  on  Thursday. 
April  17,  from  4:00  P.M.  to  6:00  P.M. 

4s  »a"b  gv-rt  arrived  she  -.vac  greeted 
by  Barbara  Rich,  who  pinned  on  her 
clothing  a  bunch  of  gay  paper  tulips.  Susie 
Altrock  and  Joan  Jones  helped  the  guests 
deposit  their  wraps,  introduced  them  to 
Blaisdell’s  president,  Barbara  Fenster- 
maker;  to  Miss  Worcester,  house  mother; 
and  then  showed  them  the  bedrooms  of 
the  girls. 

Such  delicacies  as  ice  box  cake,  tuna 
and  ham  sandwiches,  which  were  attrac 
lively  made  with  olives  on  white  and 
dark  bread,  were  served,  besides,  of  course, 
the  traditional  cup  of  savory  tea.  One 
type  of  candy  served  consisted  of  indi¬ 
vidual  walnuts  covered  with  melted  sugar 
a  “specialty”  of  Barbara  Fenstermaker’s. 

Elsie  Cornwell  and  Barbara  Rich 
poured. 

The  five  resident  Lasellites  at  Blaisdell 
are  especially  proud  of  the  fact  that 
they  were  the  only  senior  house  on  cam 
pus  to  have  the  privilege  of  serving 
tea  in  their  very  own  dining  room.  They 
are  equally  proud  of  Susie  Altrock,  Bar¬ 
bara  Rich  and  Barbara  Fenstermaker,  who 
made  the  many  sandwiches  they  served. 

The  gay  maypole  which  adorned  the 
table  as  a  centerpiece  was  made  by  Bar¬ 
bara  Rich’s  mother.  The  bright  colored 
ribbons  on  it  reached  to  the  ends  of  the 
table. 

Briggs 

Saint  Patrick’s  Day  was  held  over  un¬ 
til  March  20  at  Briggs  this  year,  for 
green  was  the  color  definitely  featured 
at  the  house  tea  given  there  at  4  o’clock. 
On  the  table  was  a  centerpiece  of  jonquils, 
while  a  huge  spray  of  pussy  willows  with 
green  candles  flickering  on  either  side 
adorned  the  mantle.  Even  the  dainty 
sandwiches,  made  with  cream-cheese,  were 
tinted  green.  Tea  and  Danish  cookies 
(of  all  shapes  and  sizes)  were  also  served. 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  4) 


Lasellites  Work 
For  Red  Cross 

A  group  of  sociology  students  com¬ 
pleted  their  three  week  training  period  to 
serve  as  Community  Gray  Ladies  under 
the  Newton  Red  Cross. 

The  students  will  visit  home-bound 
children  weekly  and  bring  new  interests 
and  diversion  into  their  shut-in  lives.  A 
program  of  simple  crafts,  stories  and 
games  will  supplement  their  formal  edu¬ 
cation. 

Children  confined  to  their  homes  for  a 
period  of  more  than  three  weeks  are  en¬ 
titled  to  one  or  two  hours  of  formal 
education,  and  now,  at  the  request  of  the 
Board  of  Education,  the  Red  Cross  Com¬ 
munity  Ladies  are  going  to  undertake  this 
responsibility. 

Supervisor  of  the  group’s  training,  Mrs. 
Paul  M.  Goddard,  vice-chairman  of  Vol¬ 
unteer  Special  Services,  has  planned  the 
training  during  this  three  week  period, 
which  consisted  of  a  lecture  on  History 
and  Organization  of  Red  Cross  by  Mrs.  P. 
Edward  Eden,  co-chairman  of  Volunteer 
Special  Services,  an  orientation  course  on 
the  work  of  the  District  Nursing  Associa¬ 
tion  by  Miss  Hilga  S.  Nelson,  Executive 
Director,  and  further  information  on  the 
Newton  Board  of  Education  by  Miss 
Ruth  Maynard,  Director  of  Special  Coun¬ 
seling. 

The  students  will  begin  their  assign¬ 
ments  in  various  parts  of  Newton  in  the 
near  future.  Sociology  instructor  Miss 
Delia  Davis,  is  their  special  advisor  and 
consultant  for  all  problems  they  may  be 
confronted  with  in  this  new  work. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  3) 


German  Movie 
Shown  at  Winslow 

Thursday  evening,  April  10,  at  8:00 
P.M.,  the  German  Club  gave  a  movie  in 
Winslow  Hall  called  “Emil  und  die  De- 
tektive”.  It  was  a  German-speaking  film 
with  English  subtitles. 

The  story  was  of  a  little  boy  who  went 
to  visit  his  grandmother  and  on  the  way 
was  robbed  of  all  of  his  savings  which  he 
was  taking  to  her.  Finding  himself  with¬ 
out  any  money,  he  was  determined  to 
follow  the  thief  and  try  to  get  his  money 
back.  The  thief  entered  a  restaurant  to 
eat  breakfast,  and  unaware  that  he  was 
being  followed,  ate  a  big  breakfast  while 
all  the  time  Erriil  was  watching  him. 
While  eating  breakfast  himself,  Emil 
proves  that  the  little  boy  with  the  horn, 
the  above-mentioned  thief,  was  the  one 
that  surely  stole  his  money.  He  also 
proved  to  authorities  that  the  robber  of 
his  money  also  stole  money  from  a  bank. 
Emil,  after  retrieving  his  funds,  goes  home 
and  is  hailed  with  great  celebrations.  He 
is  a  hero. 

The  movie  was  made  from  a  book  the 
text  of  which  was  studied  in  the  first 
year  German  class. 

Students  from  several  colleges  were  in¬ 
vited  to  Lasell  to  see  the  movie,  among 
them  M.I.T.,  Regis,  and  Wellesley. 


Gift  of  Bookcase 
Made  to  Library 

The  Plummer  library  is  the  proud  pos¬ 
sessor  of  a  tall,  glassed-in  bookcase,  the 
gift  of  Mrs.  Frederick  H.  Briggs,  of 
Auburndale.  Its  shelves  are  already  nearly 
filled  with  reference  books. 
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IT  STARTED  ALL  OVER  AGAIN 

Here  at  Lasell  the  words  “spring"  and  “crew”  are  synonomous.  It  was  just  a  few 
weeks  ago  that  girls  with  big  striped  towels,  pre-war  rubber  caps,  shirts  and  shorts 
under  their  arms,  were  seen  trudging  up  Bragdon  Hill  to  take  their  swimming  tests, 
Down  in  the  Barn,  in  smokers,  in  every  house  on  campus,  and  in  classrooms 
throughout  the  college,  the  chief  topic  of  conversation  was  the  same — crew.  “Think 
I  should  cut  down  smoking?  I'll  never  pass  the  test,”  or,  from  a  Junior,  “What  do 
you  have  to  be  able  to  do  to  get  on  a  crew?  Gee,  I  sure  would  like  to  make  it,  but 
it  sounds  kind  of  tough.” 

You  went  through  the  tests.  You  swam  the  eight  lengths,  and  thought  you  would 
never  see  the  end.  You  floated,  trod  water,  and  dived.  And  you  took  the  lung 
test.  Some  of  you  didn't  quite  make  it,  but,  at  least  for  the  Juniors,  there  is  next 
year  to  look  forward  to. 

Now,  every  afternoon  a  group  of  dungaree-clad  girls  can  be  seen  hurrying  to  the 
river.  Their  classes  for  the  day  are  completed  and  the  rest  of  the  afternoon  is  theirs 
— and  their  crew’s. 

The  sun  smiles  down  on  the  blondes,  brunettes,  and  red-heads  paddling  down  the 
Charles  River.  Gee,  you  sort  of  wish  that  River  Day  would  never  come,  because 
with  it  comes  the  end  of  one  of  the  most  popular  of  all  Lasell’s  sports. 

There  is  a  lot  of  work  for  your  crew,  but  it  is  worth  it.  You  can  get  a  great 
deal  out  of  it,  if  you  are  willing  to  put  forth  the  effort.  Think  of  it  in  this  way: 
your  oars  in  life  are  effort  and  co-operation. 


APRIL  TOOLING 

The  calendar  proclaims  today  to  be  the  twenty-first  of  April.  The  weather  fore¬ 
caster  predicts  snow.  They  are  both  correct,  improbable  as  it  may  seem.  And  oddly 
enough,  both  the  elements  of  time  and  weather  are  beyond  our  control,  and  we  are 
at  their  mercy,  just  like  an  old  scarred  tree  on  a  hill  side  or  a  decrepit  house  stark 
against  the  horizon,  falling  to  pieces  because  of  worm-holes,  time  and  weather. 

All  year  long  we've  heard  different  people  wish  that  today  were  tomorrow,  that  a 
term  paper’s  deadline  could  be  pushed  up  a  week,  or  that  there  were  more  than 
twenty-four  hours  in  a  day. 

Also  there  were  times  when  snow  was  prayed  for,  to  complete  the  ski  weekend,  or 
when  the  sun  would  have  been  welcomed  so  that  pictures  could  be  taken  of  a  memo¬ 
rable  occasion,  or  when  rain  would  have  saved  the  crops,  and  didn’t. 

What  is  all  this  leading  to?  What’s  the  point,  or  moral  of  the  story,  you  ask. 

Nothing,  really.  Just  the  course  of  a  few  rambling  thoughts  on  a  gloomy  day  when 
by  chance,  there  is  snow  instead  of  bright,  cheering  sunshine,  and  when  instead  of 
the  writer’s  day-dreaming,  she  should  have  been  reading  the  book  whose  report  is 
due  the  day  after  tomorrow. 

There  is  a  saying  about  death  and  taxes  being  the  only  two  things  one  can  count 
on,  and  that  they  are  pretty  much  beyond  control  and  certainly  inevitable  in  the 
end.  Well,  I  add  time  and  weather.  Second  the  motion? 


“ GOING  PLACES ” 

By  LOIS  KENYON 


I  self-consciously  patted  my  wind-blown 
hair  as  I  entered  the  Chamberlain  Inc. 
Modeling  School,  feeling  like  “Brenda 
Starr”  minus  the  press  card. 

Mrs.  Chamberlain  greeted  me  and  intro¬ 
duced  me  to  Miss  Smith,  the  instructor, 


who  looked  as  if  she  had  just  stepped 
out  of  Vogue  magazine.  I  followed  her 
down  the  hall  to  the  classroom.  Girls  in 
shorts  were  seated  at  the  mirrors,  comb¬ 
ing  their  hair  and  chatting.  The  scene 
looked  like  back-stage  at  the  theater.  The 
classroom  was  done  in  pastels,  with  sil¬ 
houettes  on  the  wall.  Photographs  of 
models  were  everywhere.  I  asked  the 
various  girls  about  modeling,  and  they 
told  me  this  was  their  third  class.  At 


present  they  were  working  on  exercises, 
lair-styling  and  walking.  As  the  girls 
went  through  their  exercises,  which  were 
not  only  for  figure  control,  but  for  en¬ 
durance  as  well,  Miss  Smith  explained  to 
me  that  modeling  was  not  all  glamor, 
but  a  great  deal  of  hard  work.  The  girls 
stretched,  rolled  and  bent  without  com¬ 
plaint;  in  fact,  they  seemed  to  think  it 
was  lots  of  fun. 

Hair-styling  is  one  of  the  most  impor- 
ant  things  a  girl  must  know  in  modeling. 
You  are  fortunate  if  you  can  wear  “flat 
‘op”  hair-dos,  for  they  give  a  smooth 
appearance  and  are  easy  to  take  care  of. 
•\  model  must  be  able  to  change  her  hair¬ 
style  in  three  minutes,  by  herself!  Just 
try  transforming  a  long  bob  into  a  sophis- 
icated  up-sweep  in  three  minutes  .  .  . 
t  can  be  done.  The  secret  is,  know  how 
to  manage  your  hair,  know  your  type 
of  hair-style,  and  always  carry  a  hair 
brush  !  The  girls  looked  at  each  other  in 
amazement  as  Miss  Smith  expertly 
combed  and  brushed  each  girl’s  hair  into 
a  flattering  and  simple  hair-do.  Your  hair 
is  your  crowning  glory.  It  is  the  first 
thing  about  a  model  that  is  noticed  on  an 
interview,  Mrs.  Smith  said,  and  recom¬ 
mended  brushing  it  constantly,  away  from 
the  scalp,  with  long  strokes  starting  from 
the  nape  of  the  neck. 

The  most  interesting  part  of  the  eve¬ 
ning  came  when  the  girls  walked  down 
the  run-way,  where  the  model  enters  and 
displays  her  gown  to  the  customer  or 
buyer.  Each  girl  came  in  smiling,  turned 
slowly  and  walked  up  the  stair-case.  Soft 
waltz  music  played  in  the  background 
It  wasn’t  hard  to  imagine  that  you  were 
seated  at  a  fashion  show.  As  the  girls 
came  down  the  stairs,  they  held  their 
heads  high,  and  pointed  their  feet,  to  give 
smoothness  and  grace  in  every  movement. 
It  seemed  hard  to  realize  these  were  the 
same  girls,  who  only  a  few  minutes  be¬ 
fore  were  chatting  and  struggling  with 
exercise.  Each  girl’s  own  personality 
seemed  to  stand  out.  Then  there  was  a 
demand  that  Miss  Smith  demonstrate  the 
“finished  product”,  or  how  a  professional 
model  would  go  through  the  routine.  The 
pupils  watched  her  every  movement  with 
sparkling  eyes.  It  was  easy  to  understand 
why  they  were  so  inspired.  (I  forgot  to 
take  notes  through  the  whole  perform¬ 
ance  ! ) 

Modeling  is  a  wonderful  career,  I 
learned,  if  you  are  willing  to  work  hard. 
It  is  more  than  just  being  a  glamorous 
“clothes-horse”;  it  takes  a  great  deal  of 
time  and  effort.  But  even  if  you  don’t 
intend  to  become  a  professional  model, 
such  a  course  can  offer  a  great  deal  to 
you  as  an  individual.  You  learn  how  to 
dress,  how  to  walk — even  if  it  is  with  a 
book  on  your  head,  and  a  glass  of  water 
in  each  hand!  You  become  graceful  and 
attain  a  “band-box”  look.  You  learn  how 
to  control  your  figure,  not  through  ex¬ 
cessive  dieting,  but  through  exercise.  You 
become  an  individual  personality  in  dress 
and  manner,  and  your  ego  is  bound  to 
take  a  boost ! 


At  Executive  Council 

At  the  April  14  meeting  of  the  Executive 
Council,  the  nominations  for  next  year’s 
officers  of  the  council  were  announced  by 
the  committee.  They  are:  President, 
Nancy  Chapman  and  Barbara  Neilson; 
Vice-President,  Elizabeth  Duffill  and 
Frances  Lee;  Secretary,  Joanne  Block, 
Helen  Dethloff  and  Marjorie  Santerson; 
Treasurer,  Jacqueline  Abrams,  Elizabeth 
Ahner  and  Phyllis  Allen.  The  voting  will 
take  place  on  April  24,  along  with  the 
elections  of  L.C.C.A.  and  A. A.  officers. 

The  revision  committee  of  the  Blue 
Book  was  elected,  and  has  begun  to  work 


on  the  book.  If  any  student  or  faculty 
member  has  any  suggestions,  will  she 
please  hand  them  to  Phyllis  Haviland, 
chairman? 

On  May  5th  the  Chapel  service  will  be 
conducted  entirely  by  the  students.  Any¬ 
one  who  is  interested  in  participating  or 
helping  to  organize  the  service  is  urged 
to  contact  Barbara  Rich  immediately. 

There  has  been  a  change  made  in  the 
Chapel  order  for  Vespers.  From  now  on, 
Sunday  evening  services  will  be  conducted 
in  this  manner:  All  seniors  will  form 
double  lines,  according  to  height,  in  the 
gym,  and  will  march  in  wearing  Cap  and 
Gown,  unless  entertaining  a  guest.  The 
juniors  will  take  their  seats  as  soon  as 
they  sign  their  cards.  Junior  class  officers 
will  act  as  ushers,  and  will  seat  the  juniors 
starting  with  the  seventh  row  from  the 
front.  Regular  Chapel  order  will  be  ob¬ 
served  for  the  Recessional,  and  students 
seated  with  guests  at  the  rear  of  the  hall 
are  requested  to  wait  their  turn. 

Chapel  order  in  assembly  must  be  im¬ 
proved.  Do  not  use  the  front  doors.  The 
Juniors  will  continue  to  remain  seated 
while  the  Seniors  march  out. 

“Bunny”  Widcnor  has  been  appointed 
chairman  of  the  decoration  committee  and 
Nancy  Collett  chairman  of  the  refresh¬ 
ment  committee  for  the  May  Cotillion  on 
May  17.  Invite  your  guest  for  this  for¬ 
mal,  which  together  with  the  “Pops”, 
makes  the  "Biggest  Weekend”  of  the  year. 
It’s  bound  to  be  terrific ! 


JUNIOR  SPEECH  EXHIBIT 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 

A  centerpiece  of  booties  for  a  baby 
shower  by  Linnea  Kneller,  a  quilt  by 
Nancy  Pettersen,  a  puppet  by  Jane  Edsall, 
tooled  leather  work  by  Audrey  Cooper, 
and  fudge  by  Margaret  Abrahamian  were 
features  of  the  occasion. 

Such  creations  as  dolls  made  from  milk 
bottles,  clothes-pins,  yarn  and  socks,  shell 
earrings,  embroidery,  wool  animals,  sten¬ 
ciling,  finger  painting,  flower  arrangements 
and  a  woven  belt  made  an  attractive  dis¬ 
play. 

Next  to  each  of  the  articles  exhibited 
was  a  list  of  the  materials  of  which  it 
consisted.  Some  of  the  most  interesting 
demonstrations  given  in  class  could  not  be 
put  on  display.  However,  spectators  did 
let  an  opportunity  to  see  these  activities 
demonstrated  at  the  exhibit,  for  instruc¬ 
tion  talks  on  skiing,  life  saving,  archery, 
baton  twirling,  dancing  and  beauty  treat¬ 
ment  were  given  by  the  speech  students 
periodically  throughout  the  afternoon. 


SHOOTING  STARS 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 
live  in  the  San  Fernando  valley  in  a  house 
that  George  built  himself. 

Mrs.  Bush  then  showed  candid  shots  of 
Helen  Hayes,  her  daughter  and  son,  and 
white  poodle,  Cameo,  in  Annisquafti, 
Massachusetts,  where  they  vacationed  two 
years  ago. 

The  program  was  concluded  with  the 
showing  of  photographs  of  the  “crossroads 
of  Hollywood”,  Hollywood  and  Vine 
Streets,  in  three  different  stages  of  twi¬ 
light,  at  five  minute  intervals. 


CYRANO  DE  BERGERAC 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 
vinced  the  audience  that  he  was  ready  to 
kill  anyone  who  mentioned  the  word 
“nose”  in  his  presence.  Particularly  effec¬ 
tive  was  his  delivery  of  Cyrano’s  lines 
when  Christian,  to  prove  his  courage, 
utters  the  forbidden  word.  “Who 
is  .  .  .  that  .  .  .  man  .  .  .  there?”  could 
not  have  been  spoken  more  slowly  or 
with  more  force. 
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Engagements 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frederic  S.  Brown  of 
North  Smithfield,  Rhode  Island,  have 
announced  the  engagement  of  their 
daughter,  Brenda  Bills  Brown,  to  Mr. 
Dean  Norton  Ahlin  of  Portland,  Maine, 
son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Philip  Ahlin  of  New- 
tonville. 

Mrs.  Brown,  nee  Thelma  Bills,  was 
graduated  from  Lasell  with  the  class  of 
’22-’24. 

Mr.  Ahlin  was  graduated  from  the  U.  S. 
Merchant  Marine  Academy  at  King’s 
Point,  New  York,  and  served  as  a  naval 
officer  during  the  war. 

Announcement  has  been  made  by  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  C.  Raymond  Bowser  of  Au- 
burndale,  of  the  engagement  of  their 
daughter,  Helen  Rae,  to  Mr.  Ronald  Eu¬ 
gene  Sayers,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ralph 
A.  Sayers,  also  of  Auburndale. 

Mr.  Sayers  served  overseas  with  the 
U.  S.  Navy  for  two  years. 

The  wedding  will  take  place  this  sum¬ 
mer. 

Marriage 

Miss  Anne  Doris  Waldron,  x-’47, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  E. 
Waldron  of  Newton  Lower  Falls,  became 
the  bride  of  Mr.  John  Robert  Inman,  son 
of  Mr.  Frederick  Inman  of  Attleboro  and 
the  late  Mrs.  Inman,  on  March  29,  1947. 


RECITAL 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 
Piano 

F'rst  Movement, 


Moonlight  Sonata 

Dorothy  Davis 
Voice 

Beethoven 

Z  geuner 

Coward 

T.irough  the  Years 

Rosalie  Doucette 
Organ 

Youmans 

Fantaisie 

Margaret  Staples 
Voice 

Stainer 

0  Bocca  Dolorosa 

Sibella 

Se  Saran  Rose 

Anita  Healey 
Piano 

Arditi 

Marche  Mignon 

Muriel  Morris 
Voice 

Poldini 

Ecstasy  Mrs.  H.  H. 

Gloria  Sylvia 

Two  Pianos 

A.  Beach 

Waltz  in  A  Flat 

Chopin 

Bianca  Mahfood  and  Laura  Pascoe 


WHOSE 


CLARK 


Clark  Cottage  .  .  .  one  of  the  oldest 
houses  in  Auburndale  .  .  .  and  one  of  the 
richest  in  tradition  on  our  campus  .  .  . 
rs  next  on  our  tour  of  senior  dorms.  It’s 
the  big,  yellow,  three-storied  house  with 
indignant  dormer  windows  and  sprawling 
porches,  that  is  surrounded  by  a  lawn- 
enclosed  driveway,  and  situated  at  120 
Woodland  Road,  just  as  the  foot  of  Brag- 
don  Hill. 

Once  inside  the  heavy  green  door  we 
ind  the  homily-furnished  living  room  to 

e  left,  and  directly  opposite  is  the  room  ! 
f  Mrs.  Douglas,  of  Plymouth,  the  house 
mother.  Past  the  sign-in-and-out-book¬ 
able,  and  the  curving  stair-case,  is  the 
pacious  single  of  “Susie”  Cross.  Amid 
dcoks  and  papers,  notes,  and  outlines,  and 
unched  over  her  typewriter,  is  Susie, 
^he’d  just  returned  from  a  weekend  at 
'.er  home  in  Holden,  Massachusetts,  where 
Tie  had  gotten  some  of  the  reference 
'ooks  she  needed  to  complete  one  of  the 
hree  term  papers  she  has  confronting  her. 
Despite  all  #  this,  Susie,  who  is  all  set  to 
o  out  for  crew,  waved  us  cheerfully  along 
mr  way. 

Continuing  to  the  rear  of  the  house,  we 
nnd  a  classroom,  the  lab  used  by  Mrs. 
Tali’s  students,  the  door  leading  down 
n+o  the  environs  of  the  smoker,  the  kit¬ 
ten  with  its  refrigerator  (for  use  by  the 
ab  students  only),  and  well-stocked  pan¬ 
try,  the  telephone  room  beyond,  and  be¬ 
yond  this  beyond,  the  “below  zero”  stor¬ 
age  room,  which  serves  as  the  residents’ 
refrigerator. 

Having  skipped  up  the  back  stairs,  we 
have  a  choice  of  going  up  three  steps 
more  to  the  left,  or  just  turning  right,  or 
tackling  one  more  flight.  A  coin  decided 
for  us,  and  proceeding  to  the  front  of  the 
building  we  come  upon  the  triple  shared 
by  Jan  Stearns.  Gret  Yost  and  “Bunny” 
(Continued  in  Col.  4) 


HOUSES? 


HAWTHORNE 


The  first  floor  of  Hawthorne  House 
was  very  quiet  when  I  entered,  but  as 
I  approached  the  stairway  leading  to 
the  second  floor  I  could  hear  shouts  of 
laughter  and  voices  in  heated  discus¬ 
sion.  Jazz  music  was  being  played  some¬ 
where,  and  a  typewriter  was  industri¬ 
ously  clacking  away. 

The  first  room  that  I  entered  was  that 
of  Dorothy  Papini  and  Jane  Newell. 
,  “Pappy,”  who  hails  from  Quincy,  Massa¬ 
chusetts,  was  exhibiting  her  graduation 
pictures.  I  noticed  the  gay  red  rugs  on 
the  floor,  and  the  crowded  bulletin 
boards.  Jane’s  toy  lamb  “Larry,  Jr.”  sat 
on  her  dresser  surveying  the  room. 

In  the  next  room  Nancy  Dugger  was 
combing  her  hair,  which,  she  insists,  she 
has  to  curl  four  times  a  day.  She  and 
her  roommate,  Dotty  Rice,  collect  glass¬ 
es.  Dotty  is  always  “loosing  her  teeth,” 
as  she  calls  her  braces,  and  finding  them 
in  odd  places.  Her  housemates  call  her 
“Faux  Pas”  Rice. 

The  room  around  the  corner  belongs 
to  Marj  Ross,  from  Middletown,  N.  Y., 
and  “Mac”  Kochli,  from  Washington, 
D.  C.  They  are  evidently  West  Point  de¬ 
votees  since  there  are  grey  and  gold 
banners  on  both  the  doors  in  the  room. 

Before  I  ascended  to  the  third  floor  I 
noticed  the  telephone  of  which  the  Haw- 
thornites  are  very  proud  since  it  has  a 
cord  which  will  reach  to  any  floor,  and 
almost  anywhere  in  the  house.  At  the 
foot  of  the  steps  is  the  room  of  Miss 
Potts,  the  faculty  resident,  who  comes 
from  Chicago.  Illinois.  The  door  to  the 
left  as  you  reach  the  third  floor  leads 
into  the  room  of  Kit  Seidel  and  Toni 
Reed.  Toni  has  just  returned  after  an 
appendix  operation,  and  everyone  seems 
very  glad  to  have  her  back.  The  girls 
say  that  Kit,  who  had  charge  of  the 
L.  C.  C.  A.  bridge  party,  gets  most  of 
the  phone  calls  in  the  house.  The  room  is 
decorated  with  many  photographs. 

Across  the  hall  Edith  Rossiter  sat 
drinking  coke  and  “slaving  over  her  ac¬ 
counting”  which  she  insists  she  does 
twenty-four  hours  a  day.  “Ross”,  who 
is  house  president,  provides  the  house 
with  whatever  it  needs,  be  it  yarn,  books, 
or  hot  water  bottles.  Her  roommate, 
Phyl  Haviland,  is  active  in  L.  C.  C.  A., 
and  collects  corsages  which  are  pinned 
upon  her  bulletin  board. 

In  the  next  room,  red-haired  Kitty 
Kavanagh  was  listening  to  jazz  records, 
her  favorite  pastime.  Kitty,  who  is  from 
Larchmont,  N.  Y.,  insists  that  she  has 
no  voice,  but  her  housemates  think  that 
she  should  be  a  blues  singer.  Athletic 
Joan  Logan,  her  roommate,  was  not 
there,  but  I  heard  that  she  has  composed 
an  opera  about  Lasell. 

In  the  last  room  Nancy  Duclos,  from 
Marshfield,  is  busily  typing.  Her  natur¬ 
ally  curly  hair  is  the  envy  of  all  the 
girls.  Carol  Birath,  who  comes  from 
Worcester,  is  the  other  half  of  this  com¬ 
bination.  She  and  Pappy  enjoy  singing 
diets. 


CLARK 

(Continued  from  Col.  2) 
W'denor.  It’s  a  corner  room  boasting 
ihree  windows,  two  closets  (one  of  which 
ias  steps  leading  down  into  it,  and  a 
window),  and  a  fireplace!  Gret,  our  cos¬ 
mopolite  from  Panama,  is  perched  on  her 
bed  up  to  her  ears  in  paste,  clippings, 
snapshots,  and  souvenirs  which  will  go 
into  a  bulging,  dog-eared  scrapbook. 

Tall,  brown  haired  Jan,  from  Haver- 
town,  Pennsylvania,  is  debating  whether 
to  play  Rachmaninoff’s  Second  or  Ravel’s 
“Bolero”  on  the  vie  and  chattering  away, 
when  the  third  member,  “Bunny”  comes 
bouncing  in,  laden  down  with  mail.  The 
red  and  blue  edged  air-mail  one  is  the 
first  to  be  devoured,  as  “Bunny’s”  eyes 
sparkle  almost  as  brightly  as  her  third 
finger,  left-hand  diamond.  Then  there  is 
ne  from  home,  in  Dover,  New  Jersey, 
too. 

A  cal!  of  “How  do  you  spell  ‘Monsieur 
3  aucaire’ ?”  is  heard  from  across  the  hall, 
vhere  petite  Janet  Weldon  of  Lawrence, 
Massachusetts,  is  chewing  the  end  of  an 
already  shortened  pencil.  In  the  course  of 
conversation  it  was  disclosed  that  in  cele¬ 
bration  of  Jan’s  recent  twentieth  birthday, 
she  was  awakened  at  six  o’clock  and 
reated  to  breakfast  in  bed  and  a  gay 
party.  Jan  also  passed  on  the  welcome 
news  that  Jean  Russell,  her  room-mate 
at  the  beginning  of  the  college  year,  is 
now  so  far  recovered  from  her  recent, 
serious  illness  that  forced  her  to  discon¬ 
tinue  her  studies,  that  she  hopes  soon  to 
be  able  to  visit  all  her  many,  many  friends 
on  campus  who  have  missed-her  so  much, 
and  will  be  very  happy  to  hear  this  bit 
of  news. 

Out  in  the  hall  again  we  pause  for  a 
moment  at  the  window  seat,  curved  and 
cushioned,  overlooking  the  front  lawn  and 
on  a  level  with  Bragdon’s  first  floor.  It’s 
easy  to  see  why  this  is  a  favorite  spot 
to  wait  for  one’s  date,  or  just  to  read 
and  bask  in  the  sunlight  streaming  in. 

On  our  way  once  more,  we  find  that 
just  at  the  head  of  the  front  stairs  is 
the  single  occupied  by  News  editor,  Gloria 
Sylvia.  Arranging  a  bunch  of  jonquils 
and  pussy  willows,  gathered  from  her  gar¬ 
den  at  home  in  Taunton  and  which  carry¬ 
out  the  color  scheme  of  the  spread  and 
drapes  she  hand-stenciled,  she  grins  en¬ 
couragement  as  y'our  reporter  goes  down 
the  hall  to  another  single  and  double, 
and  on  with  this  assignment. 

The  single  belongs  to  Terry  Clarke  of 
the  “different”  hair  and  Mary  Kinney 
:ind  Nan  Carter  claim  the  double.  Terry¬ 
's  rushing  off  on  a  date  soon,  but  we  do 
ret  a  glimpse  of  a  large  Cushing  banner 
over  her  bed  and  “Mair”  across  the  hall 
explains  that  it  is  Terry’s  Alma  Mater  and 
Hartford,  Connecticut,  is  her  home.  Green 
and  white  checked  spreads  and  flounces 
over  the  three  windows  of  this  corner 
room  are  gay.  “Mair”,  from  Buffalo,  New 
York,  and  Nancy,  from  Rochester  in  the 
same  state,  were  on  their  way  to  the 
smoker,  but  urged  that  we  not  forget  the 
third  floor,  and  up  we  went. 

Gasping  for  breath,  we  stumble  into  the 
triple  shared  by  Marcia  Kesseli,  Sally 
Whipple,  and  Joan  Sloat.  This  large  room 
with  dome-shaped  windows  is  just  like 
the  triple  opposite,  which  Betty  MacNeil, 
Jeannie  Dillon,  and  Bette  Brady  occupy. 
Each  occupant  is  distinctive,  though. 
“Kes”,  from  Sutton,  and  “Dillon”,  from 
Holyoke,  are  known  for  their  smooth  dark 
hair  and  slimness,  and  Betty  MacNeil,  a 
Bangor,  Maine,  resident,  is  more  often 
called  “L’il  Mac”.  “Sloats”,  from  White 
Plains,  New  York,  is  another  engaged 
woman,  and  she  and  Jack  are  having  the 
fun  of  designing  their  own  home. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  1) 
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1.  Institution  (abbr.). 

5.  Alive. 

9.  Inherited. 

11.  Preposition  meaning  toward. 

13.  A  lively  French  dance. 

14.  Nova  Scotia  (abbr.). 

15.  To  forbid  the  sale  of  a  book. 

16.  A  pair  of  scales. 

18.  The  central  body  of  the  solar  sys¬ 
tem. 

20.  A  wooden  cone  on  which  a  golf  ball 

is  placed. 

21.  Trade  Mark  (abbr.). 

22.  Unhappy. 

24.  A  large  continent. 

26.  Anglo-Saxon  (abbr.). 

27.  An  Italian  coin. 

28.  Decay. 

29.  Artificial  watering  of  land. 

32.  An  unfamiliar  visitor. 

33.  Credit  (abbr.). 


Down 

1.  The  act  of  imitating. 

2.  National  (abbr.). 

3.  Mode  of  standing. 

4.  Pithy. 

5.  One  of  the  Arabian  race. 

6.  A  western  state. 

7.  An  object  worshiped  as  a  god. 

8.  Delivery  (abbr.). 

10.  Egypt  (abbr.) . 

11.  Light  brown  color. 

12.  A  preposition  meaning  upon. 

15.  A  worthless  loafer. 

17.  Tidy. 

18.  Begin. 

19.  A  building  where  cars  are  cared  for. 

22.  To  write  one’s  name  on  a  document. 

23.  A  tropical  fruit. 

25.  Standing  Room  Only  (abbr.). 

26.  Abbreviation  for  “sister.” 

27.  One  who  lies. 

30.  Royal  Red  Cross  (abbr.). 

31.  Internal  Revenue  (abbr.). 


CLARK 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  4) 
“Whip”,  who  hails  from  Rye,  New 
York,  as  home,  is  the  artist  up  here,  and 
has  several  of  her  drawings  on  the  walls, 
as  well  as  other  unfinished  work  strewn 
on  her  desk.  And  “Braid”,  who  is  from 
New  Jersey,  is  the  gal  who  delights  in 
being  always  on  the  go.  “Braid’s”  sister 
was  a  Lasellite  and  lived  in  the  same  room. 
It  is  interesting,  too,  to  note  that  “Dillon”. 
“Kes”.  and  “Susie”  also  had  sisters  who 
were  Lasellites  before  them,  and  that 
“Whip”  and  Gret  both  have  relatives 
who’ve  attended  Lasell. 

To  complete  our  rounds  we  knock  at 
the  door  between  the  two  triples  and  walk 
in  on  Lee  Doucette’s  single.  Lee,  a  native 
of  Gloucester,  also  is  out,  but  we  take  the 
liberty  of  inspecting  her  large  collection  of 
ceramic  animals  and  lipsticks  and  per¬ 
fumes  which  are  arranged  on  the  shelf 
under  the  double  window  and  overflow  to 
the  bureau  and  table. 

And  so  another  afternoon  has  been 
pleasantly  spent  becoming  better  acquaint¬ 
ed  with  a  group  of  seniors  who  are  known 
for  their  enthusiasm  and  many  varied 
activities,  and  who  are  proud  of  being 
Clarkites. 


2098  Common¬ 
wealth  Ave. 
CORSAGES 
FLOWERS 
Telegraphed 
Telephone 

Bigelow  1271 


New — 

Now  For  You 

REVLON  “FASHION  PLATE”! 

Looking  for  Something  very, 
very  inviting?  Something  to  take 
your  make-up  worries  Away? 
THEN  REVLON  “FASHION 
PLATE”  IS  THE  ANSWER;  IT’S 
LOVELY. 

“Fashion  Plate”  Cream  Wafer 
Face  Make-up  is  a  complete  make¬ 
up  change  for  the  better !  Radi¬ 
cally  different  in  Form,  in  Tex¬ 
ture,  in  Application,  in  Color.  .  . 
AND  IN  EFFECT !  Like  nothing 
you’ve  ever  known,  ever  tried, 
before ! 

IT’S  NOT  A  CAKE! 

IT  NEEDS  NO  WATER ! 
IT’S  NON-DRYING! 

Touch  it — Feel  the  difference! 
Wear  it — You’ll  See  the  difference! 
—ALL  POPULAR  SHADES— 
VOGUE  BEAUTY  SHOP 
281  Auburn  Street  Auburndale 
Call  ....  LAS.  2575 


Our  Coal  Keeps  You  Warm 

WALTHAM  COAL 
COMPANY 

Est.  1872 


!  -  - - 

Busses  for  Special  Trips — Call 

Middlesex  and  Boston 
Street  Railway  Co. 
Bigelow  0780 


SPORTS  CHAT 

The  question,  “When  does  crew  start?”  is  frequently  heard.  It  will  probably  begin 
about  the  last  week  of  April,  that  is,  if  the  warm  weather  has  arrived.  Remember 
to  wear  your  coat  as  you  walk  through  Auburndale,  or  pedal  down  the  streets  on 
your  bike,  river-bound.  “Can  gym  be  cut  if  you  go  out  for  crew?”  This  is  another 
popular  question.  At  the  beginning,  “No”.  Cuts  will  be  given  in  gym  after  you 
have  been  assigned  to  “a  crew”.  It  won’t  be  long  before  we’ll  be  hearing  the  echoes 
“stro— oke  back”  from  the  waters  of  the  Charles. 

Baseball  started  in  Boston  April  16  as  did  softball  at  Lasell.  Practices  will  be  held 
every  Monday  and  Tuesday  afternoons  for  the  next  few  weeks. 

Two  life  saving  classes  have  been  started  in  answer  to  the  demand  of  many  en¬ 
thusiasts. 


Spring  Activities 

Friday,  May  16,  8:30  P.M. — Lasell 
Night  at  the  Pops,  Symphony 
Hall,  Boston. 

Wednesday,  May  21,  8:15  P.M. — 
Commencement  Concert,  Wins¬ 
low  Hall. 

Wednesday,  May  28,  2:00  P.M. — 
Canoe  Races,  Charles  River. 
Thursday,  June  5,  3:30  P.M.— 
June  Fete. 

Crowning  of  the  Queen,  Bragdon 
Lawn  Style  Show,  Winslow  Hall. 
Dance  Pageant,  Recreation  Field. 
Saturday,  June  7,  3:30  P.M. — 
Alumnae  Day — Alumnae  Meet¬ 
ing,  Bragdon  Chapel. 

5:30  P.M. — Alumnae  Supper 
(tickets  necessary)  Bragdon  Hall. 
5:00  P.M. — Senior  Spread,  Wins¬ 
low  Hall. 

7:00  P.M. — Class  Night  Exer¬ 
cises  (cards  necessary)  Recrea¬ 
tion  Field. 

9:45  P.M. — Informal  Reception, 
Woodland  Hall. 

Sunday,  June  8,  4:00  P.M. — Bac¬ 
calaureate  Sermon,  Bernard  T. 
Drew,  Winslow  Hall. 

Monday,  June  9,  8:30  A.M. — Last 
Chapel,  Winslow  Hall. 

10:45  A.M. — Commencement  Ad¬ 
dress,  Boynton  Merrill,  D.D., 
Winslow  Hall. 

12:00  A.M. — Farewell  at  the 
Crow’s  Nest,  Bragdon  Lawn. 
12:30  P.M.  —  Commencement 
Luncheon,  Bragdon  Hall. 


GRAY  LADIES 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  4) 

This  is  the  first  time  that  a  project  like 
his  one  has  been  attempted,  and  it  is  be- 
ng  done  in  Newton  on  a  national  demon¬ 
stration  basis  for  Red  Cross. 

The  group  includes:  Dorothy  Chapman, 
Miriam  Day,  Ellen  Grover,  Jerry  King, 
.ucile  Melton,  Dorothy  Piranian,  and 
-If rley  Warner. 


Casino 

Woodland’s  Green  Room  was  the  scene 
of  Casino’s  tea  and  open-house. 

The  guests  were  met  at  the  door  by 
lose  Cote.  Dorothy  Maher,  Mrs.  Cole, 
ouse-mother  of  Casino,  and  Valerie  Rey¬ 
nolds,  house-president. 


TAKE  SNAPSHOTS  TO  PRESERVE 
YOUR  MEMORIES  OF  LASELL 

Cedric  G.  Chase  Photographic 
Laboratories 


Dairy  Products  Since 

1846 

H.  P.  HOOD  &  SONS 

MILK  -  ICE  CREAM 


OPEN  HOUSES 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  3) 
Chairman  of  the  refreshment  committee 
was  Gloria  Galley. 

The  guests,  who  were  junior  sisters  and 
faculty  members,  were  greeted  by  Miss 
Kibbe,  Laurie  Pascol,  house  president, 
Sally  Shaffer,  and  Betty  DeChiar. 

The  tea  lasted  until  six  o’clock  and  since 
it  was  a  pleasant  day,  many  were  able 
to  attend. 


HACKER  PLAYS 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 
Soliloquy.  Before  playing  it,  Mr.  Hacker 
discussed  the  selection  from  musical  and 
interpretive  standpoints,  and  played  cer¬ 
tain  passages  separately,  for  further 
analysis. 

Called  back  at  the  end  of  the  perform¬ 
ance,  Mr.  Hacker  selected  Debussy’s  Golli¬ 
wog’s  Cake-walk  and  Clair  de  Lune,  and 
his  third  encore  number  was  a  classical 
arrangement  of  boogie-woogie  themes. 

The  program  was  as  follows: 


Mists;  El  Puerto  Del  Vino; 

Gardens  in  the  Rain  Debussy 

Symphonic  Etudes  Schumann 


sonata,  C#  Minor,  Adagio 
Sostenuto,  Allegretto,  Presto 
Agitato  Movements  Beethoven 

Soliloquy  Hacker 

Revolutionary  Etude; 

Nocturne,  F.  Major; 

Polonnaise,  A  Flat  Chopin 


Frances  Lake  and  Jean  Sharron  served 
at  either  end  of  the  long  table.  The  deco¬ 
rations  were  tall  yellow  candles  and  pur¬ 
ple  sweet  peas. 

Jane  Upton  and  Valerie  Reynolds  were 
in  charge  of  the  refreshments,  which  con¬ 
sisted  of  tea  or  coffee,  sandwich  loaves 
made  with  tuna  fish,  egg  salad,  pink  and 
green  cream  cheese,  and  asparagus,  and 
small  iced  cup  cakes  and  mints. 


College  Magazines 
College  Newspapers 
College  Annuals 

Specializing  in  these,  we  do 
them  better  than  most  and  at 
prices  lower  than  many. 


The  Heffernan  Press 

150  Fremont  St.,  Worcester 


JOHN  E.  COX 

W holesale  Confectioner 
10  Roberts  Avenue 
NEWTONVILLE 


Vogue  Beauty  Shop 

Experts  in  Hair  Styling,  Hair 
Cutting  and  Permanent  Waving 
281  AUBURN  STREET 
Las.  2575 
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“FORMAL” 

SECRETS 

Make  way  for  the  night  that  rates  high 
in  a  Lasellite’s  memory  book — the  night  of 
the  last  formal. 

This  year  the  May  Cotillion  will  be 
held  in  Winslow  Hall  on  Saturday,  May 
17th.  Dancing  will  be  from  8:00  p.m.  to 
midnight  to  the  music  of  Chappie  Arnold 
and  his  orchestra. 

With  “Spring”  as  its  theme,  the  deco¬ 
ration  committee  has  already  reached  the 
“home  stretch”  with  extensive  plans  for 
this  gayest  of  all  formals.  Only  minor  de¬ 
tails  remain  to  be  attended  to,  we  are  told, 
due  to  the  competent  and  speedy  work 
of  the  committee  and  its  advisor,  Miss 
Beverly  Hallam,  faculty  member.  Deco¬ 
rative  plans  have  been  made  on  a  tre¬ 
mendous  scale.  Over  fifteen  different  color 
combinations  have  been  worked  into  flat, 
rhythmic  patterns. 

Several  other  surprises  are  in  store  for 
those  who  attend.  Shhh,  we  “just  can’t 
tell”,  but  we  can  mention  the  fact  that 
the  lighting  system  is  undergoing  some 
experiments  and  that  the  programs  for  the 
evening  are  “different”. 

This  affair  is  sponsored  by  the  Execu¬ 
tive  Council  with  Peggy  Beach  as  Chair¬ 
man. 

Heading  the  Decoration  Committee  is 
“Bunny”  Widenor.  Her  assistants  are 
Nancy  Carter,  Sandy  Fletcher,  Betty  Kir- 
(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  4) 

Four  Scholarships 
Are  Awarded 

Evelyn  Barney,  Barbara  Morton,  Gloria 
Sylvia,  all  of  ’47,  and  Alice  Fitz,  ’48,  have 
been  awarded  scholarships  by  the  Scholar¬ 
ship  Committee  of  the  Lasell  Alumnae, 
Inc. 

The  committee  is  composed  of  one  active 
member  of  the  Alumnae,  and  two  members 
of  the  faculty.  This  year’s  committee  is 
made  up  of  Mrs.  Marion  Ordway  Corley, 
T6,  Chairman,  Miss  Helen  Goodrich,  and 
Miss  Helen  L.  Beede,  ’21. 

Money  for  the  scholarships  comes  from 
the  income  of  the  Class  of  1889  Scholar¬ 
ship  Fund  and  is  given  to  students  chosen 
by  the  committee  after  consideration  of 
scholarship,  good  sportsmanship  and  high 
qualities  of  character. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  1) 

Scientist  Reviews 
Aspects  of  Radium 

Dr.  Harry  White  mentioned  the  possi¬ 
bilities  for  good  or  evil  in  the  treatment 
of  ore  and  the  atomic  bomb  in  Lasell’s 
assembly  on  April  27th. 

It  all  began  many  years  ago,  students 
were  told,  when  a  woman  discovered 
radium  and  beseeched  God  that  she  might 
not  misuse  the  power  she  was  working 
with.  That  woman,  Madame  Curie,  was 
looking  for  a  cure  for  cancer.  Upon  her 
discovery,  she  asked' for  one  favor,  and 
that  was  her  wish  that  her  “radium,”  as 
we  call  it  today,  be  named  poladium.  Man 
did  not  carry  out  her  wish,  nor  has  man 
followed  her  first  desire,  for  we  have 
used  the  atomic  bomb  for  destructive 
purposes. 

Dr.  White  said  that  radium  rope  is  a 
form  of  the  discovery  which  is  used  on 
battlefields  today.  If  a  man  is  wounded, 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  3) 


STUDENTS  GIVE 
CHAPEL  SERVICE 

The  chapel  service  was  conducted  en¬ 
tirely  by  students  on  Monday  morning, 
May  5.  Barbara  Rich  was  in  charge. 
After  an  opening  hymn,  Esther  Cornwall 
read  the  scripture.  Barbara  Fenstermaker 
gave  a  prayer,  followed  by  Susie  Al- 
trock’s  singing  of  “The  Lord’s  Prayer”. 

There  were  three  principal  speakers, 
Margaret  Leary,  Helen  King,  and  Marcia 
Landick.  Each  one  spoke  on  a  phase  of 
loyalty:  our  loyalty  to  friends,  adminis¬ 
tration,  and  college. 

“Midge”  stressed  the  Biblical  advice, 
“Do  unto  others  as  you  would  have  them 
do  unto  you”.  We  must  be  considerate 
and  helpful  to  our  friends.  Above  all 
watch  gossiping.  We  must  shed  our  prej¬ 
udices.  To  illustrate  her  point,  she  gave 
the  following  story.  One  day  a  Negro  was 
carrying  two  suitcases  to  the  station,  when 
a  young  white  man  offered  to  help  him. 
This  was  Booker  T.  Washington’s  intro¬ 
duction  to  Theodore  Roosevelt. 

Helen  spoke  of  the  unfairness  to  the 
faculty  of  blaming  them  for  our  misfor¬ 
tunes  in  the  class  room.  She  suggested 
that  if  we  strive  for  good-will  between 
students,  faculty  and  administration,  Lasell 
will  remain  a  friendly  place. 

“Lasell  Liz”  typifies  the  ideal  Lasell 
girl,  as  Marcia  stressed.  She  watches  her 
manners  (“which  don’t  even  cost  money”), 
what  she  says  and  does,  her  appearance, 
and  is  a  good  sport.  We  should  make  the 
song  which  starts  out  “We’re  loyal  to  you, 
dear  Lasell”  truly  our  school  song. 


ELECTION  RESULTS 
Student  Government 

President  Nancy  Chapman 

Vice-President  Frances  Lee 

Secretary  Joanne  Block 

Treasurer  Elizabeth  Ahner 

L.C.C.A. 


President  Janice  Bickford 

Vice-President  Dorothy  Chapman 
Secretary-Treasurer  Janecke  Naess 


Athletic  Association 

President  Beryl  Groff 

Captain  of  Blue  Team 

Nancy  Chapman 
Captain  of  White  Team 

Margaret  Abrahamian 


Miss  Blatchford 
Represents  Lasell 

Miss  Mary  W.  Blatchford,  registrar  at 
Lasell,  has  been  chosen  by  Dr.  Winslow 
to  be  our  representative  at  the  inaugura¬ 
tion  of  Connecticut  College’s  new  presi¬ 
dent,  Miss  Rosemary  Park,  which  will 
take  place  on  Saturday,  May  17th.  This 
inauguration  is  of  particular  interest  to 
Miss  Blatchford  as  she  is  a  graduate  of 
Connecticut  College. 

The  program  for  the  day  will  be  a 
luncheon  followed  by  the  processional 
with  all  delegates  in  cap  and  gown.  The 
inauguration  ceremony  will  fc.low  the 
processional  with  a  reception  for  all  as 
the  climax. 


L.C.C.A.  Sponsors 
“Patriotic”  Bridge 

All  Lasellites  who  were  feeling  “bridge 
inclined”  headed  for  Winslow  Hall,  Friday 
night,  April  18.  The  party,  headed  by 
Ginny  Smith,  president  of  the  L.C.C.A., 
was  held  on  a  grand  scale. 

There  were  fifteen  tables  set  up,  all  of 
which  were  full  before  the  evening  was 
over.  Tallies  of  stiff  white  paper  with  a 
remnant  of  woolen  ribbon  and  an  Ameri¬ 
can  flag  pasted  on  the  front  were  pro¬ 
vided  at  each  table. 

Later,  refreshments  of  punch  and  sugar 
cookies  were  served.  Entertainment,  too, 
was  provided  by  seniors  who  sang  a  song 
to  the  accompaniment  of  “Swanee”  with 
(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  4) 


DAY  HOPS  HOLD  DANCE 

In  spite  of  the  stormy  weather  on  the 
evening  of  May  2,  the  inside  of  the  Barn 
showed  all  the  signs  of  spring.  The  occa¬ 
sion  was  an  informal  dance  held  by  the 
Day  Hops. 

Crepe  paper  lambs  and  flowers  were 
seen  on  the  walls  and  gaily  colored  stream¬ 
ers  completed  the  decorations.  Each  girl 
was  presented  with  a  gardenia  when 
entering. 

There  was  dancing  in  the  lower  half  of 
the  Barn  and  upstairs  the  girls  and  their 
escorts  played  cards.  Refreshments  con¬ 
sisting  of  punch  and  cookies  were  served. 
Miss  Rothenberger  and  Miss  Atwater 
were  chaperons. 

Peggy  Abrahamian  had  charge  of  the 
dance  and  the  decoration  committee  was 
composed  of:  Ginny  Butt,  Rosemarie 
Carbone,  Jane  Carroll,  Ginny  Hall, 
“Beady”  Harney,  Shirley  Johnson,  Laurie 
Pierce,  Gwen  Pike  and  Ruth  Rooney. 


WORCESTER  ALUMNAE 
HOLD  MEETING 

At  their  annual  meeting,  held  in  North- 
boro,  Mass.,  on  April  28,  members  of  the 
Worcester  County  Lasell  Club  re-elected 
Elsie  Bigwood  Cooney,  ’17-’19,  president. 
Also  elected  were:  Doris  Barry  Ponte,  ’40, 
vice-president;  Eleanor  Smith  Cutting, 
’26-’27,  treasurer;  Marion  F.  Parmer,  ’41, 
recording  secretary;  and  Virginia  Phillips 
Messier,  ’45,  corresponding  secretary. 

Mrs.  Cooney  was  presented  a  silver 
monogrammed  pin  upon  completion  of  her 
first  year  as  president  of  the  club.  Mem¬ 
bers  donated  to  the  cancer  fund. 

Undergraduates  from  Worcester  County 
were  guests  of  the  club  at  a  tea  held  dur¬ 
ing  spring  vacation. 


Railroading  Film  Shown 

“Clear  Tracks  Ahead,”  a  short  movie  on 
the  history  of  railroads,  was  shown  at 
assembly,  Friday,  May  2. 

The  movie  took  us  back  to  1846  when 
the  first  railroad,  all  sixty-one  miles  of  it, 
was  built  between  Harrisburg  and  Lewis- 
town,  Pennsylvania. 

As  the  years  passed,  connecting  rail¬ 
roads  were  gradually  built.  By  1S71  there 
had  been  a  definite  increase  in  the  com¬ 
merce  of  the  nation  due  to  this  new  means 
of  transportation. 

By  1880,  10,000  miles  of  track  had  been 
laid.  Improvements  affecting  the  comfort 
and  safety  of  the  passengers  were  con¬ 
stantly  being  made.  This  work  has  con¬ 
tinued  up  to  the  present  time  when,  with 
26,000  miles  of  track  all  over  the  country, 
the  railroads  are  still  developing  new  in¬ 
ventions  to  get  their  passengers  to  their 
goals  “faster,  safer,  and  more  comfort¬ 
ably.” 


Ceremony  of 
Class  Banners 
Has  New  Form 

Seniors  marched  into  Winslow  Hall, 
humming  their  Cap  and  Gown  song,  led 
by  Jody  Lamb  and  Barbara  Morton,  class 
song  leaders,  Friday  morning,  May  1,  as 
the  ceremony  of  the  Hanging  of  the  Class 
Banners  was  begun.  The  juniors  and 
guests  rose  from  their  seats  as  the  seniors 
took  their  places  and  sang  the  song. 

Barbara  Schardt,  president  of  the  96th 
graduating  class,  told  the  assemblage  of 
the  tradition  as  it  had  been  carried  out 
in  the  past.  It  was  formerly  combined 
with  the  taking  of  tables  by  the  seniors 
in  the  dining  hall  at  Bragdon,  at  which 
time  the  whole  school  could  be  seated  at 
once  and  watch  the  hanging  of  the  ban¬ 
ners  at  either  end  of  the  hall. 

Owing  to  many  changes,  including  the 
cafeteria  arrangement  in  Bragdon,  and  the 
opening  of  the  Woodland  dining  hall  be¬ 
cause  of  the  large  enrollment  of  resident 
students,  the  ceremony  has  been  moved 
to  Winslow. 

Until  this  time  the  senior  class  banner 
has  hung  in  the  room  of  the  class  presi¬ 
dent,  but  it  will  remain  in  Winslow  for 
all  to  see  until  Commencement,  when  it 
is  hung  at  the  Crow’s  Nest. 

Frances  Lee,  president  of  the  97th 
graduating  class,  told  the  juniors  that  their 
maroon  and  white  banner,  now  in  Wins¬ 
low  also,  will  be  put  up  on  the  Crow’s 
Nest  after  the  senior  banner  has  been 
removed,  and  this  of  course,  will  be  one 
of  the  first  things  performed  by  the  class 
in  its  new  capacity  as  seniors. 

It  may  be  wondered  what  will  become 
of  the  senior  class  banner  after  Com¬ 
mencement.  Barbara  explained  this,  too. 
It  is  the  custom  to  wrap  it  in  perfumed 
mothballs  and  keep  it  here  until  the  first 
girl  baby  of  a  graduate  of  the  class  is 
born,  and  then  it  is  presented  to  her. 

Song  leaders  from  both  classes  then  led 
students  in  the  singing  of  Alma  Mater  and 
other  Lasell  tunes.  The  seniors  marched 
out  humming  the  Cap  and  Gown  song: 
“Seniors  now  we  march  along,  taking 
Cap  and  Gown ;  remembering  times  that 
we’ve  had  here,  at  our  Lasell.  We  hear 
the  sound  of  friendly  voices,  in  your 
thoughts  our  heart  rejoices;  long  we 
cherish,  friends  we’ve  made  here,  at  our 
Lasell.  .  . 


SPRING  LEAVES 

The  Spring  issue  of  the  Lasell  Leaves, 
co-edited  by  Margaret  Leary  and  Marcia 
Landick,  featured  an  article  on  Mr.  Fred¬ 
erick  Plummer,  donor  of  the  Nellie  Plum¬ 
mer  Library  to  Lasell.  The  Plummer  house 
was  donated  as  a  tribute  to  his  older  sis¬ 
ter.  A  portrait  of  Miss  Plummer  as  a 
child  now  hangs  in  the  front  room  of 
the  library  which  is  used  for  reference 
work  and  studying. 

Lasell’s  junior  from  Norway,  Janecke 
Naess,  also  was  interviewed.  Jan  finds 
American  girls  “very  kind  and  cordial.” 

New  members  of  the  faculty  were  in¬ 
cluded  in  the  Spring  issue.  Mr.  Newcomb, 
music  teacher;  Mrs.  Luce,  merchandising 
instructor;  Miss  Forsgren,  Placement  Di¬ 
rector;  and  Mr.  Adams,  mathematics 
instructor,  were  those  interviewed. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  4) 
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THE  HOME  STRETCH 

Do  you  frequently  feel  like  screaming?  Have  you  in  one  moment  thought  that 
June  ninth  would  never  get  here,  and  in  the  next  found  yourself  exclaiming,  very 
tritely,  that  you  just  can’t  imagine  how  the  time  has  flown? 

Well,  don’t  get  any  more  excited  than  you  are,  for  your  reaction  to  the  times 
we’re  living  through  is  normal  and  quite  as  it  should  be.  Normal,  you  say?  You’re 
really  not  a  psychological  case,  suffering  from  imagined  aches  and  pains,  a  sense  of 
depression  and  inadequacy.  Rather,  just  let’s  say  it’s  the  season  of  the  year  with 
its  vagaries  and  activities  that  has  taken  over,  and  makes  us  the  way  we  are. 

Sure,  we’re  touchy,  and  our  nerves  are  acting  like  camels,  waiting  for  the  pro¬ 
verbial  last  straw.  But  there  are  good  reasons.  Probably  we’ve  never  been  so  busy, 
or  had  so  many  things  to  do  and  think  about  at  the  same  time,  or  in  such  a  short 
while. 


One  of  the  most  disillusioning  things  to  do  is  to  take  a  calendar  and  jot  in  the 
activities  that  are  coming  up.  The  result  will  most  likely  include  more  double  head¬ 
ers  than  not,  and  every  day  will  no  doubt  claim  something.  Meetings,  deadlines  on 
term  papers,  appointments  with  job  counselors,  rehearsals,  class  outings,  Cotillion 
and  Pops,  and  Commencement  week  will  prove  to  be  the  ruling  factors  when  the 
calendar  is  surveyed,  and  not  anything  so  usual  as  the  plain  numerals. 

When  formerly  the  accepted  pace  around  campus  was  a  leisurely  stroll,  or,  at 
most,  a  business-like  walk,  now  the  mode  of  travel  is  the  run.  We  feel  like  clocks 
that  have  been  wound  too  tightly  and  are  bound  to  pop  with  a  loud  sounding  off. 
This  is  truly  an  alarming  situation,  you  think,  but  when  it’s  considered  that  we  do 
work  off  these  feelings  and  tension  by  more  work  and  good  play,  it  seems  all  right. 

And  there  again  we  seem  to  be  a  little  off,  for  wasn’t  it  all  this  work  and  excite¬ 
ment  synonymous  with  May  and  Commencement  that  made  us  wonder  if  we  just 
could  wander  off  and  take  a  breather?  That’s  right,  we’re  now  going  around  in 
circles. 

At  this  point  everyone  has  a  more  cheerful  outlook  than  before,  however,  for  lo 
and  behold!  the  sun’s  out,  and  things  aren’t  so  bad  after  all.  You’ve  just  got  to 
plunge  in,  and  the  next  time  any  of  us  come  up  for  air,  we’ll  be  comforted  by  the 
fact  that  we’re  not  alone  and  that  it’s  almost  over. 

Then,  judging  from  past  experiences,  the  next  mass  reaction  is  going  to  be  one  of 
a  great  letdown  and  general  sadness  at  leaving  Lasell,  and  all  the  friends  we’ve  made 
here,  and  all  the  other  things,  even  the  work.  But  right  now  this  last  item,  no 
small  one,  and  ever  present,  bids  us  come,  and  we  do. 

THE  SPICE  OF  LIFE 

We’re  the  cooks.  We’ve  got  all  the  good  ingredients  for  a  good  product,  but  the 
results  are  what  we  make  them.  We  can  mix  them  incorrectly,  or  put  too  strong  a 
suggestion  of  one  thing  in,  and  there  we  have — a  nice  mess. 

If  you  haven’t  caught  our  philosophical  train  of  thought — or  even  our  thought, 
without  the  fancy  adjectives — we  are  in  the  process  of  likening  what  we’ve  learned 
here  at  Lasell  with  the  way  we  will  apply  it  to  make  a  successful  life.  We’ve  taken 
courses  in  this,  a  few  hours  a  week  of  that,  listened  enough  to  the  other  in  order 
to  “get  by”  when  it  comes  to  an  hour-exam,  but  how  much  will  we  actually  retain, 
permanently?  At  the  moment,  the  development  of  the  short  story  or  Henry  James’ 
contribution  to  literature  doesn’t  seem  of  earth-shaking  importance,  and  it  isn’t 
really,  but  a  little  knowledge  of  all  this  goes  to  make  up  a  well-rounded  person.  We, 
as  graduates  of  a  Junior  college,  are  expected  to  know  a  little  more  about  things, 
have  a  little  more  polish,  be  more  “at  home”  in  any  environment  than  our  less  for¬ 
tunate  friends  who  haven’t  had  the  benefits  we’ve  had.  We  acquire  all  this  more  or 
less  unconsciously  as  we  struggle  with  our  daily  assignments,  get  to  class  on  time, 
live  with  the  girls  in  our  dorm.  Everything  we  learn  eventually  comes  to  light  in  the 
way  we  react  to  situations. 


A  person  may  go  to  college,  graduate,  but  still  not  be  “educated”  as  far  as  living 
in  this  world  is  concerned.  He  learned  what  he  was  supposed  to  in  order  to  pass 
the  course,  but  he  neglected  to  find  out  how  it  could  be  applied.  Therefore,  he  has 
too  much  base  and  not  enough  seasoning  in  his  life  (or  cake,  if  you  wish  to  refer 
to  the  original  example).  Can  you  imagine  a  life  (or  cake)  without  seasoning? 
“How  dull,”  we  say,  as  we  crook  our  fingers  around  our  tea  cup,  stick  out  our 
pinkie,  and  prepare  to  eat  our  supper. 


BITTERSWEET 

There  are  archery  targets  on  the  athletic  field,  sunbathers  on  concealed  fire-escapes, 
and  green,  feathery  buds  on  the  trees.  Spring !  And  everywhere  there  are  evidences 
of  spring  fever:  the  groups  sitting  on  the  stonewall  by  the  Bam,  the  girls  walking 
slowly  from  class  to  class,  and  the  dreamers  staring  out  the  classroom  windows. 

It’s  the  time  of  year  when  everyone  seems  lazy,  but  when  everyone  should  be 
working  her  hardest.  It’s  the  last  quarter  of  the  year,  the  very  last  quarter  of  college 
for  many  of  the  seniors,  and  it’s  up  to  everyone  of  us  to  make  it  her  best  .  .  .  scholas¬ 
tically,  athletically,  and  socially. 

There  are  an  unusual  number  of  extra-curricular  activities  taking  place  now:  crew, 
rehearsals  for  the  June  Fete,  and  Pops,  the  May  Cotillion  and  the  class  outings, 
and  of  course,  preparations  for  Commencement.  All  these  add  up  to  a  lot  of  time 
and  energy,  but  there  are  still  spare  hours  for  term  papers,  reports,  and  extra  study¬ 
ing  for  those  final  exams  that  are  coming  up  in  a  month.  You’ll  remember  this  last 
month — be  sure  all  your  memories  of  it  are  pleasant. 


“ GOING  PLACES” 

By  LOIS  KENYON 


The  street  was  damp  and  misty ;  the 
lights  shone  in  fuzzy  yellow  circles  above 
our  heads.  The  wooden  sign  gleamed  in 
the  rain,  and  we  could  barely  make  out 
the  lettering.  We  pushed  open  the  heavy 
door  and  stepped  in  out  of  the  drizzle. 
All  was  quiet  inside,  except  for  the  occa¬ 
sional  staccato  beat  of  a  lone  typewriter. 
A  huge  pile  of  paper  stood  in  one  corner. 
On  a  counter  was  the  latest  issue  of  the 
Harvard  Crimson,  with  the  printers’  ink 
still  wet.  We  glanced  through  the  sheet, 
knowing  this  was  a  college  paper  put 
out  on  a  large  scale. 

We  climbed  the  stairs  and  noticed  the 
long  tables,  bulletin  boards,  cluttered  with 
notices  and  latest  dispatches  from  “roving 
reporters”.  One  of  the  bulletin  boards 
was  devoted  to  heads,  or  the  size  of  type 
used  for  head-lines  (familiar  to  Journal¬ 
ism  I  and  II  students  of  Lasell)  ;  every 
size  type  imaginable  seemed  to  peer  down 
at  us.  The  paper  had  been  “put  to  bed” 
for  the  night,  and  things  were  neat  and 
orderly.  You  imagine  a  newspaper  office 
with  mad  activity  and  rolling  presses.  But 
the  paper  had  gone  to  press  and  everyone 
seemed  to  be  relaxing.  The  students  put 
out  their  own  paper  and  have  their  own 
presses  upstairs.  It  wasn’t  hard  to  imagine 
the  activity  of  the  office  before  a  dead¬ 
line.  We  left  feeling  we  at  least  had 
smelled  the  printer’s  ink,  and  felt  the 
atmosphere  of  a  college  newspaper  office 
.  .  .  we  also  had  a  newspaper  tucked  un¬ 
der  our  arm. 

Supper  at  the  Adam’s  House  was  a 
treat.  We  ate  our  food  from  trays,  just 
like  the  Army,  and  glanced  at  the  paint¬ 
ings  of  famous  Harvard  men.  After  sup¬ 
per,  chairs  were  pushed  back  and  tables 
folded  in  preparation  for  the  informal 
dance.  Soon  the  dining  room  looked  like 
a  ball  room  at  a  hotel.  The  orchestra 
tuned  its  instruments,  and  you  couldn’t 
imagine  it  was  the  same  hall  that  had  fed 
hungry  students  a  few  hours  before. 

During  the  evening  an  entertainment 
was  put  on  which  included  everything 
from  singing  the  Hawaiian  version  of 
“You  Are  My  Sunshine”  to  imitations  of 
professors  in  class.  The  audience  howled 
in  approval.  Once  again  the  chairs  were 
pushed  back,  and  dancing  continued.  All 
too  soon  the  evening  was  over.  We  left 
with  a  copy  of  the  Crimson  under  one 
arm  and  the  Lampoon  under  the  other, 
impressed  with  an  evening  of  fun,  con¬ 
soled  with  the  fact  that  we  had  seen  the 


makings  of  a  college  paper  from  start  to 
finish,  and  thankful  that  we  didn’t  have 
to  roll  the  presses  ourselves  for  the  Lasell 
News. 


Unhappy  Bus-Misser 
Bemoans  Her  Fate 

It’s  a  funny  thing  about  buses — 
people  are  always  running  after  them  or 
standing  hours  waiting  for  them. 

Sometimes  these  actions  occur  succes¬ 
sively.  The  other  day  I  ran  madly  from 
Bragdon  only  to  see  the  bus  whiz  by  as 
I  approached  the  Woodland  stop.  Then 
followed  an  interminable  period  of  wait¬ 
ing  for  the  next  bus. 

I  hate  to  wait  for  buses.  It  makes  you 
look  so  expectant.  It’s  difficult  to  as¬ 
sume  a  “Oh-I-don’t-really-care-whether- 
it-comes-or-not”  nonchalant  attitude  for 
the  benefit  of  the  smug  patricians  who  go 
rolling  by  in  maroon  convertibles.  These 
fortunates  are  prone  to  give  the  bus 
waiters  the  most  patronizing  “don’t-you- 
wish-that-you-were-me”  look. 

As  for  running  after  buses,  I  have  a 
system  which  would  benefit  the  large 
mass  of  frustrated  humans  who  “just 
miss”  the  bus.  The  idea  is  this— have  a 
wire  going  from  the  stop  down  all  sur¬ 
rounding  streets  for  a  distance  of-say- 
forty  yards.  Then  the  person  who  is 
madly  dashing  up  the  street  with  the  bus 
in  sight  could  pull  the  wire  which  would 
turn  on  a  large  purple  light  at  the  stop. 
This  would  be  a  signal  for  the  driver  to 
wait. 

I  shall  spend  my  life  hoping  to  find 
that  human  phenomenon,  a  person  who 
comfortably,  casually,  walks  to  the  stop 
and  reaches  it  in  time  to  see  the  bus 
coming  up  the  road. 


May  Cotillion 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 
by,  Janet  Manter,  “Corky”  Buffum 
Mike  ’  Hires,  and  Donna  Thompson. 
Make  Hires  is  also  in  charge  of  the 
Poster  Committee. 

In  charge  of  the  Refreshment  Commit¬ 
tee  is  Nancy  Collett.  Phyllis  Haviland  is 
in  charge  of  Publicity. 

Heading  the  Ticket  Committee  is  Janet 
Stearns.  Tickets  are  $3.00  per  couple  and 
they  will  be  on  sale  soon. 


L.C.C.A.  Bridge 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 
words  supplied  by  the  juniors,  and  then 
the  juniors  sang  a  song. 

The  door  prize,  a  Lasell  pennant,  was 
won  by  Mary  Detwiler. 
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Engagements 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frederick  W.  Norris  of 
Rocky  Hill,  Connecticut,  announce  the 
engagement  of  their  daughter,  Marjorie 
Norris,  ’46,  to  Mr.  Gordon  Harris. 


Announcement  has  been  made  by  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Lyford  B.  MacEwen  of  Man¬ 
chester,  New  Hampshire,  of  the  engage¬ 
ment  of  their  daughter,  Elizabeth  Mary, 
’46,  to  Mr.  William  House,  Jr.,  son  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  House  of  Newton- 
ville, 

Mr.  House  served  with  the  Naval  Den¬ 
tal  Corps  for  four  years.  Betty  is  now 
attending  the  Katherine  Gibbs  School  in 
Boston. 


Announcement  has  been  made  of  the 
engagement  of  Miss  Joan  Gaye  Hanson, 
to  Mr.  John  Blake,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Howard  Blake  of  Ipswich,  by  her  parents, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  T.  Hanson  of 
Winchester. 

Joan  was  graduated  with  the  class  of 
’46.  Mr.  Blake  served  with  the  Marine 
Corps  for  four  years.  He  is  the  brother 
of  Ann  Blake,  also  a  graduate  of  the 
class  of  ’46. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edwin  Magnusson  of  New 
Rochelle,  New  York,  have  announced  the 
engagement  of  their  daughter,  Mary 
Jane,  to  Mr.  Pierre  R.  Megroz,  son  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Megroz  of  Larch- 
mont,  New  York. 

“Mickey”  is  another  “  ’46er”,  and  Mr. 
Megroz  is  a  graduate  of  the  University 
of  Pennsylvania. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Leland  H.  Chase  of  Port 
Washington,  Long  Island,  New  York, 
have  announced  the  engagement  of  their 
daughter,  Raemary,  to  Mr.  John  Cortel- 
you  Duryea,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harold 
Duryea  of  Bellerose,  Long  Island,  New 
York. 

Mr.  Duryea  will  be  graduated  in  June 
from  Rensselaer  Polytechnic  Institute. 
Raemary  is  another  graduate  of  the  class 
of  ’46. 


WHOSE  HOUSE? 
Casino 

Thursday  night  is  not  the  best  night  to 
go  interviewing !  It’s  the  night  when 
everyone  is  washing  her  hair,  and  on  this 
particular  night,  plans  were  in  progress 
for  a  surprise  birthday  party  for  Dorothy 
Maher. 

Our  first  stop  was  in  the  second  floor 
room  of  Alice  Donovan  and  Frances  Lake. 
“Lakie”  lives  in  Orleans,  Cape  Cod,  and 
is  majoring  in  Merchandising.  She  is  a 
member  of  the  Lasell  Workshop  Players, 
and  is  kept  busy  these  days  job  hunting. 

Alice,  who  has  the  distinction  of  being 
the  youngest  girl  in  the  senior  class,  comes 
from  Milton,  Massachusetts.  She  is  taking 
the  Liberal  Arts  course,  and  is  a  member 
of  Orphean.  The  two  girls  are  proud  of 
the  fact  that  they  have  the  only  bay  win¬ 
dow  in  the  house. 

Our  next  stop  was  the  double  of  Joan 
Staples  and  Valerie  Reynolds.  Joan,  who 
hails  from  Rye,  New  York,  is  a  Liberal 
Arts  major.  She  likes  to  knit  and  to  play 
tennis.  After  graduation  she  plans  to  trans¬ 
fer  to  Syracuse  University  and  major  in 
Merchandising. 

“Val”,  the  Casino  house  president,  says 
it  is  “lots  of  fun,  and  a  neat  house.” 
A  member  of  Orphean,  the  Lasell  Work¬ 
shop  Players,  and  the  Speaker’s  Bureau, 
she  collects  souvenirs,  which  she  tapes  to 
the  walls.  “Val”,  who  is  a  Home  Eco¬ 
nomics  major  from  Hastings-on-Hudson, 
New  York,  hopes  to  obtain  a  job  as  an 
assistant  dietitian,  after  graduation. 

In  a  large  double  on  the  first  floor  five 
Rose  Cote  and  Jane  Upton.  They  didn't 
need  to  tell  us  that  they  were  ardent  base¬ 
ball  fans,  after  we  got  one  look  at  the 
wall  literally  covered  with  pictures  of  the 
Red  Sox  and  the  Braves. 

“Uppie”  is  the  Braves  fan,  and  Rose 
the  loyal  Red  Sox  rooter,  and  the  girls 
claim  it  is  the  only  thing  they  argue  about. 
“Uppie”  told  us  that  when  she  gets  mad 
she  goes  in  the  closet. 

Rose,  who  fives  in  Lewiston,  Maine,  is 
a  ski  enthusiast,  but  her  favorite  subject 
of  conversation  is  her  athletic  brother, 
Paul.  She  calls  him  her  “pride  and  joy”, 


and  has  pictures  of  him  all  over  the  room. 
Rose  is  taking  the  General  Course,  and 
plans  to  transfer  to  the  University  of 
Maine. 

“Uppie”  takes  the  Liberal  Arts  course, 
and  hails  from  Concord,  New  Hampshire. 
She  is  noted  for  getting  a  lot  of  mail, 
and  says  that  one  of  her  main  pastimes  is 
writing  letters — at  least  one  every  night. 
Jane’s  pet  topic  of  conversation  is  her 
two  nieces.  After  graduation  from  Lasell, 
“Uppie”  will  continue  her  studies  at  the 
University  of  New  Hampshire. 

The  next  room  we  visited  was  the  single 
of  Florence  Lomasney.  Florence  takes  the 
Liberal  Arts  course.  She  lives  in 
Newton  Centre,  and  her  favorite  color 
is  brown.  According  to  Rose,  Florence 
spends  most  of  her  time  in  their  room 
where  she  frequently  can  be  heard  laugh¬ 
ing. 

The  next  single  belongs  to  Betsy  Frew, 
from  Lancaster,  Pennsylvania.  Betsy,  who 
is  taking  the  Liberal  Arts  course,  loves  to 
knit,  and  is  kept  busy  working  on  argyles 
and  sweaters.  She  is  a  member  of  the 
French  Club,  the  Spanish  Club,  and  the 
Outing  Club.  Upon  graduation  from  La¬ 
sell,  Betsy  hopes  to  transfer  to  either 
Pennsylvania  State  or  William  and  Mary. 

When  we  went  into  the  double  of  Jean 
Sharron,  of  North  Adams,  Massachusetts, 
and  Ruth  Small  of  Bath,  Maine,  we  were 
informed  that  Ruth  was  “off  to  a  Bow- 
doin  House  Party.”  However,  Jean  sup¬ 
plied  us  with  some  information.  Her 
favorite  pastimes  are  horseback  riding  and 
collecting  souvenirs.  She  is  engaged  and 
spends  her  spare  time  visiting  “him”  at 
Springfield  College.  Ruth,  a  Secretarial 
student,  likes  to  play  basketball. 

Down  the  hall  in  the  corner  single  with 
the  darling  red  curtains  fives  Blanche 
Meldonian,  a  Liberal  Arts  major  from 
Milford.  She  likes  to  sing,  swim  and  col¬ 
lect  records.  Blanche  is  also  a  member 
of  the  Spanish  and  German  Clubs. 

At  the  other  end  of  the  corridor  is  a 
double  where  Dorothy  Milkey  and  Doris 
Thorndike  room  together — Doris  was  on 
the  phone  at  the  time ;  we  talked  to 
“Milkey”  first.  She  takes  the  Secretarial 
(Continued  on  Col.  4) 


May  17th?  H mmrnnini ? 

Eenie,  Meenie,  Minie  -  -  -  MOE? 


“To  the  Maypole  .  . 

For  most  of  us  here  at  Lasell  it  was 
just  another  day,  and  a  rainy  one  at 
that.  What  day,  you  ask?  Why,  May  first, 
of  course !  Now  if  you  had  been  back 
in  grade  school,  you  might  have  had  many 
traditions  and  happy  memories  to  follow 
and  think  about.  There  might  have  been 
a  Maypole  to  dance  around,  or,  perhaps 
you  might  have  hung  a  May  basket  on 
Mrs.  Nextdoorneighbor’s  door,  hiding  be¬ 
hind  a  tree  and  giggling  as  she  found  it. 
Whatever  you  did,  May  first  was  a  special 
day  to  you,  something  to  look  forward  to. 

From  earliest  times,  people  have  cele¬ 
brated  May  1  as  a  rebirth  of  nature,  with 
ceremonies  which  were  religious  in  origin. 
It  was  a  period  of  dancing  and  singing, 
when  men  and  women  alike  went  out  and 
gathered  green,  flowering  boughs.  The 
basis  of  this  celebration  was  probably  the 
Roman  Floralia,  held  in  honor  of  the 
goddess  Flora. 

Later  on,  it  became  the  custom  for  a 
man  to  honor  the  home  of  his  sweetheart 
by  leaving  flowers  in  front  of  the  door. 

Young  men  brought  to  the  village  tall, 
straight  trees  which  were  stripped  of 
boughs  and  planted  in  the  public  green. 
These  poles  were  then  painted  in  gay 
stripes,  hung  with  garlands  of  flowers  and 
ribbons,  and  used  as  the  center  of  dancing 
and  other  celebrations  of  the  day. 

In  the  Middle  Ages,  village  folk  went 
out  early  in  the  morning  to  gather  flow¬ 
ers  with  which  they  decorated  their  houses. 
The  fairest  maid  of  the  town  was  crowned 
Queen  of  the  May  and  sat  under  a  bower 
or  an  arbor,  from  which  place  she  sur¬ 
veyed  the  merrymaking. 

In  America,  nearly  all  the  public  parks 
of  the  larger  cities  celebrate  May  Day 
with  games  and  processions.  We’re  no 
longer  the  children  who  once  participated 
in  this  gay  ceremony.  For  us,  May  Day 
is  a  past  but  pleasant  event  which  will 
be  hard  to  forget. 


course  and  is  noted  for  having  the  biggest 
clothes  rack  on  the  second  floor.  “She 
goes  home  just  about  every  week-end,” 
the  girls  said  and  sure  enough,  she  was 
packing  Thursday  night.  When  Doris  re¬ 
turned,  she  told  us  that  she  is  taking  the 
Liberal  Arts  course  and  plans  to  attend 
Syracuse  University  next  year.  She  loves 
to  horseback  ride,  swim,  and  take  snap¬ 
shots.  Her  home  is  in  Millinocket,  Maine, 
and  she  is  a  member  of  Orphean  and  the 
Spanish  Club. 

Downstairs,  we  found  three  girls  in  the 
corner  room.  They  were  Jane  Trott  and 
Dottie  Maher,  the  occupants  of  the  dou¬ 
ble,  and  Elda  Volpe,  who  fives  in  a  single, 
but  was  visiting.  Jane,  another  Bath, 
Maine-er  (and  don’t  you  dare  say  Baath, 
cuz  it’s  Bawth!)  is  taking  the  Merchan¬ 
dising  course.  Besides  liking  to  “relax  and 
conserve  her  energy,”  she  enjoys  sailing 
and  listening  to  music.  “Tozart”,  as  her 
room-mate  insists  on  calling  her,  is  the 
owner  of  a  diamond  also.  “Dottie”,  from 
Fort  Schuyler,  New  York,  takes  the  Lib¬ 
eral  Arts  course.  She  is  editor  of  the  year¬ 
book  and  a  member  of  the  Workshop 
Players.  She’s  on  the  Dean’s  List,  too  1 

Elda,  Secretarial  major,  hails  from  New 
Haven,  Connecticut,  and  plays  the  violin. 
When  she  said  her  favorite  pastime  was 
“combing  her  hair”,  we  thought  she  was 
fooling,  but  the  other  girls  agreed  that 
she  spends  most  of  her  time  doing  just 
that.  It’s  shiny,  black,  and  naturally 
curly  1 

The  house-mother  of  Casino  is  Mrs. 
Cole. 
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Key  to  Mayflower  Cross-Word  Puzzle 


Across 

2.  And  (Latin) 

4.  A  negative 

5.  Finishes 
9.  Horrible 

10.  A  conjunction 
12.  Atmosphere 

15.  A  tune 

16.  To  be  in  debt 

17.  A  note  in  a  musical  scale 

18.  A  chart  of  a  country 

19.  At  a  distance 

21.  A  regulation 

22.  Completely 

27.  An  advertisement 

29.  First  person  singular  of  the  verb 

“to  be” 

31.  Linnean  Society  (abbr.) 

32.  A  kind  of  sore  often  found  in  the 

stomach 

33.  The  (Spanish) 

34.  A  beverage 

35.  To  eat  dinner 

36.  Parent-Teacher’s  Association  (abbr.) 

37.  A  kitchen  utensil 

39.  Streets 

43.  A  metal  used  to  make  steel 

44.  An  electrical  appliance  for  receiv¬ 

ing  broadcasts 

45.  Self 

48.  A  long  composition 

49.  Nickname  for  Donald 

50.  Steamship  (abbr.) 


Scholarships 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 

The  Scholarship  Committee  also  has 
charge  of  the  Student  Loan  Fund  of  Lasell 
Alumnae,  Inc.,  which  is  available  to  ap¬ 
proved  seniors  who  rate  high  in  character 
and  scholarship  and  who  are  also  earning 
part  of  their  tuition  by  self  help. 

The  recipients  of  Alumnae  Aid  are  asked 
to  keep  actively  associated  with  the 
Alumnae  Corporation  for  at  least  five 
years  after  graduation. 

2098  Common¬ 
wealth  Ave. 
CORSAGES 
FLOWERS 
Telegraphed 
Telephone 
Bigelow  1271 


Down 


1. 

A  lion’s  lair 

3. 

A  measure  of  weight 

5. 

A  kind  of  cheese,  named  after 

a 

Dutch  town 

6. 

National  Industrial  Recovery  Act 

(abbr.) 

7. 

To  leak  drops  of  water 

8. 

Ocean 

10. 

Terrible,  awe-inspiring 

11. 

Fur-bearing  aquatic  animal 

13. 

Whether 

14. 

Egyptian  sun-god 

16. 

The  implement  used  in  rowing 

a 

boat 

20. 

Rupee  (abbr.) 

22. 

To  stop 

23. 

A  bone  of  the  forearm 

24. 

Frozen  water 

25. 

Tellurium  (abbr.) 

26. 

Erich  (abbr.) 

27. 

Boy’s  nickname 

29. 

A  preposition 

30. 

Myself 

35. 

Displaced  person  (abbr.) 

37. 

A  river  in  Italy 

38. 

An  indefinite  article 

39. 

An  abbreviation  of  Hurrah !  used 

in 

cheers 

40. 

Solemn  lyric  poems 

41. 

Goals  in  life 

42. 

A  female  deer 

44. 

Right  (abbr.) 

45. 

Short  for  “Edward” 

46. 

To  leave 

47. 

Preposition  meaning  “upon” 

Our  Coal  Keeps  You  Warm 

WALTHAM  COAL 

COMPANY 

E  st.  1872 

Busses  for  Special  Trips — Call 
Middlesex  and  Boston 
Street  Railway  Co. 

Bigelow  0780 


SPORTS  CHAT 

The  weather  has  prevented  the  sports  enthusiasts  from  taking  an  active  part  in 
planned  activities  this  last  week  or  so. 

As  for  crew,  it  started  May  5.  Juniors  and  those  seniors  who  didn’t  go  out  for 
crew  last  year  have  to  go  out  in  the  small  canoes,  before  they  are  allowed  in  the 
“war  canoes” .  It  will  mean  plenty  of  hard  practice  about  every  afternoon  when  crew 
does  get  under  way,  so  that  each  crew  will  be  ready  for  the  big  day,  May  28. 

Softball  practice  has  also  been  at  a  stand  still.  But  now  the  weather  has  broken, 
the  bats  and  balls  will  start  flying. 

At  any  rate,  whether  actually  out  on  the  playing  field,  or  taking  a  walk,  or 
participating  in  games  in  the  gym  these  days,  always  remember  the  motto  of  the 
Athletic  Association:  “A  sport  for  every  girl,  and  every  girl  a  good  sport.”  It’s  just 
that  last  part  that  really  counts,  you  know,  and  it  can’t  be  emphasized  too  much 
either,  for  whatever  you  do,  and  wherever  you  may  be,  it  will  be  the  “how”  factor 
that  will  tell  what  kind  of  a  “sport”  you  are. 


Boston  Column 

Symphony  Hall,  Sunday,  May  25, 
at  2:30  P.M.,  Miklos  Gafni, 

tenor. 

Colonial,  “State  of  the  Union,”  a 
comedy  with  Neil  Hamilton, 

Erin  O’Brien-Moore  and  James 
Rennie. 

Plymouth,  “Anna  Lucasta,”  a 
comedy. 

Shubert,  “The  Red  Mill,”  a  musi¬ 
cal  comedy  with  Jack  Whiting, 
Odette  Myrtil,  Jack  Albertson 
and  Martha  Errolle. 

May  27,  “Carousel.” 

Majestic,  “Bedelia,”  starring  Mar¬ 
garet  Lockwood. 

Mutual  Hall,  May  23  and  24,  “The 
Long  Voyage  Home.” 

Saturday  afternoon,  May  24,  at 

2:30  P.M.,  “Rumplestiltskin,” 

with  Lawrence  O’Connor. 

Boston  Garden,  9  days  beginning 
Tuesday  P.M.,  May  13,  Ringling 
Bros,  and  Barnum  &  Bailey  Cir¬ 
cus. 

Assemblies  anti  Vespers 

Monday,  May  12 — American  Youth 
Hostel. 

Tuesday,  May  13 — Orphean. 

Wednesday,  May  14 — Orphean. 

Thursday,  May  IS — Movie,  “No 
Help  Wanted.” 

Friday,  May  16 — Pearl  Young, 
Versatile  Entertainer. 

Sunday,  May  18 — No  Vespers. 

Monday,  May  19 — Student  Chapel. 

Tuesday,  May  20 — Student  Sing. 

Wednesday,  May  21  —  Fashion 
Show  Rehearsal. 

Thursday,  May  22 — Lasell  Work¬ 
shop  Players. 

Friday,  May  23 — Senior  Assembly. 

Other  Affairs 

Monday,  May  12 — Voice  Recital  in 
Winslow  Hall,  7:45  P.M.,  of 

Gloria  Sylvia  and  Joan  Warri- 
ner. 

Friday,  May  16 — Pops,  8:30  P.M. 

Saturday,  May  17 — Cotillion,  8- 
12  P.M. 

Sunday,  May  18 — Senior  Beach 
Outing. 

Wednesday,  May  21 — Commence¬ 
ment  Concert. 

Sunday,  May  25 — Junior  Class 
Excursion. 

Wednesday,  May  28 — River  Day. 

Dr.  White 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 
the  wounds  are  dressed  and  the  man  is 
put  in  a  foxhole.  Radium  rope  is  placed 
on  the  top  of  the  foxhole,  and  radar  picks 
up  the  signal  twelve  miles  away. 

LEAVES  Comes  Out 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  4) 

“Bunny”  Widenor’s  cover  showing 
Bragdon’s  winding  driveway,  reminded 
seniors  that  the  Crow’s  Nest,  viewed  at 
the  top  of  the  hill,  would  be  an  important 
spot  in  a  very  short  time. 

New— 

Now  For  You 

REVLON  “FASHION  PLATE”! 

Looking  for  Something  very, 
very  inviting?  Something  to  take 
your  make-up  worries  Away? 
THEN  REVLON  “FASHION 
PLATE”  IS  THE  ANSWER;  IT’S 
LOVELY. 

“Fashion  Plate”  Cream  Wafer 
Face  Make-up  is  a  complete  make¬ 
up  change  for  the  better!  Radi¬ 
cally  different  in  Form,  in  Tex¬ 
ture,  in  Application,  in  Color.  .  .  . 
AND  IN  EFFECT!  Like  nothing 
you’ve  ever  known,  ever  tried, 
before ! 

IT’S  NOT  A  CAKE  ! 

IT  NEEDS  NO  WATER  ! 

IT’S  NON-DRYING  ! 

Touch  it — Feel  the  difference ! 

Wear  it — You’ll  See  the  Difference! 
—ALL  POPULAR  SHADES— 
VOGUE  BEAUTY  SHOP 

281  Auburn  Street  Auburndale 

Call  ....  LAS.  2575 

College  Magazines 

College  Newspapers 
College  Annuals 

Specializing  in  these,  we  do 
them  better  than  most  and  at 
prices  lower  than  many. 

The  Heffernan  Press 

150  Fremont  St.,  Worcester 

TAKE  SNAPSHOTS  TO  PRESERVE 

YOUR  MEMORIES  OF  LASELL 

Cedric  G.  Chase  Photographic 
Laboratories 

JOHN  E.  COX 

Wholesale  Confectioner 

10  Roberts  Avenue 

NEWTON  VILLE 

Dairy  Products  Since 

1846 

H.  P.  HOOD  &  SONS 

MILK  -  ICE  CREAM 

Vogue  Beauty  Shop 

Experts  in  Hair  Styling,  Hair 
Cutting  anti  Permanent  fVaving 

281  AUBURN  STREET 

Las.  2575 
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Class  of  ’48 
Chooses  Officers 

Chapman,  Block, 

Ahner,  Lee  Elected 

Next  year’s  officers  of  the  Student  Gov¬ 
ernment,  Athletic  Association,  and  L.C. 
C.A.  were  presented  to  the  student  assem¬ 
bly,  on  May  8,  in  Winslow  Hall. 

Sarah  Cross,  this  year’s  president  of  the 
A.A.,  made  the  announcements  of  the 
officers  for  1947-48.  Berry  Groff  is  the 
president  of  the  A.A.;  Peggy  Abrahamian 
is  captain  of  the  Whites ;  and  Nancy  Chap¬ 
man  is  captain  of  the  Blues.  Sarah  pre¬ 
sented  each  girl  with  a  corsage  of  gar¬ 
denias. 

Ginny  Smith,  president  of  the  L.C.C.A., 
announced  “Jan”  Bickford  as  next  year’s 
president,  “Dotty”  Chapman,  vice-presi¬ 
dent,  and  “Jan”  Naess,  secretary-treasurer. 
The  three  girls  received  corsages  of  spring 
flowers. 

Officers  of  the  Lasell  Student  Govern¬ 
ment  for  1947-48  were  announced  by  Dean 
Rothenberger.  Betty  Ahner,  treasurer, 
was  escorted  to  the  stage  by  Barbara 
Schardt  in  the  absence  of  Fran  Oden, 
this  year’s  treasurer.  Carolyn  Lewis 
turned  over  the  secretary’s  notebook  to 
Joanne  Block.  Betty  Brady  gave  the  black 
robe,  symbol  of  Court,  to  next  year’s 
vice-president,  “Sis”  Lee.  President  of  the 
Student  Government  will  be  Nancy  Chap¬ 
man.  Peg  Beach  presented  her  with  the 
mallet  used  in  the  Council  proceedings^ 

Active  On  Campus 

Nancy  Chapman,  president  of  Student 
Government,  is  from  Wilmington,  Dela¬ 
ware.  “Chappy”  is  fond  of  all  sports,  and 
in  particular,  basketball.  She  is  taking 
the  Secretarial  course.  Nancy  is  also  cap¬ 
tain  of  the  Blue  team  and  is  in  charge 
of  the  Junior  Picnic,  which  will  be  held 
on  May  25. 

Vice-president  of  Student  Government 
is  Frances  Lee.  “Sis”  is  this  year’s  Junior 
class  president.  She  comes  from  New 
Britain,  Connecticut,  is  a  Liberal  Arts  stu¬ 
dent,  and  a  Woodlandite.  Sis’s  roommate, 
Dotty  Chapman,  is  next  year’s  vice-presi¬ 
dent  of  the  L.C.C.A. 

Joanne  Block  is  our  secretary  of  Stu- 
(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  1) 


ART  STUDENTS 
VISIT  MUSEUM 

A  trip  to  the  Museum  of  Fine  Arts  on 
Wednesday,  May  14th,  substituted  for  the 
afternoon  Art  Appreciation  classes  of  Miss 
Hallam,  of  the  Art  Department. 

The  group  boarded  a  bus  in  front  of 
Bragdon  Hall.  With  notebooks  in  hand, 
they  were  ready  to  observe  different 
styles  of  furniture  and  to  record  their 
likes  and  dislikes. 

It  was  the  problem  of  each  student  to 
view  the  famous  Karolic  Permanent  Col¬ 
lection  of  Furniture  and  to  decide  what 
type  of  furniture  was  best  suited  to  what 
type  of  room.  The  collection  included 
examples  of  Queen  Anne,  Chippendale, 
Hepplewhite,  Sheraton,  and  Duncan 
Phyfe  styles.  The  students  also  visited 
period  rooms,  Early  American  through 
Nineteenth  Century. 

This  museum  trip  was  the  culmination 
of  the  class  work  and  study  of  the 
(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  3) 


Speaker’s  Bureau 
Holds  Elections 

Marie  Chase  turned  the  president’s 
chair  over  to  Barbara  Nielsen  at  the 
meeting  of  the  Lasell  Speaker’s  Bureau 
on  May  8.  Muriel  Diversi  will  fill  Bev¬ 
erly  Yeate’s  place  as  vice-president,  while 
Julia  Jensen  replaces  Beverly  Tucker  as 
secretary. 

Having  been  nominated  by  the  Execu¬ 
tive  Council  in  April,  the  new  officers  were 
elected  by  Junior  members  of  the  Speech 
Bureau  only. 

Two  Junior  representatives  and  a  pro¬ 
gram  chairman  will  be  selected  at  the 
beginning  of  next  year,  and  new  students 
who  show  ability  and  progress  in  speech 
class  will  be  recommended  as  members 
of  the  Bureau. 

When  a  request  was  made  for  a  Lasell 
student  to  speak  at  Taunton  High  School, 
the  Bureau  sent  Peggy  Beach,  who  spoke 
on  “A  Typical  College  Day.” 

During  recent  meetings  of  the  Bureau 
talks  were  given  by  Barbara  Nielsen  and 
Thea  Chung.  “Personalities  in  the  Politi¬ 
cal  World”  was  Miss  Nielsen’s  topic 
while  Miss  Chung  discussed  the  activities 
in  Boston’s  International  House. 

Although  the  Bureau  was  organized  by 
the  Senior  Speech  Class  only  a  few  months 
ago,  forty-two  Juniors  have  been  invited 
to  become  members. 

Besides  training  students  to  introduce 
speakers,  the  Bureau  helps  each  member 
to  gain  a  well-rounded  knowledge  of  cur 
rent  aflairs. 


FRIENDLY  WEATHER  AIDS 
WEEKEND  OF  POPS,  COTILLION 

Spring  Decorations 
Highlight  Dance 


Students  Hear 
Robert  Frost 

Robert  Frost  told  his  audience  at  Rindge 
Technical  High  School  on  May  11th, 
“When  accused,  always  act  as  if  the  accu¬ 
sation  were  so  weak  it  needed  help.  That’s 
a  rule.”  The  talk,  given  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Bryn  Mawr  Alumnae,  was 
highlighted  by  readings  from  Mr.  Frost’s 
forthcoming  volume,  Steeplebush. 

Seven  Lasellites  attended  and  learned 
that  Mr.  Frost  calls  his  new  sonnets  deal¬ 
ing  with  the  state  of  the  modern  world 
“editorials.”  Other  sections  of  the  book 
contain  poems  less  “applicable”,  to  use 
Mr.  Frost’s  phrase.  Pure  poetry  and  sci¬ 
ence,  he  said,  are  not  “applicable”;  he 
likes  them  all  the  better  because  they  are 
of  no  practical  use. 

Mr.  Frost  spoke  in  a  familiar  manner, 
tossing  out  humorous  asides  as  he  read. 
He  explained  that  nowadays,  in  addition 
to  salt  shakers  and  pepper  shakers,  people 
(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  4) 


Last  in  Series  of 
Informal  Concerts 

The  last  of  a  series  of  informal  concerts 
took  place  in  Carter  Hall  at  7:45  P.M.  on 
May  19.  Miss  Persis  Blake  Kempton  of 
the  Voice  Department  sponsored  the  pro¬ 
gram. 

Norma  Noyes  introduced  each  of  the 
participants  and  announced  the  numbers 
they  sang  and  played. 

Mrs.  Franklin  E.  Leland  played  the  ac¬ 
companiment  and  Gloria  Stevens  acted  as 
usher. 

The  program  was  as  follows: 

Piano— Impromptu  C#  Minor  Reinhold 
Christina  Bilakos 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  3) 


Early  on  a  cold  Spring  evening  Lasell 
students  were  on  their  way  by  bus  to 
Symphony  Hall  in  Boston.  It  was  Friday, 
May  16,  and  Lasell  night  at  the  “Pops”. 

The  main  floor  was  filled  with  Lasellites 
and  their  guests  in  groups  of  five  at  their 
tables.  Except  for  the  Orphean  members 
who  wore  evening  gowns,  everyone  dressed 
informally.  The  waitresses  were  kept  busy 
bringing  orders  of  “Pops  punch”  and 
lemonade  to  those  who  felt  the  need  of 
refreshment.  The  program  was  as  follows: 
Sylvia,  Procession  of  Bacchus  Delibes 
Romeo  and  Juliet, 

Overture-Fantasy  Tchaikovsky 

Danse  Debussy-Ravel 

Faust,  Waltz  Scene  Gounod 

Rhapsody  on  a  Theme  of . 

Paganini  for  Piano  and 
Orchestra  Rachmaninoff 

The  Orphean  Club  of  Lasell 
Junior  College 

Spring’s  Return  Treharne 

I’m  So  Glad  Trouble  Don’t 
Last  Always 

Arranged  by  John  Jacob  Niles 
Calle  Schewen’s  Vais  Taube-Dunham 
Prologue  in  Heaven  from 

“Mefistofele”  Boito 

Arranged  for  women’s  voice- 
by  George  Sawyer  Dunham 
Carousel,  Selections  Rodgers-Anderson 
Tico  Tico  Abreu-Bodge 

The  Snow  Maiden,  Dance  of 
the  Buffoons  Rimsky-Korsakoff 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  1) 


Juniors  Conduct  Chapel 

Junior  students  conducted  the  Chapel 
on  May  19. 

A  talk  by  Ginny  Butt  on  impartiality 
was  the  highlight  of  the  assembly.  She 
said  we  sliould  be  friendly  to  everyone 
and  not  stay  in  our  own  cliques,  if  we 
wish  to  have  more  friends  and  make 
others  feel  at  ease. 

Janice  Bickford  conducted  chapel. 
Shirley  Miller  read  the  Beatitudes  and 
Carol  Kronenberg  led  the  students  in 
prayer.  The  Perfect  Prayer  was  sung  by 
Kay  Lochiatto. 

The  ceremony  was  closed  with  the  sing¬ 
ing  of  /  Would  Be  True. 


Parents,  Students 
Attend  Concert 

What’s  this?  An  outdoor  dance  pavilion 
suddenly  placed  in  the  middle  of  Lasell’s 
campus?  That’s  what  it  looked  like  Sat¬ 
urday  night,  May  17.  The  biggest  and 
last  dance  of  the  year,  the  May  Cotillion, 
greeted  us  with  gay  lights  strung  up  in 
front  of  Winslow  Hall.  All  around  cou¬ 
ples  were  sitting  at  tables  set  out  under 
the  stars.  The  front  section  of  the  drive¬ 
way  had  been  partitioned  off. 

At  the  door,  those  of  us  who  were  for¬ 
tunate  enough  to  get  an  original  dance 
program  presented  our  credentials.  The 
programs  were  light  green.  A  flower  and 
a  bird  done  in  black  were  on  the  cover. 

From  there  we  proceeded  through  the 
receiving  line.  Receiving  were  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Wass,  Miss  Rothenberger  and  her  es¬ 
cort,  Miss  McClelland  and  Peg  Beach  (who 
had  charge  of  the  affair)  and  her  escort. 
There  was  also  a  newcomer  to  Lasell,  a 
parrot,  whose  only  remark  during  the  eve¬ 
ning  was  “Good  night.” 

The  theme  of  the  dance  was  Spring. 
Everywhere  it  was  in  the  air.  Huge 
butterflies  hung  from  the  ceiling.  Their 
silver  edged  wings  glistened.  Backdrops  of 
flowers  decorated  the  walls.  Behind  the 
orchestra — Chappie  Arnold  and  his  men — 
sprays  of  dogwood  on  a  green  setting 
showed.  There  were  two  white  bird  cages 
with  artificial  birds-  in  v i.' .. . 

The  refreshment  stand  had  a  green  and 
white  striped  canopy  for  a  covering.  Yellow 
candles  stood  on  either  end  of  the  table. 
Bouquets  of  flowers  gave  that  extra  touch. 
We  had  cookies  and  cupcakes  to  eat.  The 
punch  was  something  new.  Cakes  of  rasp¬ 
berry  sherbet  floated  in  the  punch  bowls. 

The  lighting  effects  were  different  from 
any  ever  employed  here  before.  The  col- 
( Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  4) 


Mr.  Martin  Sings 

“One  World”,  by  Jeffrey  O’Hara,  was 
one  of  the  selections  from  a  group  of 
songs  presented  by  Mr.  Richard  Martin, 
baritone,  at  Lasell  on  May  9. 

Although  John  Charles  Thomas  gave 
it  its  first  national  appearance  on  the 
Westinghouse  Show,  Mr.  Martin  was  the 
first  to  sing  the  song  in  New  York.  Writ¬ 
ten  for  those  facing  hard  times  today, 
One  World”  suggests  a  world  of  love 
and  peace. 

Appropriate  to  the  date  was  another 
tune  entitled  “To  My  Mother”.  “Without 
a  Song”,  “Give  a  Man  a  Horse  He  Can 
Ride”  and  Victor  Herbert’s  “I  Want  What 
I  Want  When  I  Want  It”  were  followed 
by  two  encores,  “Water  Boy”  and  “The 
Road  to  Mandalay”. 


Economics  Students 
Visit  Bank 

Economics  students  who  were  interested 
in  finding  out  how  a  bank  works  were 
accompanied  by  Miss  Wethern  on  then- 
trips  to  the  First  National  Bank  in  Boston 
on  May  13  and  15.  They  were  met  by 
a  member  of  the  training  division  who 
acted  as  their  escort  through  the  various 
departments.  Their  biggest  thrill  was  the 
sight  of  a  ten  thousand  dollar  bill ! 

The  safe-deposit  vault  was  visited 
first,  and  the  girls  were  told  how  it  was 
constructed  as  a  separate  unit  of  the  bank, 
for  the  responsibility  of  the  bank  to  the 
people  who  own  the  boxes  is  great.  The 
walls  of  the  vault  were  37  inches  thick, 
constructed  of  special  reinforced  concrete 
and  steel.  The  steel  carries  an  electric 
(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  4) 


Senior  Recital 

Joan  Warriner  and  Gloria  Sylvia  gave 
a  Senior  Recital  on  Monday  evening, 
May  12,  in  Winslow  Hall. 

Between  the  appearance  of  Miss  Warri¬ 
ner  and  Miss  Sylvia,  Bianca  Mahfood  and 
Laura  Jane  Pascoe  presented  two  piano 
selections. 

The  vocalists,  pupils  of  Mrs.  Persis 
Blake  Kempton,  were  accompanied  by 
Mrs.  Franklin  E.  Leland. 

(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  3) 
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LATER  THAN  YOU  THINK  ? 


For  many  of  us,  this  is  the  end  of  our  first  college  year.  For  others,  it  means  the 
beginning  of  new  enterprises.  But  for  all  of  us  it’s  Spring,  and  only  another  month 
’til  summertime. 

The  dorms  and  Senior  houses  are  buzzing  with  talk  about  summer  plans  and 
answers  to  the  “What  are  you  going  to  do  after  graduation?”  question.  The  days 
are  lengthening;  nevertheless,  time  is  getting  shorter.  \ou  find  yourself  waking  up 
in  the  morning  and  wondering  how  last  week  went  by  so  fast.  \  ou  had  meant  to 
do  so  many  of  those  little  things  that  were  put  off  time  after  time.  Now,  by  some 
strange  coincidence,  these  things  are  piling  up  awfully  fast. 

Sure,  Susie’s  a  swell  pal  and  doesn’t  harp  on  the  matter,  but  why  not  get  that  $4 
you  owe  her  off  your  conscience?  There  are  still  three  weeks  in  which  to  take  Mary’s 
eyelash  curler  back  to  her.  After  all  her  room  is  only  one  door  down  the  hall.  And 
how  about  that  brown  loafer  you  took  down  to  be  fixed?  One  shoe  certainly  isn’t 
doing  you  much  good.  We  know  you  intended  to  answer  Aunt  Helen’s  last  letter 
and  to  make  up  that  softball  class  you  missed  a  week  ago,  but  “seeing  is  believing.” 

These  last  weeks  are  plenty  busy  already,  but  those  “little”  things  aren’t  so  dif¬ 
ficult  or  so  troublesome  as  you  make  them  out  to  be.  Really,  now,  are  they? 


I  GUESS  THIS  IS  GOOD-BYE 

We  Juniors  are  all  looking  forward  to  next  year  when  we’ll  be  the  “big  wheels”  on 
campus.  We  gaze  longingly  at  the  houses  where  we’ll  be  living  next  year,  and  men¬ 
tally  picture  ourselves  sitting  on  the  steps,  or  leaning  from  a  window  to  call  to  a 
passing  friend.  When  September  rolls  around,  however,  for  a  while  Lasell  just  won’t 
seem  right.  What’s  it  going  to  be  like  to  walk  into  the  Barn  before  Assembly  and 
not  have  Peggy  Beach  standing  there  to  regretfully  remind  us  that  the  Barn  is  closed? 
And  isn’t  it  going  to  be  rather  hard  to  get  used  to  a  new  voice  making  the  announce¬ 
ments  instead  of  “Brady”?  We  may  say  now  that  it’s  going  to  be  fun  to  be  Seniors, 
and  that  is  true.  Nevertheless,  we  will  not  soon  forget  the  Seniors  who  have  been 
so  friendly  and  helpful  to  us.  , 

Perhaps  some  of  us  may  continue  the  friendships  we  have  made  with  our  Senior 
Sisters,  but  the  majority  of  us  will  lose  track  of  them  all  too  soon.  You  are  probably 
thinking,  “Well,  what’s  that  got  to  do  with  me?”  Just  this.  There  are  only  a  few 
more  weeks  of  school  left,  and  for  the  Seniors  this  is  the  end  of  some  of  the  happiest 
days  of  their  lives.  Every  once  in  a  while,  after  a  singing  of  the  “Alma  Mater,”  you 
can  see  them  brushing  away  a  tear  on  the  sleeve  of  their  corduroy  jackets.  We,  the 
Juniors,  say  loudly,  “Oh.  you’ll  never  catch  me  crying  over  a  song!”  but  when  the 
time  comes  we’ll  be  sporting  tears  as  salty  and  as  conspicuous  as  theirs. 

Let’s — all  of  us — make  these  last  few  weeks  at  Lasell  really  something  for  the 
Seniors  to  remember.  They  are  all  under  a  great  deal  of  pressure,  and  are  trying 
hard  to  do  a  million  or  so  things  in  the  remaining  time.  It  really  would  help  them 
quite  a  bit  to  know  that  we  aren’t  trying  to  push  them  out  the  door,  but  are  sin¬ 
cerely  going  to  miss  them  next  year,  and  hope  the  class  of  ’49  misses  us  as  much. 


BETWEEN  STITCHES* 

So  he  couldn’t  come  to  the  Cotillion;  you  couldn’t  get  the  house  you  wanted  for 
next  year,  and  you  are  looking  at  the  latest  thing  in  fur-lined  tents;  you’re  broke; 
no  mail.  Ah,  ha!  Then  we  know  just  how  you  feel,  but  don’t  choke,  we  aren’t  going 
to  tell  you  that  “Life  Can  Be  Beautiful”,  or  hum  “There’s  a  Rainbow  Shining  Some¬ 
where” — rather  let’s  just  try  to  reason  ourselves  out  of  becoming  manic  depressives. 

First  of  all,  think  of  yourself  in  relation  to  the  rest  of  the  world.  Pretty  insignifi¬ 
cant,  aren’t  you?  Then  think  of  all  those  who  have  gone  on  before.  Is  it  their  per¬ 
sonal  troubles,  burdens  and  pains  that  are  remembered?  That’s  right,  dear  children, 
the  answer  is  no.  And  one  hundred  years  from  now  the  world  will  spin  just  as  vio¬ 
lently  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  on  May  23,  1947,  you  were  mad  at  it. 

An  individual’s  time  on  earth  is  too  short  to  spend  giving  Fate  the  raspberry;  let’s 
remember  the  words  of  that  eminent  philosopher  Archie,  “Toujours  gai!” 

Dewey 

♦This  editorial  was  written  in  a  hospital  bed. 


“GOING  PLACES” 

By  JO  ANN  HANSON  and 
BARBARA  TABER 


The  laughing  circus  crowd  shoved  us 
effortlessly  into  the  already  over-flowing 
Boston  Gardens.  Bright  red  balloons 
bounced  playfully  over  our  heads  from 
long,  slender  sticks,  announcing  in  bold 
black  letters  Ringling  Bros.  Barnum  and 
Bailey  Circus. 

A  deep  voice  boomed  above  the  crowd, 
“Freaks  and  menagerie  this  way.”  Eager¬ 
ly  we  followed  the  throng  of  chattering 
people  until  the  tantalizing  aroma  of  pop¬ 
corn  detained  us.  We  parted  with  our 
fifteen  cents  and,  munching  the  tasty  ker¬ 
nels,  we  joined  the  observers  gathered 
about  the  air-conditioned  cage  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Gargantua.  The  handsome  brute 
glowered  out  at  us.  Shuddering,  we 
strolled  on  to  the  less  murderous  animals. 

The  monkeys  sprang  about  their  cage 
in  gay  abandon,  stopping  occasionally  to 
peer  curiously  at  the  many  staring  hu¬ 
mans.  We  wanted  to  see  the  elephants, 
but,  as  it  was  getting  late,  we  climbed 
the  stairs  and  seated  ourselves  amid 
shouting  children  and  scolding  parents. 

The  lights  dimmed  and  the  spotlight 
swerved  its  clear  beam  into  the  center 
ring,  where  the  ringmaster,  in  typical  high 
silk  hat  and  red  coat  with  flowing  tails, 
opened  “The  Greatest  Show  on  Earth”. 

Hazardous  mid-air  sensations  kept  our 
hearts  in  our  throats  and  teasing  clowns 
kept  us  laughing  hilariously. 

The  feature  of  the  afternoon  was  sup¬ 
posed  to  be  “The  Wedding  of  Cinder¬ 
ella”,  a  long  parade  of  fairy-land  charac¬ 
ters,  but,  for  our  money,  nothing  could 
top  the  sad-faced  clown  who  tearfully 
sprinkled  confetti  behind  him. 

To  complete  an  already  wonderful 
afternoon  we  nibbled  at  frothy  pink  circus 
candy  which  had  fascinated  us  for  hours, 
and  finally  edged  our  way  through  the 
crowd  to  the  street. 


Sylvia ,  Warriner,  Sing 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  4) 

All  those  who  assisted  in  the  concert 
received  flowers  from  the  Misses  Warriner 
and  Sylvia. 

The  program  was  as  follows: 

“Care  Selve”  Handel 

“Love  Was  Once  a  Little  Boy”  Wade 
An  die  Musik  Schubert 

Chanson  De  Marie  Antoinette  Jacobson 
The  Shepherdess  MacMurrough 

A  Pastoral  Veracini 

Miss  Warriner 

Waltz  Arensky 

Miss  Mahfood  and  Miss  Pascoe 
“Comme  Raggio  Di  Sol”  Caldara 

“Hist!  Hist!”  from  “Maid  of 


the  Mill”  Dr.  S.  Arnold  (1740-1802) 
Die  Lotosblume  Schumann 

“Du  Bist  Wie  Eine  Blume”  Schumann 
Jeune  Fillette  and  Bergere  Legere. 

French  folk  songs  arr.  Wekerlin 

“My  Heart  Hath  a  Mind,” 

A  Dorsetshire  Pastorale  arr.  Gaines 
Green  Fields  Fenton 

A  Little  China  Figure  Leoni 

Miss  Sylvia 
“It  Was  a  Lover  and 
His  Lass”  Quitter 

Miss  Warriner  and  Miss  Svlvia 


Art  Museum  Trip 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 
contrasting  styles  of  modern  and  tradi¬ 
tional  furniture.  It  enabled  the  classes  to 
understand  the  development  of  modern 
furniture  and  how  traditional  styles  have 
been  adapted  to  new  designs,  materials, 
and  ways  of  living. 


Frost’s  Speech 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 
seem  to  think  we  can  use  a  big  one  of 
“values,”  sprinkling  a  little  in  all  our  arts. 
He  would  like,  he  said,  to  see  one  labelled 
perpendicularly  CHAOS;  a  dash  of 
wildness  in  art  would  improve  the  flavor 
and  accustom  people  to  the  chaotic  mod¬ 
ern  world. 

In  his  introductory  remarks,  Mr.  Frost, 
who  holds  a  chair  in  the  Humanities  at 
Dartmouth,  drew  a  parallel  between  the 
humanities  (liberal  arts,  of  which  pure 
science  is  one,  in  his  estimation),  and  the 
humanenesses,  a  distinction  similar  to  that 
he  made  between  the  purities  and  the 
applicabilities.  The  humanities  shed  light 
on  the  humanenesses,  he  said.  He  read 
some  of  his  newer  poems  which  illustrated 
this  idea.  “Why  Wait  for  Science”  was 
one  of  these. 

He  explained  that  he  learned  through 
reading  others’  sonnets  that  the  last  six  of 
the  fourteen  lines  always  take  a  turn  for 
better  or  for  worse;  “Why  Wait  for 
Science’s”  turn  was  for  the  better,  re¬ 
assuring  those  who  think  that  man  may 
soon  make  the  world  uninhabitable  for 
himself.  “The  Prophet  of  Disaster”  struck 
a  similar  note. 

The  audience  was  told  how  two  stu¬ 
dents  were  once  sent  to  Mr.  Frost  by 
their  teacher  to  find  the  meaning  of  the 
promises  mentioned  in  “Stopping  by 
Woods  on  a  Snowy  Evening.”  The  mean¬ 
ing  he  gave  was  twofold,  but,  he  implied, 
manufactured  for  the  occasion.  He  had 
not  been  thinking,  when  he  wrote  the 
poem,  that  the  two  promises  were  those 
that  his  ancestors  made  for  him — “the 
social  contract” — and  also  the  promises  he 
made  for  himself. 

Old  favorites  such  as  “The  Road  Not 
Taken”  and  “The  Runaway”  were  also 
read  and  well  received.  “A  Peck  of  Gold" 
and  “Once  by  the  Pacific”  were  based,  he 
noted,  on  experiences  he  had  as  a  child 
in  San  Francisco.  “Birches,”  “The  Hard¬ 
ship  of  Accounting,”  “Desert  Places,"  and 
“Departmental”  were  included  among  his 
encores. 


Economies  Trip 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  4) 
impulse  and  sets  the  alarm  off  outside 
the  bank.  Each  door,  made  attractive  by 
a  soft,  silvery  luster,  weighed  35  tons,  and 
is  perfectly  balanced.  Ten  pounds  of 
pressure  are  all  that  are  needed  to  move 
the  doors.  Also  interesting  to  the  “tour¬ 
ers”  was  the  method  used  to  open  the 
huge  doors.  It  is  set  by  a  time  clock  and 
combination.  Two  groups  of  men  know 
two  parts  of  the  four-clocked  combina¬ 
tion,  so  that  it  is  impossible  for  one  man 
to  open  the  doors  alone. 

The  stenographic  pool  was  next  on  the 
list,  the  department  where  most  of  the 
secretaries  go  to  work  first  to  receive 
special  training  in  the  work  concerned 
with  the  bank.  The  person  in  charge  ad¬ 
vised  the  Lasellites  that  chances  for  ad¬ 
vancement  are  far  better  in  this  depart¬ 
ment  because  of  the  close  supervision  and 
extra  training. 

Checks  were  shown  being  sorted,  to¬ 
talled,  and  endorsed  by  an  automatic 
machine.  Also  interesting  was  the  account¬ 
ing  department,  where  the  checks  of  the 
First  National  Bank  are  charged  against 
people  who  put  money  in  the  bank.  The 
operation  of  the  bookkeeping  machine 
was  explained,  too. 

Students  learned  how  each  check  that 
is  cashed  by  a  teller  is  photographed.  The 
bookkeeping  department  takes  the  pic¬ 
tures,  and  there  are  7200  and  7500  items 
on  one  film. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  3) 
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Engagements 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jesse  C.  Altrock  of 
Atlanta,  Georgia,  announce  the  engagement 
of  their  daughter,  Marilyn  Dixon  Altrock, 
to  John  Millard  Harmon,  son  of  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  John  M.  Harmon  of  Auburndale, 
Massachusetts.  Mr.  Harmon  attends  Bos¬ 
ton  University. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Miller  of  Scarsdale, 
New  York,  announce  the  engagement  of 
their  daughter,  Louise  Ann  Miller,  to  Mr. 
Frederick  B.  Johnston.  Jr.,  son  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  B.  Johnston  of  Man¬ 
chester,  Vermont.  Mr.  Johnston  attends 
Middlebury  College.  The  wedding  will 
take  place  in  the  Fall. 


Births 

A  son,  William  Stephen,  was  born  to 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  Miller  on  May  3rd. 
Mrs.  Miller  is  Dolores  Reando,  ’46. 


Officers 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 
dent  Government.  “Jo”  is  a  Merchandis¬ 
ing  student,  and  comes  from  Maywood, 
New  Jersey.  (Here  is  another  coincidence 
— Jo  and  Dotty  Chapman  are  both  from 
the  same  hometown.) 

Treasurer  is  Betty  Ahner,  of  Scarsdale, 
New  York.  Betty  is  a  Liberal  Arts  major. 
She  is  president  of  Bragdon.  a  member  of 
the  Executive  Council,  and  is  always 
knitting. 

President  of  the  L.C.C.A.  is  Janice 
Bickford.  “Jan”,  another  Woodlandite,  is 
Junior  Song  Leader  and  lives  in  Meriden, 
Connecticut.  She  is  a  Liberal  Arts  stu¬ 
dent,  and  spends  a  great  deal  of  her  spare 
time  in  the  Woodland  smoker. 

Dorothy  Chapman  is  vice-president  of 
the  L.C.C.A.  “Dotty”  is  also  from  May- 
wood,  New  Jersey.  She  is  taking  the 
Medical  Technology  course. 

Janecke  Naess,  from  Oslo,  Norway,  is 
next  year’s  secretary-treasurer  of  the 
L.C.C.A.  “Jan”  is  taking  the  Secretarial 
course  here  at  Lasell,  and  after  gradua¬ 
tion  she  hopes  to  return  to  Oslo  and  work 
for  the  American-Norwegian  Embassy  or 
a  newspaper. 

President  of  the  Athletic  Association  for 
1947-48  is  “Berry”  Groff,  from  German- 
(Continued  in  Col.  4) 
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Bragtlon 


Bragdon?  Why,  that’s  the  big  building 
on  top  of  the  hill,  where  the  offices  of 
administration  are.  It’s  “the  other”  Junior 
dorm — noted  for  its  circular  driveway,  art 
studio,  cafeteria,  library,  swimming  pool, 
senior  room,  parlors,  labs,  and  smoker ! 
On  the  lower  floors,  constant  activity  goes 
on  in  class-rooms  and  offices.  But  this 
isn’t  all!  The  two  floors  above  all  this 
humming  and  buzzing  of  activity  are  used 
as  a  dorm.  There  are  107  students  in  all, 
six  of  whom  are  members  of  the  house 
council. 

Red-haired  Betty  Ahner,  house  presi¬ 
dent  of  Bragdon,  has  one  of  the  most 
interestingly-conglomerated  bulletin  boards 
on  the  third  floor.  Figure  this  one  out: 
“Dear  Eeyore,  A  happy.  Might  say  even 
gay.  Thursday  to  you.  Love,  Scarface.” 
That  happens  to  be  a  telegram  from  one 
Scarface  (otherwise  known  as  Topsey)  — 
just  a  sample  of  the  oddities  on  the  board. 
Stuffed  animals  are  Betty’s  mania — espe¬ 
cially  leopards.  She  has  her  eye  on  one 
in  R.  H.  White’s  window. 

The  other  five  members  of  the  house 
council  have  other  enthusiasms. 

The  gal  who’s  always  reading  her  Eng¬ 
lish  at  odd  moments  is  none  other  than 
Doe  Thomas  (Cats’  Alley  2nd),  competent 
organist.  We’ll  never  forget  her  abrupt 
musical  change  from  one  mood  to  another 
at  Bragdon’s  farewell  party  to  the  mer¬ 
chandisers.  Doe  is  right  there  when  it 
comes  to  changing  the  subject  and  bring¬ 
ing  in  the  latest  headlines  on  notables. 

Barbara  Noel  (Cats’  Alley  3rd),  room¬ 
mate  of  next  year’s  Executive  Council 
President,  Nancy  Chapman,  is  definitely 
an  enthusiastic  person.  If  there’s  ever  a 
need  for  new  ideas.  Barb  is  there  to  help 
out  with  her  bright  ones. 

Just  ahead  of  the  stairs  on  the  second 
floor  is  room  number  22.  Here  resides 
“Tish”,  “Liz”  (or  what  have  you),  Duf- 
fil,  Corncobstater  who’s  “mad  about  the 
east.” 

Another  red-head  in  the  council  is 
Ginny  Bowers.  Right  now  Ginny  is  busy 
making  plans  for  her  coming  marriage 
this  June. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  2) 


HOSE  HOUSES? 

Woodland 


The  only  house  at  Lasell  on  Washing¬ 
ton  street,  and  one  of  the  two  junior 
houses,  is  Woodland.  It  sits  back  sur¬ 
rounded  by  trees  and  has  a  picturesque 
circular  driveway  cut  through  the  middle 
by  a  walk  with  a  patch  of  green  grass 
in  the  center. 

Woodland  has  a  house-council  consisting 
of  six  members,  with  Bobby  Newkirk  as 
its  president.  Bobby  spent  two  years  in 
the  Spars  before  coming  to  Lasell.  She  is 
very  interested  in  art  and  loves  to  ride, 
swim,  and  read.  Her  home  is  in  Erie. 
Pennsylvania,  and  she  spent  much  time  on 
the  West  Coast  while  in  the  service.  She 
is  also  one  of  the  representatives  of  the 
L.  C.  C.  A.  from  Woodland. 

In  a  single  on  fourth  floor  back  lives 
Johnny  Koempel,  vice-president  of  Wood¬ 
land.  Johnny’s  another  ex-servicewoman 
having  served  in  the  Waves,  where  she 
was  stationed  at  Corpus  Christi.  A  crew 
enthusiast,  Johnny  also  likes  other  sports. 
She  hails  from  Montclair,  New  Jersey,  and 
is  taking  Home  Economics. 

Another  House  Council  member  on  the 
fourth  floor  is  “Sis”  Lee  of  New  Britain, 
Connecticut.  “Sis”  is  also  newlv-elected 
vice-president  of  the  student  government. 
Look  on  page  1,  column  1,  if  you’re  cu¬ 
rious  to  discover  the  name  of  her  room¬ 
mate  in  room  number  86.  Her  course  is 
Liberal  Arts  and  she  is  fond  of  Martha’s 
Vineyard  and  crew,  which  she  is  now  in¬ 
dulging  in. 

On  the  third  floor  we  have  another 
member,  blonde  Ginny  Sheldon.  As  Ginny 
puts  it,  she  likes  to  play  “at”  tennis.  A 
Merchandising  student  from  Jackson 
Heights,  New  York,  Ginnv’s  weaknesses 
according  to  her,  are  steak,  french  fries 
and  raspberry  pie. 

On  second  floor  back  is  Beth  Spicer  of 
Stamford,  Connecticut.  The  first  things 
we  noticed  in  this  room  were  three  pic¬ 
tures  of  “men”  propped  up — these  are 
Beth’s  brothers.  She  wants  to  be  a  nurse 
and  favors  sailing  and  swimming  as  sports. 
Beth  is  extremely  fond  of  children.  She 
and  her  room-mate  had  Woodland  in  an 
uproar  the  night  they  didn’t  return  from 
(Continued  on  Page  4.  Col.  2) 


“Barn” 

The  day  hops  make  their  home  in  the 
lower  floor  of  the  Barn  where  they  have 
lunch,  glance  at  the  mail  boxes  now  and 
then,  and  play  bridge  always.  It’s  a  gay 
mob  scene  between  twelve  and  one-thirty, 
and  if  you  amble  in  you  probably  see: 

Phyllis  McNiel,  Mary  Rogan,  Joan 
Longo  and  “Billy”  Fitzwilliams  playing 
bridge  while  Agnes  Sheridan  and  Jo  Mc- 
Nicholas  watch  the  fast  and  heavy  bid¬ 
ding  and  Helen  Zafferas  reminds  “Phyl” 
to  “lead  from  the  board,  please.” 

Laurie  Pierce,  Ginny  Hall,  Marcia  Gil¬ 
bert,  Mayanne  Murray  and  Jackie  Abbot 
are  comparing  weekend  highlights. 

Ann  Ellsworth  is  telling  Lois  McLucas, 
Barbara  Street,  and  Phyllis  Hosmer  just 
how  delightful  Falmouth  can  be,  while  she 
counts  her  numerous  bracelets. 

Tony  Lombardi  and  Alice  Vavouldes 
are  lost  in  conversation  that  we  non- 
Brightonites  would  not  appreciate.  Nancy 
Cummings,  Barbara  Washer,  Carolyn  Pres¬ 
cott,  Mary  Small,  Ruthie  Davison — bud¬ 
dies  from  Newton — are  having  a  tremen¬ 
dous  time  with  Pat  Greenhalgh  and  Ann 
Bradford  from  Wellesley. 

Joan  Fiermonte  will  either  be  playing 
bridge  as  if  her  life  depended  on  it  or 
pounding  out  a  sharp  boogie  number  on 
the  piano.  Joan  plays  wonderful  bridge 
and  even  better  piano.  In  any  case,  Ginny 
Butt,  “Beedie”  Harney,  Kay  Lochiatto. 
Ginny  Chinian  and  Marie  Klein  will  be 
looking  or  listening. 

Over  in  the  corner  you’ll  see  Lynn 
Kneller,  Mim  Day,  Carol  Kronenberg  and 
Joan  Scott  listening  to  archery  champ 
Elaine  Burrell  modestly  tell  of  two  bull’s 
eyes  in  one  day.  At  the  next  table  Jane 
Carroll,  Lorraine  Comeau  and  Rosemarie 
Carbone  talk  things  over. 

Peggy  Abrahamian  is  captain  of  the 
White  team.  She’s  the  girl  chatting  with 
Cris  Laaby,  Carol  McPherson,  Gwen 
Pike,  Jeanne  Myers,  Connie  Barry, 
Dommy  Domenichella,  Alice  Fitz  and 
Hazel  Comeau. 

Helen  Lalooses,  Norma  Demirjian  and 
Lois  DesJardins  are  exclusive  in  a  corner 
as  are  Helen  Bowser  and  Nat  Hall,  who 
exhaust  Gwen  Stewart  by  feverishly  trying 
to  finish  their  sewing  before  one-thirty, 
while  Helen  tells  of  all  new  developments 
in  her  marriage  plans  for  July. 

If  you’re  at  “Jane’s”  some  day,  you’ll 
find  Pat  Ford,  Anne  Chapman,  and  Betty 
Hendry  sipping  frappes.  In  the  corner  by 
the  juke  box  is  June  Donovan.  Nancy 
Quinn  and  Jeanne  Daley  are  playing  with 
those  pretty  blue  cards  that  did  not  origi¬ 
nate  in  the  Barn. 

At  three-thirty  Natalie  Baker  will  be 
cruising  from  the  Barn  to  Woodland  and 
back  a  few  times,  asking  all  innocent 
pedestrians  where  Carol  Galligan  is.  Carol 
is  finally  discovered  on  the  Woodland  path 
and  all  is  peaceful  and  the  girls  are  off 
to  Milton. 

At  the  same  time  cars  are  taking  on 
passengers,  girls  are  trekking  to  the  sta¬ 
tion  or  the  bus  stop,  and  the  question  of 
buying  potato  chips  at  the  Barn  or  Lake 
Street  is  debated  as  the  day  hops  take 
off  for  home  country. 


Officers 

(Continued  from  Col.  1) 
town,  Pennsylvania.  “Berry”  is  a  Secre¬ 
tarial  major,  and  has  an  active  interest  in 
all  sports. 

Captain  of  the  White  team  is  Peggy 
Abrahamian,  a  day-student  from  Water- 
town.  Peggy,  too,  is  a  sports  enthusiast. 
She  is  a  member  of  the  Executive  Coun¬ 
cil.  and  is  taking  the  Merchandising  course. 
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Key  to  Cross-Word  Puzzle  (Shell) 


Across 

1.  Water  in  vapor  form 
6.  A  vegetable 
10.  Olive  drab  (abbr.) 

12.  Bread  browned  at  a  fire 

13.  What  the  length  times  the  width  of 
a  square  equals 

14.  American  Institute  (abbr.) 

15.  A  horrible  demon  in  fairy  tales 

16.  National  Automobile  Association 
(abbr.) 

17.  An  artificial  waterway. 

19.  Sole 

21.  Railroad  (abbr.) 

22.  Egypt  (abbr.) 

23.  Street  (abbr.) 

24.  A  closed  car. 

25.  Oceans 


Down 

1.  Shares  of  the  capital  of  a  corporation 

2.  An  article  of  clothing  worn  by  the 
Romans 

3.  Deserved 

4.  At  sea 

5.  Mountain  (abbr.) 

6.  Boats  used  on  Crew 

7.  A  color 

8.  Actual 

9.  North  America  (abbr.) 

10.  Paddles  used  to  row  a  boat 

11.  Earth 

18.  Longitude  (abbr.) 

20.  An  affirmative 


Woodland 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  3) 
the  library  and  everyone  was  looking  for 
them  while  they  sat  in  the  gym  reading 
‘‘funnies”,  completely  unaware  of  the  ex¬ 
citement  they  had  caused. 


Boston  Column 

Mutual  Hall,  May  23  and  24 — “The 
Long  Voyage  Home.”  Saturday 
afternoon,  May  24.  at  2:30  P.M. — 
“Rumplestiltskin,”  with  Lawrence 
O’Connor. 

Colonial,  last  time  May  24 — “State 
of  the  Union,”  with  Katherine 
Meskill,  Donald  Kohler,  John 
Leslie,  Neil  Hamilton,  Erin  0’- 
Brien-Moore,  and  James  Rennie. 
Beginning  June  2— Ray  Bolger  in 
“Three  To  Make  Ready.” 

Shubert.  last  time  May  24 — “The 
Red  Mill,”  musical  comedy,  with 
Jack  Whiting,  Odette  Myrtil,  Jack 
Albertson  and  Martha  Errolle. 

Plymouth — “Anna  Lucasta,”  held 
over. 

Majestic — “Bedelia,”  starring  Mar¬ 
garet  Lockwood. 

Symphony  Hall,  Sunday,  May  25 — 
Miklos  Gafni. 

Exeter — Celia  Johnson  with  Robert 
Newton  in  “This  Happy  Breed.” 

Shubert,  Beginning  May  27 — “Car¬ 
ousel.” 

Wilbur,  opening  June  9 — Mary  An¬ 
derson  and  Charles  Dingle  in 
“Dark  Memory.” 


Pops  Concert 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  3) 

The  orchestra  gave  several  encores,  in¬ 
cluding  “Begin  the  Beguine”  and  “Open 
the  Door,  Richard.” 

The  Orphean  Club,  under  the  direction 
of  George  Sawyer  Dunham,  gave  a  per¬ 
formance  of  which  Lasell  can  be  proud. 
Veterans  of  many  Lasell  nights  said  they 
had  never  heard  the  club  sing  so  well. 


2098  Common¬ 
wealth  Ave. 
CORSAGES 
FLOWERS 

Tele?raph«4 

Telephone 
Bigelow  1171 


The  last  member  we  interviewed  is  Kit 
Briggs.  Kit  has  a  huge  leopard  skin  hang¬ 
ing  over  the  mirror  and  two  pictures  of 
lovely  angora  cats.  (Her  favorite  animal 
is  the  cat!)  Next  to  eating  chocolate 
eclairs,  she  likes  to  sail  and  listen  to  jazz 
records,  which  she  collects. 

Probably  the  most  well-known  features 
of  Woodland  are  the  glassed-in  smoker, 
newly-opened  dining-room,  the  Green 
Room,  and  the  Brown  Room.  During  the 
day  the  Secretarial  Students  can  be  seen 
buzzing  around  to  their  classes  in  the  Ca¬ 
sino  connected  with  Woodland.  We,  the 
Woodland  juniors,  think  it’s  ideal  here  and 
we  will  hate  to  leave  in  June. 


Br  agdon 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  2) 

Dottie  (Oh,  how  we  wish  we  had  natu¬ 
rally  curly  hair!)  Page  is  a  student,  but 
she  has  her  lighter  moments,  too.  Every¬ 
one  knows  when  Dottie  is  happy. 

Soon  these,  and  the  101  other  Juniors 
who  live  in  Bragdon,  will  be  bidding  their 
dorm  a  temporary  farewell — temporary, 
because  next  year,  as  Seniors,  they  will 
be  coming  back  to  Bragdon  for  their 
meals. 

The  final  farewell  to  Bragdon  will  be 
made  next  spring.  The  laurel  chain  car¬ 
ried  by  the  Seniors  on  Class  Night  is  hung 
on  the  railing,  a  last  tribute  to  the  big 
building  on  top  of  the  hill. 

Our  Coal  Keeps  You  Warm 

WALTHAM  COAL 
COMPANY 

Est.  1872 


Busses  for  Special  Trips — Call 
Middlesex  and  Boston 
Street  Railway  Co. 
Bigeloic  0780 


SPORTS  CHAT 

Yes ! !  Crew  has  started.  A  bit  of  a  hurry,  but  time  waits  for  no  man ;  therefore, 
each  girl  has  been  assigned  to  a  definite  crew.  The  seniors  are  in  a  minority  this 
year  with  only  four  crews,  while  the  juniors  have  five.  Every  afternoon,  weather 
permitting,  you  will  be  able  to.  hear  the  voices  of  the  captains  yelling  “str-o-o-ke  back” 
up  and  down  the  river  in  preparation  for  the  day,  May  28. 

In  sports,  “River  Day”  is  the  day  at  Lasell.  There  will  be  nine  crews  competing 
in  several  thrilling  races  to  determine  the  best  Lasell  crew.  Faculty  and  alumnae 
will  paddle  the  course  once. 

The  softball  teams,  which  were  at  a  standstill  for  a  while,  have  been  practicing 
hard  to  be  ready  to  start  their  games  by  May  20.  An  ardent  follower  of  baseball, 
Ann  Scarlatos,  is  heading  it  this  year. 

This  column  would  not  be  complete  at  this  time  if  congratulations  were  not  ex¬ 
tended  to  the  new  officers  of  the  Athletic  Association:  namely,  Berry  Groff,  Nan 
Chapman,  and  Peggy  Abrahamian.  Good  luck,  girls,  and  have  a  wonderful  year 
in  1947-1948.  Sarah  Cross 


Assemblies  and  Vespers 

May 

Friday,  23 — Senior  Assembly 
Sunday,  25 — Junior  Picnic 
Sunday,  25 — No  Vespers 
Monday,  26 — Senior  Assembly 
Tuesday,  27 — Fashion  Show  Re¬ 
hearsal 

Wednesday,  28 — River  Day 
Thursday,  29 — Movie,  “Dawn  of 
Better  Living” 

Friday,  30 — Movie 

June 

Sunday,  1 — Vespers — Dr.  R.  Clyde 
Yarbrough  of  the  Second  Church 
in  Newton 

Monday,  2 — Exams  begin 


Economics  Trip 

(Continued  from  Page  2,  Col.  4) 

The  main  floor  of  the  bank  and  savings 
department  was  decorated  in  a  stately 
and  dignified  manner,  with  murals  sym¬ 
bolizing  importing  and  exporting,  the 
origin  of  trade.  In  the  “1784  Room”  stu¬ 
dents  saw  a  display  now  being  arranged 
of  General  Patton’s  things,  and  also  a 
portrait. 

Informal  Concerts 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 
Voice — “Oh!  Je  Veux  Vivre,” 

from  Romeo  and  Guilietta  Gounod 
Anita  Healey 

Piano — Alt  Wien  Godowsky 

Barbara  Cross 


TAKE  SNAPSHOTS  TO  PRESERVE 
YOUR  MEMORIES  OF  LASELL 

Cedric  G.  Chase  Photographic 
Laboratories 


Dairy  Products  Since 

1846 

H.  P.  HOOD  &  SONS 

MILK  -  ICE  CREAM 


Voice — La  Spagnola  Chiara 

Ciribiribin  Pestalozza 

Dorothy  Papani 

Voice — In  My  Garden  Firestone 

Alpine  Bird 

Song  Arranged — Moore 

Virginia  Morss 

Voice — 1]  God  Left  Only  You  Densmore 

Marjorie  Crampton 

Voice — Still  Wie  Die  Nacht  Bohm 

Think  On  Me  Scott 

My  Johann  Grieg 

Blanche  Meldonian 

Voice — “Gotine  Gialle”  Lullaby  Renato 
The  Lilacs  Are  In  Bloom  Tyson 
Audrey  Cooper 

Piano— "Nocturne” — Opus  23  Chopin 
Muriel  Morris 

Voice — It’s  Morning  Speaks 

April  Morn  Batten 

Margaret  Herzog 

Voice — With  A  Water  Lily  Grieg 

“Lascia  Ch’io  Piango”, 
from  Rinaldo  Handel 

No  Quiero  Casarme 
Spanish  Folk  Song 
Christine  Bilakos 

Voice — May  Morning  Denza 

The  Daisies  Barber 

Sally  Roses  Bostelmann 

Dorothy  Hanson 

May  Cotillion 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  4) 
ored  spotlights  threw  stripes  on  the  ceil- 
ing.  The  basketball  hoops  were  trans¬ 
formed  into  flower  pots  resembling  “Baked 
Alaskas”. 

Fortunately  for  the  soft  pastels,  plaids, 
and  checks  worn  by  the  girls,  the  weather 
was  excellent. 


JOHN  E.  COX 

Wholesale  Confectioner 
10  Roberts  Avenue 
NEWTONVILLE 


Vogue  Beauty  Shop 

Experts  in  Hair  Styling,  Hair 
Cutting  and  Permanent  Waving 
281  AUBURN  STREET 
Las.  2575 
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LEWIS  REIGNS  OVER  FETE 
SEES  STYLE  SHOW,  DANCE 


DR.  YARBROUGH  IS 
VESPER  SPEAKER 

Dr.  Robert  Clyde  Yarbrough,  pastor  of 
the  Second  Church  in  West  Newton,  was 
the  speaker  at  the  Commencement  Ves¬ 
pers,  Sunday  evening,  June  1. 

Dr.  Yarbrough  spoke  to  the  students 
on  the  subject,  “When  Does  Life  Begin?” 
He  stressed  the  importance  of  realizing  that 
life  does  not  begin  at  any  set  chrono¬ 
logical  time,  but  that  life  begins  for  us 
whenever  we  can  face  problems  and  dis¬ 
appointments.  Dr.  Yarbrough  cited  two 
examples  to  prove  his  point.  He  told 
about  a  40-year  old  woman  who  had 
always  wanted  to  dance,  and  blamed  her 
father  for  not  letting  her  go  on  the  stage. 
She  lived  in  the  past,  and  nursed  her  dis¬ 
appointments  and  was  completely  miser¬ 
able  and  unhappy.  The  direct  opposite 
to  this  woman  was  another  who  had 
taken  dancing  lessons,  and  was  about  to 
make  her  ballet  debut  when  she  was 
stricken  with  rheumatic  fever,  and  •  her 
career  was  stopped  because  of  a  weak 
heart.  Instead  of  allowing  herself  to  be 
discouraged,  she  opened  a  dancing  school 
and  made  herself  happy  with  the  next 
best  thing. 

Dr.  Yarbrough  urged  us  to  accept  life 
as  it  came,  and  to  realize  that  some  prob¬ 
lems,  and  some  defeats  are  inevitable. 

The  Vesper  Choir,  under  the  direction 
of  Miss  Persis  Blake  Kempton,  sang  three 
selections.  They  were:  “One  World”  with 
the  solo  part  sung  by  Gloria  Sylvia,  “Hear 
My  Prayer”,  and  “Heavenly  Light”.  “Lift 
Thine  Eyes,”  from  Elijah,  was  sung  by 
Audrey  Tracey,  Meredith  Olsen,  and 
Gloria  Sylvia.  The  final  selection  was  the 
choral  response  to  the  Benediction,  “The 
Lord  Bless  You  and  Keep  You,”  which 
was  sung  from  the  rear  of  the  auditorium 
after  the  choir  recessed. 


Betty  Williams,  Senior  Red  Crew  Cap¬ 
tain,  and  her  crew,  paddled  against  an 
unusually  strong  current  and  came  in  first 
in  the  last  and  most  exciting  race  on  the 
Charles,  River  Day,  Wednesday,  May  28. 

Though  the  high  wind  prevented  the 
crew  members  from  making  any  records, 
all  did  well  and  spirits  were  very  high  as 
the  overcast,  chilly  day  cleared  up  with 
bright  sunshine. 

Each  crew  (there  were  four  senior  ones 
and  five  for  the  juniors)  could  easily  be 
recognized  by  its  own  colors,  which  were 
carried  out  by  T-shirts.  The  paddlers  and 
the  large,  white  war  canoes  were  the  cen¬ 
ter  of  attraction  for  not  only  well-wishers, 
but  many  camera  enthusiasts,  as  well. 

(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  4) 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow 
Honored  at  Tea 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow  were  guests  of 
honor  at  a  tea  given  by  the  faculty  in 
the  Green  Room  at  Woodland,  Monday 
afternoon,  May  26. 

A  portable  radio  was  presented  to  Dr. 
Winslow,  and  Mrs.  Winslow  received  an 
amethyst  pin.  The  presentations  were 
made  by  Miss  Muriel  McClelland. 

This  is  the  forty-ninth  year  at  Lasell 
for  the  President  and  Mrs.  Winslow,  and 
the  year  of  his  retirement. 

Among  those  present  were  Mrs.  Hudson, 
Miss  Park,  and  Mrs.  Kay  Peterson 
Parker,  former  Lasell  faculty  members. 


“Lamp”  Mimics 
Memory  Book 

No,  no,  no!  The  theme  of  this  year’s 
Lamp  is  not  a  circus  program  or  a  fashion 
magazine.  When  you  open  your  copy’s 
Lasell-blue  plaid,  padded  cover,  you  will 
find  the  contents  of  a  memory  book. 

This  year  the  Lamp  is  dedicated  to  Dr. 
Winslow,  who  is  retiring  after  forty-nine 
years  of  association  with  Lasell. 

Editor-in-chief  Dorothy  Maher,  art  edi¬ 
tor  Betty  Kirby,  copy  editor  Sybille  Frick, 
photography  editor  Sybille  Dunn,  and 
business  editor  Olga  Voss,  were  assisted  by 
the  following  members  of  the  Lamp  Staff: 
Sally  Connor,  Clair  Dickover,  Ann  Scar- 
latos,  Cynthia  Morrison,  Doris  Wemmell, 
Shirley  Miller,  Elizabeth  Duffill  and  Flor¬ 
ence  Domenichella.  Miss  June  Babcock 
was  the  faculty  advisor. 

The  opening  pages  of  the  “memory 
book”  contain  faculty  pictures,  followed 
by  sketches  and  photographs  symbolizing 
the  year’s  “big  occasions”,  arranged  in 
chronological  order.  Dances,  plays,  sports, 
picnics,  parties,  teas  and  commencement 
exercises  are  represented  by  clippings, 
stubs,  programs,  snapshots  and  corsages 
“pasted”  on  the  leaves. 

At  the  end  of  the  book  of  memories  are 
pictures  of  all  the  members  of  the  class 
of  ’47. 

MUSIC  STUDENTS 
GIVE  CONCERT 

Formally  dressed  students  and  faculty 
members  attended  the  Commencement 
Concert  which  was  held  in  Winslow  Hall 
at  8:15  on  Wednesday  evening,  May  21. 
This  concert  was  the  last  one  of  the  year 
to  be  presented  by  the  voice,  organ,  and 
piano  students  of  the  class  of  1947.  Many 
parents  and  guests  were  present. 


It  was  a  big  day  at  Lasell  on  May  29th; 
no  classes  after  12:30,  crew  races  on  the 
Charles,  and  a  picnic  and  a  softball  game 
(Juniors  vs.  Seniors)  on  the  Athletic 
Field. 

The  climax  of  the  day  was  Stunt  Night, 
when  the  faculty  gave  its  version  of  how 
the  students  act,  and  vice  versa.  It  was 
all  in  fun,  as  was  illustrated  by  the 
hilarious  laughter  of  both  takers-off  and 
taken-off. 

The  program,  held  at  Winslow  Hall, 
opened  with  a  welcoming  song  by  a  group 
of  Carpenter  girls.  Some  of  the  Wood- 
landites  then  presented  a  “breakfast 
scene”  at  Woodland,  showing  the  faculty 
table. 

The  next  act  took  place  at  Bragdon. 
The  Woodlandites  made  a  return  appear¬ 
ance  with  a  song,  “I’ll  Be  Down  to  Las-ell 
in  a  Taxi,”  which  they  composed  them¬ 
selves. 

“Study  Hour  at  Bragdon”,  by  the  Brag- 
donites,  showed  the  students  doing  every¬ 
thing  from  cutting  each  other’s  hair  to 
altering  a  dress,  during  what  was  sup¬ 
posedly  “quiet  hour” — needless  to  say 
“minor  offenses”  came  into  the  picture. 

A  birds-eye  view  of  the  “goings-on”  at 
the  Barn  among  the  day-hops  was  well 
received.  Typical  days  in  classrooms,  in¬ 
cluding  Mrs.  Fuller’s  speech  class,  Miss 
Wethern’s  economics  class,  and  Miss  Hal- 
lam’s  art  appreciation  class,  were  enacted 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  2) 


To  use  the  vernacular  of  Hollywood, 
the  annual  June  Fete  Dance  Club  produc¬ 
tion,  presented  for  the  entertainment  of 
the  Queen  and  her  Court,  and  parents  and 
friends  of  Lasellites,  Thursday,  June  8th, 
after  the  crowning  and  the  Fashion  Show, 
was  “terrific,  gigantic,  super-colossal”. 

“Alice  in  Wonderland”  and  “Through 
the  Looking  Glass”  was  the  theme  chosen 
by  Mrs.  Jeanne  B.  Cousins,  instructor  of 
the  dance  classes  and  director  of  the  whole 
production,  as  early  as  March,  before 
“Alice”  had  effected  her  comeback  in  the 
limelight  of  the  theatre. 

It  has  only  been  about  for  four  weeks, 
however,  that  any  of  the  actual  costum¬ 
ing  and  staging  has  been  worked  out. 
This  dance  pageant  was  an  adaptation  of 
the  original  story  and  sticks  strictly  to  the 
book.  The  costumes  are  authentic,  and  the 
scenery  also  follows  the  true  illustrations. 

(Continued  on  Page  3,  Col.  2) 


Style  Show  Given 

A  style  show,  which  opened  with  the 
traditional  throning  of  the  June  queen 
and  her  court,  was  held  in  Winslow  Hall 
on  Thursday  afternoon,  June  9.  The  pro¬ 
gram  was  for  the  entertainment  of  the 
many  guests,  as  well  as  for  the  queen 
and  her  court;  during  its  course,  members 
of  the  clothing  classes  were  given  the 
opportunity  to  show  the  work  they  have 
completed  this  year. 

During  the  first  year,  technique  of  sew¬ 
ing  and  the  problems  of  construction  and 
fitting  are  stressed.  Cotton  is  used  for 
all  garments — cottons  in  plaids,  stripes, 
plain  colors,  and  figures. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  1) 


GIFTS  PRESENTED  TO 
FACULTY  MEMBERS 

Gifts  were  presented  to  four  members 
of  the  faculty  who  will  not  be  back  next 
year  at  the  last  faculty  party  of  the  semes¬ 
ter,  Monday  evening,  May  19th,  in  the 
Barn. 

Miss  Wethern  made  the  presentations. 
Mr.  Amesbury,  treasurer  of  the  college 
since  1923  and  an  instructor  from  1909 
to  1919,  was  given  bookends. 

Mrs.  McDonald,  who  has  devoted  29 
years  to  Lasell,  received  silver  candle¬ 
sticks.  A  copy  of  Robert  Frost’s  Steeple- 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  1) 

L.W.P.  ELECT  FOUR 

Election  of  officers  for  the  year  ’47-’48 
was  held  at  the  last  meeting  of  the  season 
of  the  Workshop  Players,  in  the  Lower 
Barn,  Thursday  evening,  May  29. 

Following  a  short  business  session,  and 
the  serving  of  dessert,  fudge  cake  and  ice 
cream,  the  announcements  were  made. 
Joan  Scott  is  the  new  entertainment  chair¬ 
man,  and  Barbara  Taber  will  fill  the  office 
of  business  manager.  Corsages  of  Spring 
flowers  were  presented  to  them  by  Gloria 
Sylvia,  this  year’s  business  manager. 
Ginny  Smith,  publicity  chairman,  gave  a 
corsage  to  her  successor,  Patricia  Newman. 

The  president,  Ginny  Morss,  then  pinned 
the  fourth  corsage  on  Jean  Place,  the 
newly-elected  president  of  the  Workshop 
Players. 

Miss  Morrill,  faculty  advisor  to  the 
club,  then  was  presented  with  a  rhine¬ 
stone  bracelet,  and  Virginia  Morss  re¬ 
ceived  three  copper  pieces  from  the  group. 


Carolyn  Lewis  walked  under  an  arch  of 
birch  boughs  held  by  the  juniors  to  be 
crowned  Lasell’s  June  Queen  by  the  senior 
class  president,  Barbara  Schardt.  The 
crowning  took  place  in  the  Crow’s  Nest 
on  June  5.  The  Queen  wore  a  white  satin 
gown  cut  on  Grecian  lines. 

Joanne  Eaton  was  her  lavender-clad 
maid  of  honor.  Barbara  Adler  in  green, 
Frances  Oden  in  blue,  Barbara  Rich  in 
pink  and  Mary  Young  in  yellow  formed 
her  court,  and  preceded  her  between  the 
lines  of  juniors,  who  were  dressed  in  pastel 
evening  gowns. 

Marcia  Ann  Madden,  daughter  of 
Priscilla  Parmenter  Madden,  of  the  class 
of  1937,  served  as  crown-bearer. 

The  Queen  and  her  court  carried  bou¬ 
quets  of  lemon  lilies,  iris  and  spirea  made 
by  Miss  Mary  Worcester  and  Mrs.  Ruth 
Lindquist,  who  also  wove  the  Queen’s 
flower  crown.  Miss  Jane  Reed  helped  cos¬ 
tume  the  Queen  and  her  attendants,  and 
Miss  June  Babcock  served  as  coordinator 
of  all  the  June  Fete  ceremonies. 

For  over  35  years,  a  spring  queen  has 
been  crowned  at  Lasell.  Of  the  six  stu¬ 
dents  chosen  as  the  most  beautiful  at 
Lasell,  the  senior  receiving  the  most  votes 
reigns  as  queen  for  the  day,  and  the  junior 
with  the  highest  tally  is  her  maid  of  honor. 
Neither  knows  of  her  position  until  she 
is  told  just  before  the  ceremony,  although, 
of  course,  each  must  learn  that  she  is 
“in  the  court”. 

Carolyn  Lewis  of  Cushing  is  a  secre¬ 
tarial  major  whose  home  is  in  Ossining, 
New  York.  Joanne  Eaton  of  Woodland, 
a  Portsmouth  citizen,  is  concentrating  on 
Home  Economics.  Barbara  Adler  of  Wes¬ 
ton,  a  day  student,  majors  in  Medical 
Secretarial  work.  Frances  Oden,  of  Gard- 
(Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  3) 


Morss  Produces 
“Fashion  Frolics” 

“Fashion  Frolics  of  1947”,  written  and 
produced  by  Virginia  Morss,  was  present¬ 
ed  in  assembly,  Thursday,  May  29,  by  the 
first  year  Play  Production  class,  assisted 
by  some  members  of  the  Workshop 
Players. 

The  scene  was  the  interior  of  a  fashion¬ 
able  New  York  shop  owned  by  Madame 
Modiste,  who  was  played  by  Marian 
Grant.  As  her  customers  asked  for  a  cer¬ 
tain  item  of  clothing,  they  were  shown 
several  styles  modeled  by  Sybille  Frick, 
Betty  MacNeil,  Kit  Briggs,  Jane  Miller, 
Jeff  Familton,  Doris  Wemmell,  Virginia 
Morss,  Barbara  Rich,  Jackie  Bassett, 
Betty  Williams,  Carolyn  Lewis,  Marie 
Chase,  Jean  Morgan,  Elaine  Burrell,  and 
Pat  Zeigler. 

The  type  of  customer  was  varied;  the 
list  of  clothes  hunters  included  a  college 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  4) 


Library  Receives  Gift 

As  its  last  activity  of  the  year,  the 
German  club  gave  the  school  library  both 
a  German  book  and'  a  year’s  subscription 
to  a  German  paper. 

The  book  is  an  edition  of  Der  Heilige 
Abend  written  by  Adalbert  Stifter..  The 
German  newspaper  is  Das  Jugendpost, 
which  the  club  obtained  for  the  library 
during  the  past  year,  and  for  which  it 
has  resubscribed  for  next  year. 


CREW  AND  STUNT  NIGHT 
CLOSE  SPORT  SEASON 
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“I  AM  A  PART  OF  ALL  THAT  I  HAVE  MET  -  - 

The  books  are  packed  away.  Emptiness  now  falls  from  the  closet  from  which  shoes 
and  coke  bottles  and  various  and  sundry  items  so  recently  tumbled.  The  walls  flaunt 
unfaded  patches,  where  pictures  and  banners  have  been  taken  down.  The  bed  is 
stripped,  the  bureau  uncluttered.  This  room  is  cold  and  impersonal  as  when  you 
first  entered  it  and  made  it  your  own.  Now  nothing  of  yours  remains,  but  a  lot  of 
you  is  left  behind. 

You  are  in  the  Endowment  Fund,  the  stories  you  wrote  for  the  publications,  the 
things  you  did  and  accomplished,  not  for  self,  but  for  the  whole.  Behind  you  are 
official  things,  grades  and  forms,  and  unflattering  identification  pictures.  They  hold 
you  and  tell  much. 

There  are  impressions  which  the  faculty  members  have  formed  after  watching  how 
you  took  disappointment  and  defeat,  success  and  acclaim,  and  came  to  know  you. 
Your  interests,  loyaty,  work,  integrity,  failings  and  abilities  are  there,  to  be  seen, 
heard,  judged. 

Then,  too,  there  are  the  juniors  with  whom  you’ve  worked  and  played.  They  have 
much  from  you:  friendship  from  the  very  first  day  in  the  Fall;  help  when  the  new¬ 
ness  of  all  was  pretty  confusing  and  home  was  a  million  miles  away;  counsel  in  the 
duties  which  have  been  yours,  and  are  now  their  heritage  as  seniors. 

Going  on  is  difficult.  It  would  be  so  nice  to  stay  close  to  the  familiarity  and  meam'n 
of  Lasell  and  the  closeness  and  accomplishments  of  two  wonderful  years  here.  Yet 
there  is  the  eagerness  to  go  on  to  new  fields  and  ventures  in  which  all  your  learning 
can  be  applied  and  happily  reflect  back  upon  Alma  Mater. 

No,  you  are  not  deserting.  The  ties  are  only  being  strengthened.  There  can  be  no 
final  farewell.  You  are  just  progressing  to  the  next  stage  of  Lasell  life,  that  of  being 
Alumnae,  ever  active,  loyal  and  remembering. 

And  in  just  one  year  from  this  Commencement  time,  as  one  of  that  group,  great 
in  size  and  spirit,  you  will  be  back.  Back,  to  find  that  in  remembering,  you  have  not 
been  forgotten,  for  you  will  be  Forever  Lasell! 

LOOKING-GLASS  LOGIC 

Alice,  while  she  is  walking  through  the  garden  after  stepping  through  the  looking 
glass,  finds  that  if  she  walks  directly  toward  the  flowers  she  wants  to  see  she  gets 
farther  and  farther  from  them.  After  several  attempts  she  discovers  that,  since  she 
is  on  the  other  side  of  the  looking  glass,  everything  must  be  done  backward;  she 
heads  toward  the  door  from  which  she  entered  and — there  are  the  flowers! 

This  musing  on  that  work  by  Lewis  Carroll  may  seem  slightly  queer  on  our  part, 
but  wait,  dear  friend.  You  are  doing  us  a  great  injustice  if  you  decide  that  we 
should  be  committed  before  you  finish  this,  our  epic,  our  final  editorial  for  the  News. 

Through  the  past  two  years  many  of  us  perhaps  have  made  the  great  discovery 
that  in  spite  of  what  others,  and  even  ourselves,  have  thought  at  times,  we  are  only 
human.  Being  human,  we  want  things,  and  go  out  of  our  way  to  get  them.  Some¬ 
times  we  do  achieve  our  goal  and  sometimes  not,  all  depending  upon  the  effort  we 
ourselves  put  forth  and,  not  to  be  cynical,  what  fate  has  in  store  for  us. 

That  theorem  which  we  all  struggled  to  remember  for  our  high  school  Geometry 
exam  and  which  we  were  warned  we  would  hear  many  times  again  still  holds  good 
— A  short  line  is  the  shortest  distance  between  two  points — BUT  it  isn’t  the  only 
route  you  can  use.  Detours,  such  as  Alice  used,  or  the  type  you  find  on  many  high¬ 
ways  these  days,  may  take  more  of  your  time,  but  so  what?  You  aren’t  the  only 
human  bein’  in  this  world,  and  who  will  fret  (except  you)  if  you  don’t  get  what 
you  want  when  you  want  it?  Don’t  act  like  such  a  baby  and  fume  and  moan  be¬ 
cause  your  be-yoo-ti-ful  plans  have  gone  POOF!  Stop  mooning  and  moaning  and 
DO  something !  You’re  a  big  girl  now  and  it’s  high  time  you  found  out  that  you 
can  do  things  for  yourself  without  depending  on  others.  What  of  it  if  you  can’t 
get  that  dress  right  away?  Wait  a  couple  of  weeks  and  then  you  can  get  it — it  may 
even  be  a  nicer  one  than  your  first  choice !  That’s  just  a  very  rough  illustration. 
We  hope  you  realize  that  this  applies  to  more  than  just  dresses — many  more  im¬ 


portant  things  in  this  world  than  that.  So,  if  you  meet  an  obstacle  in  your  path, 
go  around  it;  you  may  have  to  head  backwards  at  first,  but  don’t  stop  and  stare, 
mope,  and  bawl.  That  doesn’t  accomplish  anything,  it  just  wastes  your  time,  makes 
you  appear  foolish.  While  you’re  stamping  on  the  floor,  think  of  what  you  might 
be  accomplishing ! 

Enough  of  that.  Here’s  to  a  wonderful  summer  to  you  Juniors,  a  glorious  future 
to  us  Seniors,  and  to  all  a  GOOD-bye ! 


YOU  DECIDE 


Graduation  is  a  time  of  back-slapping,  hand  shaking,  tear-shedding  and  general 
confusion  for  all  involved.  Sometimes  one  wonders  if  the  real  meaning  of  graduation 
isn’t  lost.  The  older  generation  says,  “Your  college  days  are  the  happiest  of  your 
life,”  and  sighs  deeply.  The  Juniors  look  at  the  Seniors  with  respect  and  say,  “Gee, 
it  must  be  something  to  be  a  Senior !”  Could  it  be  that  the  glory  of  a  class  ring 
and  graduation  presents  out-shines  the  occasion’s  real  meaning? 

Tears  shed  by  departing  students  make  one  ask  whether  they  feel  self-pity,  or 
whether  there  really  is  a  deep  feeling  for  school,  friends,  and  the  learning  they  have 
obtained.  A  senior  is  a  very  insecure  person  in  one  respect.  Suddenly  two  years  of 
“belonging”  are  gone.  You  are  out  in  the  world,  on  to  a  new  college,  a  new  life. 
Sure,  you  feel  undecided  and  confused;  the  world  is  a  pretty-mixed-up  place.  You 
wonder  “Am  I  going  to  do  something  outstanding?  There  is  so  much  competition, 
how  will  I  ever  find  my  place?”  Well,  fellow  senior,  that  is  up  to  you.  All  you 
need  is  confidence  in  yourself  and  the  desire  to  follow  a  thing  through. 

As  for  seeing  friends  again,  the  campus,  the  familiar  faces,  you’ll  see  them,  for 
friendship  isn’t  something  that  fades  with  separation.  And  a  diploma  should  be  enough 
reward  for  completing  your  courses;  never  mind  the  new  car.  Feel  proud  that  you 
can  take  a  place  in  society  and  live  accordingly.  You  have  the  ability  to  develop 
your  education,  your  one  step  ahead. 

Be  thankful  you  live  in  a  country  where  you  can  find  opportunity.  If  these  thoughts 
do  run  through  your  mind,  if  you  are  not  dissolving  because  you’re  sorry  for  yourself, 
let  the  tears  ruin  your  make-up. 

North  Quincy,  and  Mary  Young,  of  Brag- 
don,  another  Home  Economics  major, 
lives  in  Providence. 


Executive  Council 
Appropriates  Funds 


At  the  last  meeting  of  the  Executive 
Council  it  was  voted  to  give  five  hundred 
dollars  to  the  Building  Fund  and  five  hun¬ 
dred  dollars  to  the  Endowment  Fund. 

The  money  for  the  Building  Fund  was 
presented  to  Mr.  Wass  in  the  last  assembly 
period  when  he  spoke  of  the  seniors  and 
the  new  job  they  were  undertaking  by  be¬ 
coming  Alumnae.  The  money  represents 
the  profits  from  the  various  formal  dances 
and  other  college  government  sponsored 
activities. 

Dean  Rothenberger,  Peggy  Beach,  presi¬ 
dent  of  the  Council  and  Bette  Brady,  vice- 
president,  expressed  their  thanks  for  the 
whole-hearted  cooperation  that  this  year’s 
Executive  Council  has  given.  Not  only  the 
council  members  should  be  congratulated, 
however,  but  the  entire  student  body 
should  take  a  bow.  Their  suggestions  and 
willingness  to  help  have  made  the  college 
government  year  1946-1947  a  smooth  run¬ 
ning  and  successful  one. 


Bragclon  Picnic  Held 

“You’re  out!”  cried  the  triumphant 
third  floor,  “and  the  score  is  twenty-two 
to  twelve.”  This  concluded  one  of  the 
most  spectacular  events  in  baseball  history 
— namely  the  baseball  game  at  the  “Fare¬ 
well  to  Bragdon”  picnic,  at  Forest  Grove 
in  Auburndale. 

This  event  began  at  four  o’clock  when 
Bragdon-dwellers,  attired  in  blue  jeans, 
appeared  at  the  Charles  and  sunbathed, 
rowed,  or  played  bridge.  By  five  o’clock, 
a  crackling  bonfire  was  started,  and  the 
site  became  well-populated  with  eager 
hotdog  roasters. 

After  having  thoroughly  enjoyed  the  last 
bite,  the  Third  Floor  challenged  the  Sec¬ 
ond  Floor  to  a  baseball  game,  which  was 
the  most  spirited  exhibition  in  Bragdon’s 
career.  In  spite  of  the  prominent  baseball 
stars,  Miss  Hallam,  and  Miss  Wethern, 
and  a  lusty  cheering  squad  of  Miss  James 
and  disabled  Second  Floorers,  Second  lost 
to  Third,  who  boasted  the  feature  attrac¬ 
tion  of  Dean  Rothenberger. 


June  Queen 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  4) 
ner,  is  a  Liberal  Arts  major  from  Mt. 
Kisco,  New  York;  Barbara  Rich,  of  Blais- 
dell,  also  in  Liberal  Arts,  comes  from 


The  Queen  and  her  maid  of  honor  are 
both  Dean’s  Listers. 


Woodlanders  Have  Party 

The  Juniors  pranced  down  the  stairs  of 
Woodland  for  their  last  informal  get- 
together — a  pajama  party  held  at  8:30 
on  May  29.  They  assembled  in  the 
Green  Room,  where  Bobby  Newkirk, 
president  of  the  Woodland  House  Coun¬ 
cil,  presented  Mrs.  McDonald  with  a  lamp 
from  the  students  in  the  house. 

A  few  games  were  played  in  the  Green 
Room.  Ten  girls  volunteered  for  a  game 
of  musical  chairs,  which  was  accompanied 
on  the  piano  by  Jan  Bickford.  Sherie 
Bonnell  was  the  winner.  Impromptu  en¬ 
tertainment  included: 

Rooster  Imitation — Nancy  Rowe  and 
Kay  Sorentino 

Hawaiian  Dance — Honey  Markham 

“  Shanty  Town” — Jackie  Abrams  and 
Nancy  O’Rourke 

Original  composition  played  and  sung 
by  Kit  Briggs 

The  party  was  planned  by  the  House 
Council. 


Crew  Races 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  1) 

Classes  were  shortened  so  that  the  events 
could  get  underway  by  2  o’clock,  and 
everyone  gathered  at  the  river  to  watch 
or  participate  in  this  colorful  event  on  the 
Lasell  calendar. 

The  first  race  was  won  by  Captain 
Beach’s  Senior  Navy  Crew;  the  second 
was  taken  by  the  Senior  Whites,  captained 
by  Schardt;  the  third  event  went  to  Cap¬ 
tain  Williams’  Senior  Red  Crew. 

One  of  the  features  of  the  afternoon 
then  followed.  For  the  fourth  race  the 
course  was  reversed  so  that  the  two  crews 
competing  might  have  an  easier  course  to 
paddle.  All  this  consideration  and  privi¬ 
lege  was  accorded  because  the  crews  were 
Faculty  vs.  Alumnae.  The  course  was 
changed  a  little  more  than  was  planned, 
for  the  Faculty,  with  Miss  Blatchford  in 
the  stern,  crossed  the  path  of  the  strug¬ 
gling  Alumnae,  blown  by  the  powerful 
wind.  The  Faculty  did  cross  the  finish 
line  first,  but  only  to  later  cede  victory 
(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  3) 


-,N 


June  6,  1947 


THE  LASELL  NEWS 


Page  Three 


Engagements 

The  engagement  of  Jane  Ayres,  ’47,  to 
Mr.  Robert  S.  Winthrop,  son  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Samuel  Winthrop,  of  Dedham,  has 
been  announced  by  her  mother,  Mrs.  Hor¬ 
ace  E.  Ayres,  also  of  Dedham. 

Mr.  Winthrop  is  attending  Boston  Uni¬ 
versity,  College  of  Business  Administration 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  M.  Rapp,  of  Ham¬ 
den,  Connecticut,  announce  the  engage¬ 
ment  of  their  daughter,  Gertrude  Evelyn, 
'47,  to  Mr.  Lawrence  0.  Griffith,  Jr.,  son 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lawrence  0.  Griffith  of 
Port  Allegheny,  Pennsylvania. 

Mr.  Griffith  served  in  the  Navy  for  three 
years,  and  is  now  attending  Alfred  Uni¬ 
versity. 


Juniors  Picnic 

Six  buses  filled  with  members  of  Lasell’s 
Junior  Class  were  on  their  way  to  Peg- 
goty  Beach  by  9:15  on  Sunday  morning, 
May  25.  Carrying  towels,  sweaters,  and 
cameras,  the  dungaree-clad  juniors  quickly 
found  seats  on  the  buses  and  started  in 
on  an  hour  and  a  half  of  singing  and 
laughing. 

The  sun  was  hidden  behind  the  clouds, 
but  clouds  could  not  dampen  the  spirits 
of  the  students  who  piled  out  of  the  buses 
at  Peggoty  Beach. 

Settling  themselves  on  the  sand,  some 
girls  began  to  play  bridge,  some  lay  with 
faces  turned  toward  the  sun  hoping  for  a 
tan,  and  others  ran  up  and  down  the 
beach,  exploring  and  playing  games. 

After  the  picnic  lunch  of  sandwiches, 
cake,  apples,  and  coke,  some  of  the  more 
adventurous  started  off  to  Scituate,  the 
nearest  town.  Others  gathered  up  their 
courage  for  a  plunge  in  the  icy  water,  and 
still  more  juniors  began  a  softball  game  on 
the  sand. 

(Continued  on  Page  4,  Col.  2) 


“ Alice  In  Wonderland,” 
Dance  Club  Pageant 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  3) 

A  cast  of  175,  dressed  in  colorful  cos¬ 
tumes,  165  of  which  were  made  by  the 
students  themselves,  took  part  in  the 
“extravaganza”,  the  musical  score  of 
which  was  composed  by  Miss  Eileen 
Sutherland. 

Stage  and  Animals  Were  Special 
Attractions 

The  whole  production  was  presented  on 
a  revolving  stage  hired  especially  for  the 
occasion.  There  were  six  scenes  in  act  I 
and  eight  in  act  II.  Often  as  one  scene 
was  being  given,  the  next  was  set  up  on 
the  back  half,  ready  for  its  cue  to  revolve 
to  the  ford. 

Benson,  an  amber  and  white  kitten,  also 
had  an  important  part  to  play  as  the 
little  pet  Alice  played  with  and  held  up 
to  the  looking  glass.  He  was  not  the  only 
four  legged  actor,  though,  for  in  the  Pig 
and  Pepper  scene  a  little  pink  piggy 
cavorted  around  the  Duchess’  kitchen. 

Many  of  the  scenes  not  only  had  the 
musical  accompaniment  but  the  verses 
that  are  known  by  all  who  have  read 
“Alice”,  such  as  “The  Walrus  and  the 
Carpenter”,  the  Mock  Turtle’s  Story,  and 
the  “  ’Twas  brillig,  and  the  slithy  toves” 
of  the  famous  “Jabberwocky.”  These 
speaking  parts  were  done  by  Gloria  Sylvia. 

The  twenty  main  characters  were  por¬ 
trayed  by  members  of  the  Dance  Club, 
but  all  those  students  who  had  modern 
dancing  for  a  gym  class  this  last  term, 
also  took  part.  The  Monday  classes  were 
the  Courtiers;  the  Tuesday  group  took 
the  parts  of  the  live  insects  that  buzzed 
among  the  flowers  in  the  living  garden. 
The  flowers  were  done  by  the  Thursday 
classes.  Each  of  these  students  learned  her 
dance  steps  in  class  and  also  in  class  she 
made  her  own  costumes. 


Credits  Due  to  Many 

With  a  production  carried  out  on  such 
a  large  scale,  many  of  the  faculty  and 
students  were  called  on  for  outside 
assistance. 

Miss  Carter,  assisted  by  students  Estelle 
Hollingworth,  Muriel  Morris,  Rosemary 
Carbone,  Jackie  Bassett,  and  Joanne  Han¬ 
son  executed  the  scenery  and  backdrops. 

Miss  Morrill  and  Ginny  Morss  had 
charge  of  make-up. 

Misses  Winslow,  Colson,  May,  Tribou, 
and  Watt  had  charge  of  the  stage,  assisted 
by  Nan  Alger,  Natalie  Baker  and  Betty 
Harney. 

Mr.  Ordway  and  his  men  did  the  con¬ 
struction  work. 

The  program  cover,  showing  all  the 
main  characters,  in  yellow  and  black,  was 
the  work  of  Charlotte  Fletcher. 

The  cast  of  characters  was  as  follows: 
Alice — Doris  Wemmell,  president  of  the 
dance  club 

Rabbit — Rosada  Marston,  who  hopped  all 
around 

Caterpillar — Mary  Young,  who  sat  on  a 
mushroom,  smoking  a  hookah 
Duchess — Jean  McKenzie,  who  rocked  her 
little  boy  so  hard 

Cook — Carol  Mealy,  all  capped  in  a  huge 
white  chef’s  cap 

King  of  Hearts — Joan  Familton,  who 
played  croquet  with  the 
Queen  of  Hearts — Peg  Beach,  who  finally 
crowned  Alice 

Executioner — Eyvor  Briggs,  who  strode 
about  trying  to  cut  off  heads 
Gryphon — Nancy  Sanborn,  who  tried  to 
comfort  the 

Mock  Turtle — Sybille  Frick,  who  didn’t 
want  to  be  made  into  soup 
March  Hare — Alice  Fitz,  who  dances  at 
the  tea  party  with  the 
Dormouse — Betty  Williams,  who  can’t 
stand  up  straight,  and  the 
Mad  Hatter — Julia  Jensen,  who  also  dances 


Tweedledum — Betty  Williams,  who  agreed 
to  have  a  battle  with 
Tweedledee — Eyvor  Brigg,  whose  nice  new 
rattle  he’d  spoiled 

Humpty  Dumpty — Joanna  Lamb,  who 
dances  for  Alice  and  falls 
Lion — Alice  Fitz,  who  fought  over  the 
crown  with  the 

Unicorn — Julia  Jensen,  who  was  beat  all 
’round  the  town 

Red  Knight — Jane  Miller,  who  prances 
about  in  “It’s  My  Own  Invention”  with 
the 

White  Knight — Jean  Meyer,  who  also  does 
figure  eights  on  horseback. 

In  the  very  last  scene,  “Queen  Alice”, 
all  these  characters  formed  one  great 
procession  and  went  to  the  enthroned 
Alice  who  was  crowned  and  bowed.  Then 
they  made  their  curtsies  and  bows  to  the 
enthusiastic  audience  and  finally  to  the 
June  Queen  and  her  Court. 

Queen  Carolyn,  it  is  interesting  to  note, 
was  a  member  of  the  Dance  Club,  and 
up  to  the  moment  she  was  notified  of  her 
selection  as  Queen,  she  had  thought  she 
would  be  taking  her  part  in  the  Fete  as 
another  queen,  that  of  the  Queen  of 
Hearts.  This  part  was  filled  in,  however, 
with  Peg  Beach,  a  former  member  of  the 
club. 


STUDENTS  DISPLAY 
DESIGN  PROJECTS 

At  first  glance  it  seemed  that  the  stu¬ 
dents  who  were  bent  at  various  angles 
peering  into  a  section  of  the  glass  counter 
at  the  Barn  had  developed  a  sudden  avid 
interest  in  toothpaste,  pencils  or  Drene. 
Upon  elbowing  gently  through  the  crowd, 
however,  it  proved  that  the  usual  display 
of  such  unexciting,  if  useful  articles  had 
been  replaced  by  exciting  and  useful  works 
of  art. 


On  gold  draperies  stenciled  with  gray 
by  Gloria  Sylvia  lay  various  objects  fash¬ 
ioned  by  Miss  Hallam’s  Art  and  Crafts 
class.  Gloria  Sylvia’s  work  was  represent¬ 
ed  by  the  drapes,  a  black  ceramic  figurine 
and  a  plaque  of  a  girl’s  head. 

Particularly  eye  catching  were  Nancy 
Carter’s  ring — a  cat’s-eye  stone  in  a  mod¬ 
ern  abstract  sterling  silver  setting — and  her 
green  Morocco  zippered  compact  case. 
Also  by  Nancy  was  a  hammered  coppered 
plate  which  was  the  largest  among  many 
coasters  of  aluminum  and  copper  shown. 
The  smaller  were  made  by  Pat  Brunner 
and  Bunny  Widenor. 

Pat  was  also  responsible  for  the  alumi¬ 
num  twisted  napkin  ring  with  an  applied 
abstract  design,  and  the  heavy  copper  and 
aluminum  book  ends,  also  with  an  applied 
spiral.  Bunny’s  evening  slippers  attracted 
much  attention.  She  had  cut  out  soles  and 
attached  to  them  strap's  crocheted  of  sil¬ 
ver  metallic  thread. 

The  appealing  pony  skin  purse  was 
made  by  Betty  Kirby  who  was  also  re¬ 
sponsible  for  the  black  plastic  picture 
frame  and  sterling  silver,  leaf  motif  ear- 
ings. 

These  students,  all  seniors  with  a  back¬ 
ground  of  Drawing  and  Design  I,  spent 
the  first  semester  in  crafts  lab  making  the 
articles.  The  second  semester  their  time 
was  passed  in  the  studio  making  plates 
of  their  work  in  tempera  paint,  using  an 
air  brush  for  the  background.  Many  of 
these  paintings  were  exhibited  with  the 
articles. 

Due  to  lack  of  space  other  members  of 
the  class  were  not  able  to  exhibit  larger 
objects. 

The  course  was  initiated  only  this  year 
at  Lasell  by  Miss  Beverly  Hallam,  in¬ 
structor  in  art. 
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A  cross 


Down 


1. 

-  and  vegetables. 

i. 

To  be  irritated. 

6. 

An  insect. 

2. 

To  grade,  or  rank  something. 

9. 

Burdens. 

3. 

United  Nations  (abbr.). 

13. 

A  farm,  especially  a  stock 

farm  out 

4. 

Chilled  with  ice. 

West. 

5. 

A  demonstrative  pronoun. 

14. 

An  animal  with  wings  and 

feathers. 

6. 

In  bed. 

16. 

"The - and  I”. 

7. 

River  in  Egypt. 

17. 

And  (Latin). 

8. 

An  Oak  is  a  kind  of  - . 

18. 

East  India  (abbr.) . 

9. 

Opposite  of  right. 

19. 

Electrician  (abbr.) . 

10. 

To  stare. 

20. 

A  wind  instrument. 

11. 

A  kind  of  malarial  fever. 

22. 

Looks  after. 

12. 

Brings  legal  action  against  someone. 

23. 

A  river  in  Scotland. 

15. 

District  of  Columbia  (abbr.). 

24. 

Pours  rain.. 

21. 

Trade  Mark  (abbr.) 

26. 

Symbol  for  Radium. 

25. 

A  part  of  a  circle. 

28. 

A  black  bird. 

27. 

Arrived  (abbr.) 

29. 

Hazard  of  loss. 

30. 

Slang  for  all  right. 

SPORTS  CHAT 

A  score  of  13-10  in  favor  of  the  Juniors  was  the  outcome  of  the  five  innings 
played  in  the  softball  game  between  the  juniors  and  the  seniors  immediately  after 
the  picnic  on  the  Athletic  Field,  River  Day,  May  28.  Mr.  Wass  was  the  umpire. 

A  large  gallery  of  student  rooters  and  their  parents  and  other  guests  was  on  hand 
to  cheer  the  respective  teams.  The  enthusiastic  spirit  and  cheers  prevailing  through¬ 
out  were  grand,  and  any  member  of  the  clubs  will  tell  how  much  difference  it  made. 

The  juniors  now  have  two  wins  over  one  for  the  seniors,  who  won  by  a  score 
of  18-13  on  May  27th. 

*  *  * 

If  you  get  the  shakes  every  time  you  venture  out  above  your  knees  in  the  ocean 
or  lake,  relax,  because  the  beaches  of  the  United  States  are  going  to  be  much,  much 
safer  this  summer;  Lasell  has  awarded  ninteeen  girls  Senior  Life  Saving  awards. 

There  have  been  two  classes  with  Miss  Watt  as  the  instructor,  and  Barbara  Rich 
was  her  assistant  during  the  third  quarter. 

In  the  February  class  were  Corinne  Bergen,  Nancy  Carter,  Janice  Hayden,  Judy 
Tracy,  Julia  Jensen,  Barbara  Jewell,  Mollie  Kendrick,  June  Pretty,  Nancy  Sanborn, 
Barbara  Ashley,  Sally  Simonds,  Helene  Chamberlain  and  Nancy  Collett. 

The  May  class  included  Beverly  Yeates,  Gloria  Wurth,  Mary  Jane  Carl,  Ann 
Johnson,  Florence  Keeney,  and  Ruth  Redden. 


Style  Show  Given 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  3) 

Models  in  the  first  year  groups  showed 
costumes  for  the  well-known  New  Eng¬ 
land  weather,  in  big  and  little  sister  com¬ 
binations.  The  garment  worn  by  each 
child  was  made  by  the  student  who  ac¬ 
companied  her.  The  following  order  was 
used:  dresses  for  town  and  country  wear, 
costumes  for  the  playtime  hours,  and 
frocks  to  wear  when  “she”  dates  “him”. 

In  their  second  year,  the  students  learn 
to  develop  individuality  by  making  a 
skirt  from  an  original  design.  They  also 
make  a  concentrated  study  of  fitting  and 
of  commercial  patterns.  Wool  and  silk 
garments,  with  special  emphasis  on  tailor¬ 
ing,  serve  to  meet  these  aims. 

The  costumes  modeled  were  in  two 
categories.  Those  for  the  “career  girl” 
could  be  adapted  quickly  for  “lunch  with 
an  important  man”,  or  for  a  “restaurant 
dinner  for  two”.  The  costumes  for  the 
homemaker  were  simple  outfits,  suitable 
for  shopping,  club  meetings,  or  for  dinner 
at  home. 


Faculty  Party 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  3) 
bush  will  be  Dr.  Weygandt’s  remembrance 
from  the  faculty,  but  because  the  volume 
has  not  been  published  yet,  she  was  given 
a  “facsimile”  of  the  book’s  jacket,  made 
by  Miss  Hallam. 

Sterling  silver  earrings  were  selected  for 
Miss  Colson’s  gift. 

Mrs.  Weston  served  as  chairman  of  the 
committee  which  selected  the  gifts. 
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Junior  Picnic 

(Continued  from  Page  3,  Col.  1) 

Later  in  the  afternoon  the  sun  broke 
through  the  clouds  and  more  students  ven¬ 
tured  into  the  water.  On  the  sand  the 
more  athletic  ones  did  headstands.  Every¬ 
where  people  were  taking  pictures  of  laugh¬ 
ing  Lasellites.  Some  amateur  photographers 
crept  around  taking  surprise  shots  of  their 
friends. 

As  the  clock  neared  3:30  the  buses  again 
were  filled  with  the  juniors,  who  were  now 
exhausted,  but  not  too  tired  to  join  in  the 
singing  of  the  familiar  songs.  The  rain, 
which  had  luckily  held  off  until  they  left 
the  beach,  came  down  in  torrents.  Some 
slept  on  the  way  home,  others  finished  up 
their  lunches,  and  the  rest  sang  and  talked. 
And  all  agreed,  as  they  shook  the  sand 
from  their  shoes,  that  the  junior  beach 
party  was  a  success. 

Miss  Tribou,  junior  class  advisor,  Miss 
Watt  and  Miss  Carter  accompanied  the 
group. 


Crew  and  Stunt  Night 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  2) 
by  some  of  the  students.  Some  of  the 
seniors  portrayed  their  respective  house¬ 
mothers  in  a  scene  set  in  Miss  Rothen- 
berger’s  office. 

Our  Coal  Keeps  You  Warm  | 

WALTHAM  COAL 
COMPANY 

Eat.  1872 


Busses  for  Special  Trips — Call 
Middlesex  and  Boston 
Street  Railway  Co. 

Bigelout  0780 


Probably  the  most  anticipated  part  of 
the  evening’s  entertainment  was  the  second 
half,  by  the  faculty,  directed  by  Misses 
May.  McClelland  and  Wethern. 

The  opening  number  was  musical; 
verses  to  the  tune  of  “Solomon  Levi” 
about  each  of  the  Senior  houses  were 
sung  by  several  of  the  faculty.  Miss  Mac 
and  Mrs.  Cousins  tapped  a  dance  duet. 

Then  came  the  faculty  interpretation  of 
a  Junior  house  at  6:30  A.M.,  12:30  in 
the  afternoon,  and  1:30  A.M.  Scenes  in 
the  Bragdon  Office  and  a  junior  fire  drill 
were  met  with  great  approval. 

Many  faculty  members,  including  the 
Dean,  took  part,  and  Winslow  resounded 
with  cheers  after  each  curtain  closing.  At 
approximately  9:45.  to  the  regret  of  every¬ 
one  present,  the  day’s  activities,  antici¬ 
pated  for  so  long,  came  to  a  close,  with 
another  song  dealing  with  most  of  the 
misdemeanors  of  which  students  can  be 
guilty. 


Crew  Races 

(Continued  from  Page  2,  Col.  4) 
to  the  other  crew,  having  been  disqualified. 

Then  came  the  race  between  those 
crews  who  had  placed  third  in  the  first 
three  races,  with  Captain  Ann  Johnson 
and  her  Junior  Blue  Crew  winning.  The 
sixth  race  between  those  who  had  finished 
second  in  the  first  three  races  ended  with 
the  Junior  Yellow  Crew,  captained  by 
Drake,  victorious.  The  final  race  was  that 
in  which  Captain  Williams  again  placed 
first. 

Everyone  then  made  her  way  to  the 
Athletic  Field  for  a  picnic  supper,  which 
was  topped  off  with  a  softball  game  be¬ 
tween  the  junior  and  senior  teams  that 
ended  the  big  afternoon. 

Crew  Captains  Were  Announced  the 
Night  Before 

All  who  went  out  for  crew  gathered  at 
Pine  Point  for  a  picnic  the  night  before 
River  Day  to  hear  the  list  read  of  those 
who  had  made  a  crew  and  the  selection  of 
captains. 

Also,  the  Head  of  Crew  for  next  year 
was  elected.  Carol  Fay  of  Fairlawn,  New 
Jersey,  was  chosen. 

Miss  “Mac”  read  the  lists  and  Mr. 
Ordway  gave  a  good  pep  talk. 


TAKE  SNAPSHOTS  TO  PRESERVE 
YOUR  MEMORIES  OF  LASELL 

Cedric  G.  Chase  Photographic 
Laboratories 


Dairy  Products  Since 

1846 

H.  P.  HOOD  &  SONS 

MILK  -  ICE  CREAM 


Winning  Crew  Will  Receive  Award 

Members  of  the  winning  crew  for  the 
day  are  Corky  Bergen,  Jeff  Familton, 
Carol  Hriczko,  Janet  Dale,  Mary  Ellen 
Roberts,  Carol  Birath,  Carolyn  Lewis, 
A.  Donovan,  and  B.  A.  Williams,  Cap¬ 
tain.  They  will  receive  their  awards  at 
last  Chapel,  Commencement  morning. 


An  informal  “Awards  Party”  was  held 
on  June  2  for  the  purpose  of  awarding 
Numerals  and  Letters  to  those  Lasellites 
who  participated  on  any  class  team  in 
any  sport  this  year.  It  was  held  in  Wins¬ 
low  Hall  at  6:00  p.m. 


“ Fashion  Frolics ” 

(Continued  from  Page  1,  Col.  4) 
gill,  a  young  matron,  two  vacation-bound 
young  ladies,  a  bobby-soxer,  the  star  of  a 
Broadway  show,  and  a  secretary.  They 
were  played  by  Jean  Place,  Joan  Scott, 
Barbara  Fenstermaker  and  Barbara  Taber, 
Joanne  Bossi,  Jean  Collignon  and  Pat 
Newman,  respectively. 

The  dance  arrangements  were  by  Doris 
Wemmell  and  the  modeling  routines  were 
by  Marie  Chase. 

The  final  scene  in  which  evening  gowns 
were  shown  was  an  appropriate  climax. 
Colored  lights  played  on  each  model  as 
Gloria  Sylvia  sang  “A  Pretty  Girl  Is  Like 
a  Melody”. 

Jan  Bickford  was  the  piano  accompa¬ 
nist.  Ruth  Hilton  had  charge  of  costumes ; 
Dorothy  Davis  superintended  make-up 
and  properties.  Gloria  Sylvia  and  Pat 
Newman  directed  the  lighting  and  Nan 
Alger  had  charge  of  the  stage  and  cur¬ 
tain.  The  scenery  was  by  Miss  Carter’s 
fashion  class. 


